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PREFACE. 



\^OPl£$ of a few of the fc Hymns have already appeared 

in periodical publications, and in fome recent collections. 

I have obferved one or iwo of them attributed to pcrlSn* 

who certainly had no concern in them bat as transcribers. 

AH that We been at different times parted with in ma- 

f nafcript are included in the prefcnt volume ; and (if the 

. information were of any great importance) the Public may 

|| Ve allured, that the whole number were composed by tw» 

H perfons only. The original defign would no: alrait of 

£ any other aflbciat ion. Adefire of promoting the faith 

L and comfort of fcneere Chriftians, though the principal, 

■* was not the only motive to this undertaking. It was 

L likewise intended as a monument, to perpetuate the re- 

I xnembrance of an intimate and endeared friendship. With 

t this pieafing view, 1 entered upon my part, which woulsl 

have been (mailer than it is, and the book would have ap- 

i pcared much fooncr, and in a very different form, if the 

I wife though myflcrious providence of God, bad not feen 

[ fit to crofs my wifhes. We had not proceeded far upon 

cmr propo'eJ plan, before my dear friend was prevented, 

\\ %y a long and* affecting indifpofition, from affb ding me 

^ any farther affiftance. My grief and difippoiritmer t wcrt 

|j great j 1 hung my harp upon the willows, and for fome 

p, 'time thought myfe'.f determined to proceed no farther 

If without him. Yet my mind was afterwards led to re- 

1} fume the lervicc. My progrefs in it, amid ft a variety 

V of other engagements, has been flow} yet, in a courle of 

years, the Hymns amounted to a confidcfable number : 

And my deference to the judgment and dcures of others, 

has at length overcome the reluctance I long felt to fee 

them in print, while I had fo few of my friend's Hymns 

toinfert in the collection. Though it is p,>i£bie a good 

| * judge of compofiiion might be able to dxftinguifti thofe 

' which are his, I have 'thought it proper to preclude a 

Ittfepplication, by prefixing the letter C to each of them. 

fti the reft 1 niuft be refpenfibfe* • 



i* PREFACE. 

There ii a ftyle and manner fuited to the compofirion 
of hymns, which may be more (uccefsfully, or at leaft 
more eafily attained by a verfifier than by a poet. They 
fhould be Hymnt y not Od<s, if dcfigned for public worfliip, 
and for the ufc of plain people. Perfpieuity?, Simplicity, 
and eafe, ftufttld be chiefly attended to ; and the imagery 
and colouring of poetry, if admitted at all, fhou!d be in- 
dulged very sparingly, and with great judgment. The 
late Dr. Watts, many of whofe. hymns are admirable pat- 
terns in this fpecies of writing, might, as a poet, have a 
figh,t to fay, That it coft him feme labour to reftrain hx$ 
fire, and to accommodate himfeif to the capacities of com- 
m m readers. But it would not become me to make fuch 
a declaration. It behoved me to do my beft. But though. 
I would not offend readers of tafte by a wilful coarfeneii 
and negligence, I do not write profeflbdly for them. If 
the Lorn, whom I ferve, has been plcafed 'o favour me 
with that mediocrity of talent, which may qualify me for 
uiefulnefs to the weak and the poor of his Bock, without 
quite di igniting perfons of iuperior difcernment, I have 
rexfon to be fartsfied. 

As the w orkir.gs of the heart of man, and of the Spirit . 
of God, are in general the fame in all who are the fubjeda 
of grace, 1 hope moft of thefe hymns , being the fruit and , 
cxpreffion of my own experience, will coincide with the 
views of real Chi iftians of all denominations . But I can- 
not exrc3 that every fentiment I have advanced will be 
univerially approved. However, 1 am not con'cious of 
V'.ving written a Angle line with an intention either to 
flatter or to offend any party or pcrfon upon earth. I 
have Amply declared my o»vn views and feelings, as I 
might have done if 1 had composed hymns in fome of the 
newly difroveied iilands in the South fea, where no perfoa 
had any knowledge of the name of JeUis, but myfelf. I 
aA a friend of peace » and being deeply convinced that no 
one car. profitably undcrftaad the great truths and doc- 
trines of thj go'pel, any farther than he is taughtof God, 
I have not a with to obtrude my own tenets upon other* 
in a way of controverfy : yet X do not think myfelf bound 
to corceal them. Many gracious peflfon* (for many fuck 
1 am periuaded there arc) who differ from me, more or 
left, in thofe points which are called Calviniftic, appeared 
i dtftrous that the Cafciaift* fhould, for their fakes, Hud^ 

f: eufly avoid every expxcffioAv which they cannot approve, 
f. \» 
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Yet few of them, I believe, impo'e a like reftraint upon 
themfclvcs, but think the importance of what they deem 
to be truth jultifiea them in fpeaking their fentime-.te 
plainly and ftrongly. May I not plead for an c jual li- 
berty i The views 1 have received of the do<3ru:cs of 
(race are cflcntial to my peace - t I could not live comfort- 
ably a day or an hoar without them. 1 Iikewiie believe, 
yea, Co fir as my poor attainment* warrant me to fpcak, 
I know them to be friendly to holinefs, and to' have a 
direct influence in producing and maintaining a gofpel- 
eonverfationj and therefore 1 muft not be afhajned uf 
them. 

The Hymns are distributed into three Books : In the firft 
J have clafled thofc which are formed upon fclccl pa;Tages 
of lcripturr, and placed them in the order of the Books 
of the Old and New Teitament. The fecond contains oe- 
canonal Hymns, iuited to particular fcafons, or fuegefted 
¥f particular events or {ubjefts. The third book is mif- 
ecllaneous, comprifuig a variety of ubje&s relative to a 
life of faith in the Son of God, which have no exprefs re- 
ference either to a fingle text of (crip tare, or to any de- 
terminate feafon or incident. Thcie are farther fnbdi- 
vided into diftinfl heads. This arrangement is not fo ac- 
curate bat that feveral of the hymns might have been dif- 
ferently difpofed. Some attention to method may he 
found convenient, though a logical exaflnefs wa^ hardly 
practicable. As Jcme fubjefts in the ievcral books are 
nearly co-incident, I have, under the di vinous in the third 
Book, pointed out tho e which are nmilar in the two for- 
mer. And I have likewifc here and there, in the firft and 
fecond, made a refcreace to hymns of a like import in the 
third. 

This publication, which, with my humble prayer to the 
Lord for his blcfling upon it, I offer to the fervice and a«- 
cep ranee of all who love the Lord Jefus (Thrift in linearity, 
of every name and in e-cry place, into whrtc hands it 
may come ; I more particularly dedicate to my dear friends 
in the parUh and neighbour hood of Olney, for whole u.'e 
the hymns were original? compjfed j as ateftimony of 
the fincere love 1 bear them, and as a token of my grati- 
tude to |he Lord, and to then, for the comfort and fatis- 
faction with which the difefcarge of my ainiHry ameng 
them feat been attended. 

*1 
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The hour is approaching, and, at my time of life, cart- 
fcot be verydiftant, when my hcait, my pen, and my 
tongue, will no longer b« able to move in their fervice. 
But i truft while miy heart continues to beat, it will feel * 
warm defire for the profperity of their fouls ; and while 
my hand can write, and my tongue ipcak, it will be the 
buftne's and the pleafure of my life, to aim at promoting 
their growth and eftablifhrnent in the grace of our Go4 
and Savibur. To this precious grace I commend them, 
and carneilly intreat them, and all who love his name/trf 
lirive mightily wirh their prayer3 to God for me, that. ' 
may be preferred faithful to the end, and enabled at laft 10 
ftni/h my coUrfe with joy. 



Qlneyy Bucks? 
Tdrua'j) 15, 1779. 



JOHN NEWTONi 
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OLNEY HYMNS, &c. 

BO OKI. 
ON SELECT PASSAGES OF SCRIPTURE. 



GENESIS. 
X* Adam. Chap. iii . 

1 f)N man, in his own iraage m:idCf ' ' 

How much did God be flow ? 
The vi hole creation- homage paid, 
And own'd him Lord below ! 

2 He dwelt in Eden's garden, ftor'd 

With fwects for ev'ry fenfe ; 
And there, with hU descending Lord, 
He walk'd in confidence. c 

3 But, oh 1 by fin how quickly chang*d ! 

His honour forfeited, 
His heart from God *»d truth eftrang'd, 
His eoofcience filPd with dread ! 

4 Now from his Maker's voice he flees, 

Which was before his joy i 
And, thinks to hide, amidft the tftsi, 
from an alMceing eye. . 



a GENESIS. Booftf. 

5 CompellM to anfwer to his name, 
With ftubbornnefs and pride. 
He caft on God himfelf the blame ; % 
Nor once for mercy cry'd. 

€ But grace, unafk'd, his heart fubdu'd, 
And all his guilt forgave ; 
By faith the proihk'd feed he view*d, 
And felt his pow'r to fave, 

7 Thus we ourfelves wtftsld juftiFy, 

Tho* we the law tranfgrefs ; 
Like him, unable to deny, 
Unwilling to confefs. 

8 But when by faith the Goner fees 

A pardon bought with blood ; 
Then he forfak.es his fooliih pleas, 
And gladly turns to God. 

II. Cain and J£ el. Chap. W. 3— -8. 

1 \*7HEN Adam fell, he quickly loft 

V Gbd's image which he once poflefsM | 
See j4U our nature fince could boaft 
In Cain, his nrft-bom fon, exprefs'd ! 

2 The Sacrifice the Lord ordain'd 
In type of the Redeemer's blood, 
Self-righteous reas'ning Cain difdainM, 
And thought his own firft-ff uits as good. 

3 Yet ra$e and envy £11 'd his mind, 
When with a fullcn downcaft look, 
He faw his brother favour rind, 
Who God's appointed method took. 

4 By Cain's own hand good Abel 4y'4» 
Becaufe the Lord approVd his &uth j 
And, when his blood for vengeance cry'd, 
He vainly thought to bide, lus dcatjku . 
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Hymn 3. GENESIS, 3 

5 Such was the wicked i^urd'tRr Caij, 
And fuch by nature ftill ace w*, 
Until by grace we'fe born again, 
Malicious, blind, ag4 proutk 1$ foe* 

6 Like him, the jjaj of gejee w$ flight 
And in our own deyic^s tju&j 

Call evil goo4 and darfcnefc light, 
And hate and persecute tfcc juft. 

7 The faints in ev'r# age and piace> 
Have found his hiftory.fyl.nlfd ; 
The numbers all our thoughts furpafs, 

; Of* Abels, whom the Cains have kill'd * J 

8 Thus Jefus fell— tyji, qh.1 hUtyooo; 
Far better thingf than Aljel's crjes •(• ; 
Obtains his murd'rers peace with God, 
And gains them manfipns in the Ikies. 

III. C. JThtlhtg rvith God Chap. v. 24 . 

X /~)H ! for a dofer walk with God> 
A calm ana! heav'nly frame } / 
A lighf to ftjinc upon the road / 
That leads me to the Lamb ! - ' 

% Where is the blefledncfs I knew 
When firft I favv the Lord > ' 
Where is the foul-refre(hing view 
Of Jefus, and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd ! 

How fweet their mem'ry ftill ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never falll 

4 Return, O holy Dov.e, return, 

Sweet mefTcnger of reft } 
I hate .the fins' thai made t^iee mourn, * 
And drove tt/ee from my breaft : 

* JUm, vui. 36. f &*$. xii. *4* 



4 GENESIS. Bool J. 

5 The leareft idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help mc to tear it from thy throne. 
And worihip only thee. 

4 So (hail ray walk be cfofe with God, 

Calm and ferenc my frame J . 

So purer light fhall mark the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 

IV. AnotJur. 
l T>Y faith in Chrift I walk with God, 

i With heaven, my journey's end, in vicw| 
Supported by his ftaffand rod*, 
My road is fafe and pleafant too. 
* I travel thro' a defeit wide, 

Where many round me blindly ftray j 
But he vouchfafes to be my guide fj ' ' 

* And will not let me mifs my way. ! 

J Tho* fnarcs*nd dangers throng my path, 
. And earth' and hell my courfe withitand, 
1 triumph 'ovef all by faith J, 
Guarded by his Almighty hand. 

4 The wildemefc affords no food, 

■ But God for my fupport prepares; 
Provides mc ev'ry ncrdful good, 
And frees my foul from wants and caroa. ^ 

5 With him fweet converfe I maintain, ^ 
{ Great as he is, 1 dare be free ; j 

j/ 1 tell him all my grief and pain, 

And he reveals his love to me. 
4 Some cordial from his word he brings, 
Whene'er my feeble fpirit faints ; 
At once my foul revives and fmgs, 
And yields no more to fad complaints. 
* PJahn xxi : i. 4. f Pfalk cvifc 

- % Tj4tn autvii 1, t. 



Hymn 5. GENESIS. 
7 I pity all that worldlings talk 
/ Of pleafures that will quickly end ; ' 

S- u if 17 Ch ° iCC ' ° Loid ' t0 Wa,k 

With thee, my Guide, my Guard, my Friend. 

V. Lot in Sodom. Chap. xiii. i , 

1 fJOW hurtful was the choke of Lot. 

Who took, up his abode 
(Becaufe it was a fruitful fpot) ~ 
With them who fear'd not God ! 

2 A prisoner he was quickly made, 

Bcrcav'd of all his ftore ; 
*fcnd, but for Abraham's timely aid, 
He had return'd no more. 

3 Yet ftill he feem'd refolv'd to flay, 

As if it were his reft; 
Aicho' their fins from day to day * 

His righteous foul diftrefs'd. M 

4 Awhile he ftay*d with anxious mind, 

Expos'd :o fcorn and flrife ; 
At laft he left his all behind, 
And fled to favc his life. 

5 In vain his fons-in-law he warn'd, 

They thought he told his dreams : 
His daughters too, of them had learn'd, 
> And pcrifh'd in the -flames. 

r C His wife efcap'd a lift It wav, 
But djr*d for looking back : 
Does not her cafe to pilgrims fay, 
" Beware of growing flack r" 
7 Yea, Lot himfelf could Hng'ring ftand, 
Tho* vengeance was in view ; 
'Twas mercy pluck *d him by the hand. 
Or he hadfcrilh'd too. 

2 Titer \u 8. 



6 GENES' IS... feook'l. 

8 The doom of Sdddm will be jours, 

If to the earth we cleave ; 
/ Lord, quicken all our drowfy pdwYs, 
1 To flee to thee and live. * 

VI. C. Jeltwah-Jireh. The Lord -will prvv'tfa 
'Chap. xxii. 14. 

X HPHE faints mould never be di£may ! d, ,. 
Nor fink in hdpelefs fear*, 
For when they lea-ft expect his aid, /' 
The Saviour will appear. 

2 This Abraham found, he rais'd the knifeffc 

God faw, and faid, u Forbear;" 
Yon ram (hall yield his meaner life ; 
Behold the victim there. 

3 Once David fcem'd Saul's certain prey; 

But hark ! the foe's at hand * ; 
Saul turns his arms another way, 
To fave th' invaded land. 

4 When Jonah funk beneath the wave, 

He thought to rife no more f ; . \ 

But God prepar'd a fifli to fave, j 

And bear him 'to the Ihore. . 1 

5 Bleft proofs of powV and grace divine, | 

That meet us in his word ! 
May ev'ry deep-felt care of mine 
Be trufted with the Lord. 

4 Wait for his feafonable aid, 

And thp* it tarry, wait : »v 

The promife may be long deky'd, t 
BUt cannot come too late. 

# Sam. xaiii. 7. •)• Jotiak i. 1 7. 
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VII, The Lord toill frwtdc* 

1 TPHO' troubles aflaii, 

And dangers affright, 
Tho' friends ihould all fail. 
And foes all unite; 
Vet one thing fecures us, 
Whatever betide, 
The fcripture aflures us, 
The Lord will provide. 

fp The birds without barn 

Or ftorehoufe are fed, t 

* From them let us learn 
To truft for our bread: 
His faints, what is fitting, 
Shall ne'er be deny'd, 
So long as 'tis written, 
The Cord will provide. 

3 We may, like the lhips f 
By tempers be toft 

On perilous deeps, < 

But cannot be loft : I 

Tho' Satan enrages 
The wind and the tide, 
The promife engages, 
The Lord will provide* 

4 His call we obey, 
Lfke Abra'm of old, 
Not knowing our way, 
But faith makes us' bold ; 
For tho' we are ftrangers, 
We have a good guide, 
And truft in all dangers, 
The Load will provide. 



GENESIS. Book I, 

5 When Satan" appears 
To ftop up our path, 
And fill us with fears, 

. We triumph by faith; 
He cannot take from 'us, 
Tho' oft lie has try'd, 
This heart cheering promife, 
The.Xfi.RD will provide. 

6 He tells us we're weak. 
Our hope is in vain, 
The goqd that we feek. 
We ne'er ft;* 11 obtain ; 

But when fuch fuggeftions % 

Our fpirits have ply'd, 
This ahfwcrs all queftions, 
The Lord will provide. 

No ftrcngth of our own, 
Or goodnefs we claim ; 
Yet fince we have known 
The Saviour's great name, 
1 9 this our ftrong tower 
For fafety we hide, 
^ The Lord is our power, 
The Lord will provide* 

When life finks apace, 
And death is in view, 
This word of his grace 
Shall comfort us thro' : 
No fearing or doubting 
With Christ on our fide> 
We hope to d c Jhouting, 
TWe Loid will provide. 
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VIII. Efim. Chap. x*v. 34. Heb. xii. 16. 

2 DOOR Efau repented too late, 

That once he his birth -right defpk'd, 
And fold, for a morfel of meat, 
What could not too highly bcpriaM : 
How great was his angutflt vTbeo tola', 
The £/^»£ he fought to obtain 
Was gone with the bbrth-rigkt he fold, 
And none could recall it again i 

I He Hands as a warning to all, 
Wherever the gofpel mall come ; . 
O haften and yield t© the call, 
While yet for repentance there's room ! 
Your feafon will quickly be pad ; 
Then hear and obey it to-day, 
Left when you feek mercy at laft, 
The Saviour mould frown you away. 

3 What is it the World can propofe ? 
A morfel of meat at the beft ! 

1 For this are you willing to lofe 
A lhare in the joys of the bleft ? 
Its pleafares will fpeedily end, 
Its favour and praife are but breath-; 
And what can its profits befriend 
Your foul in the moments' of death? 

t If Jefus, for fhefe, you defpife, 
And fin to the Saviour prefer j 
In vain your intreatics and cries, 
When fummon'd to ftand at his bar e 
How will you his prefence abide ? 
What anguifh will torture your heart ? 
The faints all enthroo'd by his fide, 
And you be compelled to depart. 
B 



*> GENESIS. Book I. 

5 Tuo often, dear Saviour, have I 

Preferr'd forne poor trifle to thee ; * 

How is it thou doft not deny 

The blcfling and birth- right to me ? 

No better than Efau I am, 

Tho' pardon and heaven be mine ; 

To me belongs nothing but fhame, 

The praHeand the glory be thine. 

IX. JacoFs Ladtkr. Chap, xxviii. 12. 

j IF the Lord our leader be, 

We may follow without fear ; 
Eaft or weft, by land or fea, J 

Home, with him, is every where : . 
When from Efau Jacob fled, 
Tho' his pillow was a ttone, 
And the ground his humble bed, 
Yet he was not left alone, 
a Kings are often waking kept, 
Rack'd with cares on beds of ftate: 
Never King lfet Jacob flept, 
For he lay at hcavVs gate : • 
Lo! he faw a ladder rcar'd, 
Reaching to the heav'nly throne ; , < 

At the top the Lord appcar'd, 

Spake and claim'd him for his own. 
3 « Fear not Jacob, thou art mine, 

And my prefence with thee goes ; 

On thy* heart my love mall mine, 

And my arm fubdue thy foes : 

From my prgmife comfort take, . 

For my help in trouble call ; f 



Never will I thee forfeke, 



i 



• 



•Till I have accomplilh'd all, 
4 Well does Jacob's ladder fwit 

To the gofpel throne of grace j i 

We are at the ladder's foot, «> 

%*.ry hour, in cv'ry place : 



1 



Bymn 10. GENESIS. i 

By aiTuming flefh and bloody 

Jefus hcav*n and earth unites ; 

We by faith, afcend to God *, 

God to dwell with us delights. 
5 ^ They who know the Saviour's name, 
; Are for all events prepar'd ; 
. What can changes do to them, 

Who have fuch a gggie and guard ? 

Should they traverfe earth around, 

To the ladder ftill they come : 
; E\'ry fpot is holy ground, 
' God is there — and he's their home. 

X. My Name is Jacob, Chap, xxxii. 27. 
J ^AY, I cannot kt thee go, 
. Till a buffing thou beftowj 
Da not turn away thy face, 
Mine's an urgent preffing cafe. 

2 Daft thou afk me, who I am ? 

Ah, my Lord, thou know'ft my name 1 
Yet the queftion gives a plea, 
To fupport my fuit with thee. 

3 Thou didft once a wretch behold, 
In rebellion blindly bold, 

Scorn thy grace, thy pow'r defy, 
That poor rebel, Lord, was I. 

* 4 Once a (inner near defpair 

Sought thy mercy- feat by pray'r 5 
Mercy heard and fet him free, 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 
5 Many years have pafs'd fince then> 
Many changes I have feen, 
Yet have been upheld till nowj 
Who could hold me up but thou ? 

* % O. vi. 16. 
B % 



1 

J 



it GENESIS* Book I. 

6 Thou haft help'd in ev'ry need, 
This emboldens me to plead ; 
After (o much mercy paft, 
Canlt thou let me fifck at Jail ? 

7 No— I muft maintain my hold* 
'Tis thy goodnefs makes me bold ; 
I can no denial take, 

When I plead for Jefu's fake. 

XI. Plenty in the Ttme of Dearth. Chap. xli. 5^ 

1 A/fY foul once had its plenteous years, 

And throve, with peace and comfort fiU'd, 
Like the fat kinc and ripened yearsj 
Which Pharaoh in his dream beheld. 

2 With pleafing- frames and grade recetv'dj 
With means and ordinances fed, 

How happy for a while I liv'd, 
And little fcar'd the want of bread. 

3 But famine cam?, and left no ftgn 
Of all the plenty I'had feen; 

Like the dry ears and half ftarv'd kine, 
I then look'd wither'd, faint, and lean* 

4 To Jofeph the Egyptians went ; 
To Jefus 1 made known my cafe : 
He, when my little ftock was fpent, 
Opened his magazine of grace. 

5 For he the time of dearth forefaw, 
And made provision long before ; 

* That famifh'd fouls, like me, might draw 
Supplies from- his unbounded ftore. 

6 Now on his bounty 1 depend, 

And live from fear of dearth fecurc s 
Maintain'd by fuch a mighty friend, 
I cannot want tiU he k poor. 



Hyma I*. GENESIS. 13 

7 O firmer*, hear his gracious call f 
His mercy's door ftands open wide; 
He ha* enough to feed Jou all. 
And none who come (hail be deny'd. 

XH. Jofeph wade bto-am to Jus Brethren* 
Chap, xlv. 3, 4. 

I ^HEN Jofeph his brethren beheld, 
Afflicted and trembling with fear, 
His heart with companion was fill'd ; 
From weeping he could not forbear. 
Awhile his behaviour was rough, 
To bring their paft fin to their mind t 
But when they were humbled enough 
He hlfted to (hew himfelf kind. 

% How little they thought it was he, 
Whom they had ijl- treated and fold I 
How great their confufion muft be, 
As foon as his name he had told ! 
** I am Jofeph, your brother, he faid, 
And ftilito my heart you are dear ; 
You Told me, and thought I was dea J, 
But God for your fakes font me here." 

j Though greitly di ft retted before, 

When charg'd with purloining the cup, 
They now were confounded much more, 
Not one of them durft to look up. 
" Can Jofeph, whom we would have Gain, 

Forgive us the evil we did ? 

And will he our hou ft holds maintain ? 

O this is a brother indeed !" 

4. Thus dra^g'd by my confidence, I came, 
And laden with guilt, to the Ix>rd, 
Surrounded with terror and fhame, 
Unable, to utter a word. 
* 3 
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At firft he look'd ftern and fevere, 
What anguifti then pierced ray heart ! 
Expecting each moment to hear 
The fentence, " Thou curfed, depart !'* 

5 But, oh ! what furprife when he fpoke, 
While tendernefs beam'd in his face j 
My heart then to pieces was broke, 
O'erwhelm'd and confounded by grace : 
" Poor (inner, I know thee full well, 
By thee I was fold and was flain ; 
But I dy'd to redeem thee from hell, 
And raife thee in glory to reign, 

€ I am Jefus whom thou haft blafphcm'd, 

And crucify'd often afrefh ; 

But let me henceforth be efteem'd 

Thy brother, thy bone, and thy flclh J 

My pardon 1 freely bellow, 

Thy wants I will fully fupply ; 

I'll guide thee and guard rhce below, 

And foon will remove thee on high. 
7 Go, publiih to finners around, 

That they may be willing to come, 

The mercy which now you have found, 

And tell them that yet there is room." 

Oh, fmncrs, the meflage obey ! 

No more vain excufes pretend ; 

But come, without further delay, 

To Jefus, our brother and friend. 



EXODUS. * * 

XIII. The Bitter Waters, Chap. xv. 23— z£. 
1 TJITTER, indeed, the waters are 
Which in this defcrt flow ; 
Though to the eye they prom iff h\r km 
They tafle of fin and woe. \ ' 



Hymn 14. EXODUS. 15 

% Of pleafing draughts I once couM dream j 
Hut now, awake, I find. 
That (in has poifon'd every ftream, 
And left a curfe behind. 

3 But there's a wonder-working woody 

I've heard believers fay, 
Can make thefe bitter waters good, 
And take the curfe away. 

4 The virtues of this healing tree 

Are known and priz'd by few : 
Reveal this fecret, Lord, to me, 
That I may prize it too. 

5 The crofs on which the Saviour dy'J, 

Ani conquer' d for his faints ; 
This is the tree by faith apply 'd, 
Which fweetens all complaints. 

6 Thoufhnds have foun3 the blefs'd cfFe#, 

Nor longer mourn their lot ; 
While on his forrows they refle£t, 
Their own are all forgot. 

7 When they, by faith, behold the crofs, 

Tho' mmy griefs they meet ; 
They draw again from ev'ry lofs, 
And find the bitter fweet. 

XIV. C- JehwaJi-Rophi — T am the lard 
that healeth thee. Chap. xv. 

1 TJEAL us, Emmanuel, here wc arc, 

Waiting to feel thy tou-h : 
Deep wounded fouls to thee repair, 
And, Saviour, we arc fuch. 

2 Our faith is feeble, we confefe, 

Wc faintly truit thy word ; 
But wilt thou pity us' the lefs > 
St that fax from thee, Lord I 
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3 Rememher him who once apply'd 

With trembling for relief; 
" Lord, I believe," with tears he ery'd *, 
" O help my unbelief." 

4 She too, who touch'd thee ia the prefs, 

And healing virtue ftole, 
Was anfwer'd, " Daughter, go in peace *J- f 
Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

5 Conceal'd amid the gath'ring throng, 

She would have {hunn d thy view ; 
And if her faith was firm and lirong, 
Had ftrong mifgivings too. 

6 Like her, with hopes and fears we come, 

To touch thee if we may ; 
Oh ! fend us not def pat ring home, 
Send none unheal 'd away. 

XV. Manna. Chap. xvi. 18. 

1 TUTANNA to Jfrael well fupply'd 

The want of other bread } 
While God is able to provide, 
His people mail be fed. 

2 (Thus, tho' the corn and wine mould fail, 

And creature-ftreams be dry, 
The pray'r of faith will (till prevail, 
For ble(5ng§ from on high.) 

3 Of* his kind care how fweet a proof i 

It fuited ev'ry tafte : 
Who gathered mod, had juft enough, 
Enough, who gathered leaft. 

4 *Tis thus our gracious Lord provides 

Our comforts and our cares ; 

His own unerring hand provides 

And gives ut each our (hares. 

# Mark i*. 04. f Marjt v. 34. 
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5 He knows how much the weik can bear, 

And helps them wiien they cry ; 
The ftrohgeft have no ftrength to fpare, 
For fuch he'll ftrongly try. 

6 Daily they faw the Manna come, ? 

And cover all the ground ; 
But what they try'd to keep at home, 
Corrupted foon was found. 

7 Vain their attempt to ftore it up, 

This was to tempt the Lord ; 
Jfrael mull live by faith and hope, 
And not upon a hoard. 

XVI. Manna hoarded. Chap. xvi. 20. 

I r T*HE Manna, favour'd Ifrael's meat, 
Was gather' d day by day ; 
When all the hod was ferv'd, the heat f 

Melted the reft away. , 

7. In vain to hoard if up they try'd, 
Again ft to-morrow came ; 
It then bred worms and putrify'd, 
And prov'd their (in and fhame. 

3 'Twas daily bread) and would not keep, 

But muft be ftill renew'd ; 
Faith fhould not want a hoard or heap, 
But truft the Lord for food. 

4 The truths by which the foul is fed, 

Muft thus be had afreih ; 
For notions refting in the head, 
Will' only feed the flefo. 

5 However true, they have no life 

Or undion to impart ; 
They breed the worms of pride and ftrifej 
But cannot cheer the heart. 
»5 
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- 6 Nor can the heft experience pad, 
The life of faith maintain j 
The hrighteft hope wilt faint at laft 
Unlcfs fupply'd again. 
7 Dear Lord, while wc in pray.'r are found, 
Do ihou the. Manna give ; 
Oh ! let it fall on all around. 
That we may eat and live, 

XVII. C J^ah-Nifli r: Thtlmin 9 
Banner* Chap. xvii. 15. - 

I T> Y whom was David taught 
To aim the dreadful blow, 
When ho Goliah fought, 
And laid the Gittite low ? 
No fword nor fpear the /tripling took, 
But chofe a pebble from the brook. 
2. 'Twas Ifrael's God and king 
s Who fent him to the fight ; 

Who gave him itoength to (ling. 
And (kill to aim aright. 
Ye feeble taints, your firength endures, 
Becaufe young David's God, is yours. 

3 Who ordered Gideon forth, 
To dorm th* invader's camp •, 
With arms of little worth, 

A pitcher and a lamp ? 
The trumpets made his coming known, 
And all the hoft was overthrown. *" 

4 Oh ! I have feen the day, 
When with a fingle word, 
God helping me to fay, 

My truft is in the Lord, , 

My foul has quell'd a thoufand foes, 
Ftaricfc of all that could oppofe. 



Hymn 18. EXODUS. if 

5 But unbelief, felf-wil), 

Sclf-righteoufnefs, and pride, 

How often do they ileal 

My weapon from my fide ? 
Yet David's Lord, and Gideon's friend, 
Will help his fervaot to the end. 

XVIII. The Golden Calf. Chap, xxiti. 4, 31. 

1 l^HEN Jfracl heard the fiery law 

From Sinai's top proclaim 'd, 
Their hearts feem'd foil of tooly awe, 
Their ftubborn fpiiits tam'd. 

2 Yet, as forgetting all they knew, 

Ere forty days were paft, 
With blazing Sinai frill in view, 
A molten calf they caft. 

3 Yea, Atton, God's anointed prieft, 

Who on the mount had been, 
He durft prepare the idot-beaft, 
And lead them on to fin* 

4 Lord, what is man, and what are we, 

To lecompenfe thee thus ! 
In their offence our own we fee, 
Their liory points at us. 

5 From Sinai we heard thee fpeak, 

And from Mount Calv'ry too; 
And yet to idols oft we Seek, 
' While thou art in our view. 

6 Some golden calf, or golden dreamy 

Some fancied creature good, 
Prefumes to (hare the heart with him, 
Who bought the whole with blood. 

7 Lord, Cave us from our golden calves, 

Our fin with grief we own ; 
We would no more be thine by halves. 
But live to thee alone. 
B 6 
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LEVITICUS. 
XIX. The true Aaron. Chap. viii. 7 — 9. 

1 GEE Aaron, God's anointed prieit, 
Within the veil appear. 
In robes of my flic meaning dreft, 
Prefenting Ural's prayer. 

a The plate of gold which crowns his brows, 
His holinefs defcribes ; 
His breaft difplays, in mining rows. 
The names of all the tribes. 

3 With the atoning. blood he (lands 

Before the mercy~feat ; 
And clouds of incenfe from his hands 
Arifc with odour fweet. 

4 Urim and Thummim near his heart, 

In rich engravings worn, 
The facred light of truth impart, 
To teach and to adorn. 

5 Thro' him the eye of faith defcries 

A greater Prieft than he ; 
Thus Jcfus pleads above the fkiesp 
For you, my friends, and me. 

6 He bears the names of all his faints 

Deep on his heart engrav'd ; 
Attentive to the itate and wants 
Of all his love has fav'd. 

7 In him a holinefs complete, 

Light and perfections fliine ; 
And wifdom, grace, and glory meet J 
A Savicur all divine. 

8 The blood, which as a priefr he bears 

For finners, is his own ; 
The incenfe of his pray'rs and tears 
L Perfume the holy throne. 



Hymn ao. NUMBERS. 21 

9 In hira my weary foul has reft, 
Though I am weak aod vile ; 
I read my name upon his breaft, 
And fee the Father fmile. 



NUMBERS. 
XX. Balaam's Wtjh*. Chap, xiiii. 10. 

1 T-T OW Wcft the ri g nt * ous are 

When they refign their breath I 
No wonder Balaam wUh'd to fhare 
In fuch a happy death. 

2 " Oh ! Jet me die," faid he, 
" The death the righteous do } 

When life is ended let me be 
Found with the faithful few." 

3 The force of truth, how great ! 
When enemies confefs, 

None but the righteous, whom they hate, 
A folid hope pofiefs. 

4 But Balaam's wifli was vain. 
His heart was iniincere ; 

He thirfted for unrighteous gain, 
And fought a portion here. 

5 He feem'd the Lord to know, 
And to offend him loth ', 

But Mammon prov'd his overthrow, 
For none can fcrve them both. 
€ May you, my friends, and I, 
Warning from hence receive ; 

If like the righteous we could die, 
To choofe the life they live. 

• Sock lit. Bytm?u 
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JOSHUA. 
XXI. Gibeon. Chap. x. 6. 

1 l^THEN Tofhua, by God's command, 

Invade d Caau&'t goiky land, 
Gibeon, unlike the nations round, 
Submtffion made, and mercy found. 

2 Their itubborn neighbours who, enrag'd, 
United war againft them wag'd, 

By Joftiua foon were overthrown, 
For Gibcon'sxaufe was now his own* 

3 He from whole arm they ruin feaf'd, 
Their leader and ally appeared ; 

An emblem of the Saviour's grace, 
To thofe who humbly feck bis face. 

4 The men of Gibeon wore difguife, 
And gain'd their peace by framing lies ; 
For Jofhua had no pow'r to fpare, 

If he had known from whence they were. 

5 But Jcfus invitations fends, ~ 
Treating with rebels as his friends ; 
And holds the promtfe forth in view, 
To all who for his mercy fue. 

6 Too long his goodnefs I difdain'd, 
Yet went at laft and peace obtain'd ; 
But foon the noifc of war I heard, 
And former friends m arms apjjear'd. 

> Weak in myfelf, for help I cry'd, 

Lord, I am prefs'd on ev^ry fide ; 

The caufe is thine, they fight with me, 

But ev'ry blow is aim d at thee. 
% With fpced to ray relief he came, 

And put my enemies to fhamc ; 

Thus Cav'd by grace 1 live to fing 

The love and triumphs of my King. 
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JUDGES. ♦ 

XXII. C. Jehovah-Shalem—Tke Lard 
fend Peace. Chap, vi . 24. 

t JESUS, whofe Wood fo frcejy ftreair/d 
J To fatisfy the lav's .emand ; 
Fy thee fr^m guilt and wrath rcdeera'd, 
Before the Father's face I (Und. 

2 To reconcile offlirimg man, 
Made Juftce d: p h:T angry v d ; 
What cre.nmV cn-ii ^ have form'd the plan, 
Or who iulnl it but a God t 

3 No drop remains of all the curfe, 
For wretches who deferv'd the whole ; 
No arrows dipt in wrath to pierce 
The guilty, but returning foul. 

4 Peace by fuch means fo dearly bought, 
What rebel could have hop'd to fee ? 
Peace, by his injur'd Sov'reign wrought, 
His Sov'reign fattened to the tree. 

5 Now, Lord, thy feeble worm prepare ! 
For ftrife with earth and hell begins ; 
Confirm and gird me for the war, 
They hate the foul that hates his fins. 

6 Let them in horrid league agree ! 
They may affault, they may diftrefs j 
But cannot quench thy love to me, 
Nor rob me of the Lord my peace. 

XXIII. Guhats&etct* Chap. vi. 37— 40. 

j nPHE figns vihich Gfrd to Gidion gave, 
A His hory Sovereignty made known, 
That He alone has poVr to fave, 
And claims the glory as his ew» 



*4 JUDGES. Book I. 

a The dew which firft the fleece had fill'd, 
* When all the earth was dry around, 
Was from it afterwards withheld, 
And only fell upon the ground. 

3 To Ifrael thus the heavenly dew 
Of faving truth was long reftrain'd ; 
Of which the Gentiles nothing knew, 
But dry and defolate remain' d. 

4 But now the Gentiles have receiv'd 
The balmy dew of gofpel peace ; 
And Ifrael, who his fpirit griev'd, 
Is left a dry and empty fleece. 
This dew ftill falls at his command, 
To keep his chofen plants alive ; 
They (hall, tho* in a thirfty land, 
Like willows by the waters thrive *. 

6 But chiefly when Tiis people meet, 
To hear his word and feek his face ; 
The gentle dew, with influence fwect, 
Defcends and nouriihes their grace. 

7 But ah ! what numbers ftill arc dead, 
Tho* under means of grace they lie ! 
The dew ftill falling round their head, 
And yet their heart untouch' d and dry. 

8 Dear Saviour, hear us when we call, 
To wreftling prayer an anfwer give} 
Pour down thy dew -upon us all, 
That all may feel, and all may live. 

XXIV. Samfons Lion, Chap. ziv. 8. 
i T^IIE lion that on Samfon roar'd, 
x And thirfted for his blood, 
With. honey afterwards was ftor'd, 
And furntth'd him with food. 

* Tfa. xliv. 4. 
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% Believers, as they pafs ^kmg 

With many lions me** 4 , 
J3ut gather fwcetneis from the ftrong, 

And from the eater, meat. 

3 The lions rage and roar m*vain, 

For Jefus is their ihieW ; 
Their tefib prove a certain gain, 
Their tfouUes comfort yield. 

4 The world and Satan jwn their ftrength, 

To fill their fouls with fears ; 

But crops of joy they reap at length, 

From what they fow in tears. 

5 Afflictions make them love the word, 

Stir up their hearts to pray'r; 
And many precious proofs afford 
Of their Redeemer's care. 

6 The lions roar, but cannot kill, 

Then fear them not, my friends, 
- They bring us, tho' againft their will, 
The honey jefus fends. 



I. SAMUEL. 

XXV. JlatMah; or 9 the Throne of Grace. 
Chap. i. iS. 
[ \\THEN Hannah, prefs'd with grief, 
Y Poor'd forth her foul in pray'r $ 
She quickly found Telief, 
And left her burden there : 
Like her, in ev'ry trying cafe, 
Let us approach the throne of grace. 
l When (he began to pray, 

Her heart was pain'd and fad | 
But ere (he went away 
Yfa| comforted and glad : 
\ 
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In trouble, wh3t a reft ing- place 

Have they who know the throne of grace i 

J • Tho* men and devils rage, 
., And threaten to devour ; 

The faints, from age to age, 
* Are fafe from all their pow'r ; 
Vrefh ftrength they gain to run their race, 
By waiting at the throne of grace I 

4 Eli her cafe miftook ; 
How was her fpirit movM 
By his unkind rebuke ? 
But God her caufe approved. 

We need not fear a creature's face, 
"While welcome at a throne of grace. 

5 She was not fill'd with wine, 
As Eli rafhly thought ; 

But with a faith divine, 
And found the help fhe fought : 
Tho' men defpife and call us bafe, 
Still let us ply the throne of grace^ 

6 Men have not pow'r or fkill 
With troubled Couls to bc*r ; 
Tho' they exprefs good will, 
Poor comforters they are : 

But fweHinp forrows ftnk apace, 
When we approach the throne of grace. 

7 Numbers before have try'd, 
And found the promife true; 
Nor yet one been deny'd, 
Then why fhould I or you ? 

Let us by faith their footfteps trace, 
And haften to the throne of grace. 

8 As fogs obfeure the light, 
And taint the mot rung air ; 

| But foon are put to flight, 

» If the bright fun appear j 
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Thus Jcfus will our trouble* chafe, 
By fbining from the throne of grace *. 

XXVI. Dagon before the Ar\ y 
Chap. v. 4, 5. 

I WHEN firft to make my heart his own, 
VV The Lord revealed his mighty grace j 
Se,lf reign'd, like Dagon, on the throne, 
But could not long maintain its plac*. 
* a It fell, and own'd the pow'r divine, 
(Grace can with eafe the vid'ry gam) 
But foonthis wretched heart of mine 
Contriv'd to fet it up again. 

3 Again the Lord his name proclaim^, 
And brought the hateful idol low ; 
Then felf, like Dagon, broken, maim d, 
Secm'd to receive a mortal blow. 

4 Yet felf is not of life bereft, 
Nor ccaTes to oppofe his will \ 
Though but a maimed flump be Ictt, 

1 'Tis Dagon, 'ti»an idol ftiil. 

< Lord ! rauft I always guilty prove, 
And idols in my heart have room f r 
Oh \ let the fire of hcavtnly love 
The very flump of felf conluroe. 

XXVII. -The milch KineJr^ing the Ark: Faith's 
Surrender of all. Chap. vi. I*. 

I T*HE kine unguided we»t 
X By the direaeft road ; 
* ' When tbe Philiflines homeward Cent 
The ark of tfrael's God. 

J 
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* Lowing they pafs'd along, 

And left their calves fhut up* 
They felt an inftin& for their youn«r, 

But would not turn or flop/ 

3 Shall brutes, devoid of thought. ' 

Their Maker's will obey : 
And we, who by his grace are taught, 
More ftubborn prove than they ? 

4 He fhed his precious blood, J 
To make us his alone j 1 

If wafli'd in that atoning flood, 
We are no more our own. 

5 If he his will reveal, 
Let us obey his call \ 

And think, whatever the fleih may feel, 
His love deferves ou^H. 

5 We mould maintain in view 
His glory, as our end ; 
Too much we cannot Jwar, or do, * 
For fuch a matchlefs friend. 

f His faints fhouid ftand prepared 
In duty's path to run ; 
Nor count their grcateft trials hard, 
fco that his will be done. . 

With Jefus for our guide, 
The path is fafe though rough ; 
The promifc fays, « I will provide,*' 
And faith replies, " Enough !" 

XXVIII.. Saul's Amutr. Chap. *vii. 38— 40I 

* W** EN firft m Y {o *l cnlifted 
mra I M 5 r r Savi ? ur ' 8 feet to fight, 
Miftaken friends infifted * 

J was not ran'd aright : 



HymtizB. L SAMUEL **. 

So Saul advifcd David 
^ He certainly would fail, 

Nor could his life be faved 
Without a coat of mail. 
i But David, tho* he yielded 
To put the armour on, 
. Soon found be could not wield it, 
[ And ventur'd forth with none. 

With only fling and pebble, 
^ " He fought the fight of faith ; 
J The weapons feem'd but feeble, 
( Yet prov'd Goiiah's death. 

3 Had I by him been guided, 

And quickly thrown away 
| The armour men provided, 

I might have gain'd the day ; 
But arm'd as they advis'd me, 

My expectations fiel'd; 
My enemy furpra'd me, 

And had almon prevail'd. 

4 Furnifh'd with books and notion*, 
i And arguments and pride, 

f I praclis'd all my motions, 
r And Satan's pow'r defy'd : 

, But foon perceiv'd with trouble, 

That tnefe would do no good ; 
Iron to him is babble *, 
And brafs like rotten wood. 

5 I triumph 'd at a diftance, 

While he was out of fight, 
But faint was my refinance, 

When fore'd to join in fight j 
He broke my fword in fhivers, 
» And piere'd my boafted fhieldj 

Laugh 'd at my vain endeavours, 
And drove me from the field. 

:' *>*.*li.*7. 
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6 Satan will not be braved 

By fuch a worm as I ; 
Then* let me learn with David, 

To truft in the Moft High ; 
To plead the name of Jefus, * 

And ufe the fling of pray'r; 
Thus arm'd, when. Satan fees us, 

He'll tremble and defpair. 



II. SAMUEL. 
XXIX. David's Fall. Chap. xi. 27* 

1 JJOVV David, when by fin deceiv'd, 

From bad to worfe went on ! 
For when tjbe Holy Spirit's griev'd, 
Our ftrength and guara^trc gone. 

2 His eye on Bathflieba owe fi Ai* 

With poifon fill'd his foul ; 
" He ventur'd on adult'ry next, 

And murder crown'd the whole. 

3 So from a fpark. of fire at firft, 

That has nott^een defcryM ; 

A dreadful flame has often burft, 

And ravag'd far and wide. 

4 When fin deceives, it hardens too, 

For tho' he vainly fought 
To hide his crimes from public view, 
Of God he little thought. 

5 He neither would nor could repent. 

No true compunction felt; 

Till God in mercy Nathan fent, 

His ftubborn heart to melt. 
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Hymn 30. II. SAMUEL 31 

S The parable held forth a feci, 
1 Defign'd his cafe to fliew ; 

^ But though the picture was exact, 
Himfclf he did not know. 

7 « Thou art the man," the prophet faid, 

.That word Mf flumber broke ; 
\ And when he own'd his fin, and pray'd, 
[ The Lord forgivenefs fpoke. 

8 Let thofe who think they ftand beware, 
F For David ftood before ; 

r . Nor let the fallen foul defpair, 
For mercy can reftorc. 

I 2ft X. L this thy Kindnefi to thy Friend t 
Chap. xvi. 17. 

1 pOOR, weak, and worthlefs, tho' I am, 
! I have a rich almighty friend ; 

Jefus, the Saviourpis his name, 
|. He freely loves, and without end. 

2 He ranfom'd me from hell with blood, 
% And by his pow'r my foes controul'd ; 
P He found me, wand'ring far from God, 
j And brought me to his chofen fold. 

3 He cheers my heart, my want fupplies, 
And fays that I fhall fhortly be 
Enthroned with him above the ikies, 
Oh ! what a friend is Chrift to me 1 

4 But ah ! my inmoft fpirit mourns, 
And well my" eyes with tears .may fwim, 

f To think of my perverfe returns ; 
I've b?en a faithlcfs friend to him. 

' 5 Often my gracious Friend I grieve, 
Neglect, diftruft, and difobey, 

PAnd often Satan's lies believe, 
•Sooner than ail my Friend can lay. 
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6 He bids me always freely com*, 
And promifes whatever I aflt : 

But I am ftrait'ned, cold, and dumb, 
And count my privilege a talk. 

7 Before the world that hates his caufe, 

My trcach*Toui heart has they'd with flume; 
Loth to forego the world's apJUufe, 
I hardly dare avow his name. ^ ^ 

2 Sure, were not I moft vile and bafe, 
1 could not thus my Friend requite ! 
And were not he the God of grace, 
He'd frown and fpurn me from his light. 



I. K I N G S. 
XXXI. AJk'vthatlJhaUghe thee. Chap, ui, 5. 
1 .pOME, my foul, thy fait prepare, 
Jefus loves to anfwer pray'ri 

He himfelf has bid thee pray, 

•therefore will not fay thee nay. 
% Thou aft coming to a King*, 

Large petitions with thee bring j 

For his grace and pow'r are fuch» 

None can ever aflt too much. 

3 With my burden I begin, 
Lord, remove this load of fin ! 
Let thy blood, for finners fpilt, 
Set my confeience free from gvriltt 

4 Lord! I come to thee for reft, 
Take poffeflion of my breaft ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 



* fjftm lxxxi. 10. 
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5 As the image in the glafe 
Anfwers the beholder's face ; 
Thus unto my heart appear, 

P; int thine own rcfcroblance there* 

6 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love mv fpirit cheer 5 

As my Guide^iy Gu?rd, my Friend, 
Lead me to ray journey's end. - 

7 Shew me what I have to do, ' 
Ev'ry hour my ftrength renew ; ' 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die thy people's death. 

XXXII. Another. 

1 TFS >lomon for wifdom pray*d, 

The Lord before had made him wife j 
Eife he another choice had made, 
And afk'd for what the worldlings prize*" 

2 Thus he in vires his people fHII ; 

He firft inltrufts them how to choofc, , 
Then bids them alk whate'er they will, 
Aflur'd that he will not rcfufe. 

3 Oar wifhes would our ruin prove, 
Could wq our wretched choice obtain* 
Before we 'feel the Saviour's love 
Kindle our love to h.m again. 

4 But when our hearts pfrceive his worth, 
Defires, till then unknown, take place j 
Our fpirits cleave no more to earth, 
But pant for holirtefs and grace. 

5 And dofttbou C\y, " Aik What thou wilt ?" * 
Lord, I would fe»ze the golden hour 5 

I pray to be.Yeleas'd from guilt, * i 

I And freed from Jin and Satan's pow*r» < 
C 
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€ More of thy prefence, Lord, impart, 
More of thy image let roe bear ; 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 

7 Give me to read my pardon feal'd, 
And from thy. joy to draw my ftrength ; 
To have thy boundlefs. love^Lveal'd 

In all its height, and breadth, and length. 

8 Grant thefe requefts, I aft no more, 
But to thy care the reft refign ; 
Sick) or in hearth, or rich, or poor, 
All (hall be well if thou art mine. 

XXXIII. Another. 

I J>EHOLD the throne of grace ! 
• The promife calls me near ; 
' There Jefus mews a fmiling face, 
And waits to anfwer pray'r. 

% That rich atoning blood, • 
Which fprinklcd round, I fee* 
Provides for thofe who come to God, 
An all-prevailing plea* 

5 My foul, afk what thou wilt. 
Thou canft not be too bold ; 
Since his-own blood for thee he fpilt, . 
- What ettc can he withhold ? 

4 Beyond thy utmoA wants 
. Bis love and pow'r can bleis ; 
To praying fouls he always grants 
More than they can expreft. 

g Since 'tis the Lord's command, 
My mouth I open wide ; 
I^rd, open thou thy bounteous hand, 
That i may be4uopry*df 
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6 Thine image. Lord, beftow, 
Thy prefencq and thy love j 

I afk to ferve thee here below, 
Ami refca with thee above* 

7 Teach , me to live by faith, 
Conform joy will to thine ; 

Let me victorious be in death, 
And theu in glory fhinc. 

8 If thou their hJeffings give, 
And wilt my portion be, 

Cheerful the world's poor toys I leave 
. To them who know not thee. 

XXXiy. Queen of Ski*. 
fchap..x. 1—9. 

I pROM Sheba a diftant report 
Of Solomon's glory and fame, 
Invited t We queen to his court, 
But all was outdone*when fhe earner 
She cry'd with a pleating furprife, 
When firft (he before him appeared, 
" How- much what I fee with my eye». 
SurpafTes the rumour I heard J" 

% When once to Jerufalem come, 
The treafure and train me had brought, 
The wealth lhe pofleffed at home, 
No longer had place in her thought : 
Sis hpufe, his attendants, his throne, 
AU ftrock. her with wonder and awe ; 
The glory of Solomon ihone ' 
In every objed: me &w. 

3 But Sojorhon moft fbc admir'd, 
Whofe fpirit conduced the whole x 
His wifdom which <jod had infpir*d> 
His bounty aad greatneft of foyl ;- 
€ z 
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Of all the hard questions (he put", 
• A ready folution he fhew'd ; 
Exceeded her wifh and her fuit, 
And more than (he a&'d him beitow'd* 

4 Thus I when the.gofpel proclaim 'd ; 
The Saviour's great name in my ears, ' 
The wifdom for which he is fam'd, 

•The love which to finncrs he bears , 
I hng'd, and I was not deny'd 
That I in his prefcnce might bow ; 
I few, and tranfported I cry'd, 
" A greater than Solomon Thou I" 

5 My confcience no comfort could find, 
By doubt and hard questions oppos'd : 
But he reftorM peace to my mind, ' 
And anfwer'd each doubt I propos'd : 
Beholding me poor and diftrefs'd, 
His bounty fuoply'd all my wants ; 
My pray'r could have never cxprefr'd 
So much as this Solomoft grants. 

6 I heard and was flow to believe, 
But now. with roy eyes I behold 
Much more than my heart could conceive, 
Or language could ever have told : 
How happy thy fervants muft be, 
Who ajw*ys. before thee appear \ 
Vouchafe, Lord, this bleffing to me, 

I find it is good to be here, 

XXXV. Elijah fed by Movent*. 
Chap. xvii. 6. 

i JTLIJAH's example declares, * 

Whatever diftrefs may betide, i 

The faints may commit all their caret ^ 

To him who will fiirely provide : 



• ifcw* III. Hymn 47. 
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When rain long withheld from the earth t 

Occafion'd a famine of bread., 

The prophet, fecur'd from the dearth, 

By ravens wat constantly fed. 

ft More likely to roh than to feed, t 

Were ravens who live upon prey ; 
But vhea the Lord's people have need,- ' 
His goodnefs will find out a way : 
This in ft a nee to thofc may be ftrange, 
Who know not hpw faith can prevail j 
But fooner all nature mall change, 
Than one of Cod's promifes fail. 



3 Nor is it a Angular cafe, 
\. The wonder is often renew 'd ; 

And many can Ciy to his praife, , 

} He fends them by ravens their food : 

1 Thus worldlings, tho' ravens indeed, 

^Tho' gretfiy and felolh their mind, 
If God has a fervant to feed, 
Againft their own wiHs can be kind. 

f4 Thus Satan, that raven unclean, * 
Who croaks in the ears of the faints, 
Compel I'd by a power unfeen, 
Adminiftcrs oft to their wants : 
God teaches them how to find food 
l From all the temptations they feel ; 

[ This raven; who thtrfts for my blood, 

, Has help'd me to many a meal. 

5 How fafe and how happy are they 
I Who on the good (hepherd rely ! 

He gives, them out ftrength for their day* 
£ Their wants he will furcly fupply : 
He ravens and lions can tame, 
*| All creatures obey his command 5 
W^k Then let me rejoice in his name, 
^^ And leave all my cares in his baad* 
C 3 
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» XX^VI. tie Meal cmd Vrmfe *f OH 
Chap. xvii. i6. 

i *gY the poor widow's oil and meal 
1 Elijah was fuJtain'd; 
- < Though fmall the ftock, it lafted well, 
For God the ftjre maintain *d. 

a It feem'd as if from day to day, 
They were to eat and die ; 
But ftill,tho' in a fecret way, 
He fent a frefh fupply. 

3 Thus to his poor he ilill will give 

Juft for the prefent hour ; 
But for to-morrow they rauft Jive 
Upon his word and powV. 

4 No barn or ftorehoufe they pofleft 

On which they can depend ; 
Yet have no caufe to fear diftrefs, 
For Jefus is .their friend. 

5 Then let not doubts your mind aflail, 

Remember God has faidj 
" The cruife and barrel mail not fail, 
" My people mail be fed." 

6 And thus tho' feint it often ieems, 

He keeps their grace alive ; 
jSupply'd by his refreshing itreams, . 
Their dying hopes revive. 

*j Tho* in ourfelvcs we have->no ftock, 
The Lord is nigh to fave ; 
His door flies open when we knock, 
And 'tis but aik and have. 



II. KINGS. 

XXXVII. Jericho ; or, Tfc ffatert Health 

Chap. ii. tf$ — 22. 

I '"pHO* Jericho pleafantly ftood, 

And look'd like a promifing foil, 
The harveft produced little food, ' ' 

To anfwer the hufbandmair's toll. 
The water fome property had, 
Wh : ch goifonous prov'd to the ground ; 
The fprings were corrupted and bad, 
The ft reams fprea'd a barrennefs round. 

a But (bon by the cruife and the fait, 
Prepared by Eliftu's command, 
The water was cur'd of its fault, 
And plenty enriched the land: ' 

An emblem Cure this of the grace 
On fruitlefs dead tinners bcrftow'd % 
For Mao is in Jericho's cafe, 
'Till cur'd by the mercy of God. 

3 How noblp a creature he feejm 1 
What knowledge, invention, and (kill ! 
How large and ex ten five his fchemes I 
How much can he do if he will ! 

His zeal to be learned and wife 
Will yield to no limits or bars ; 
He meafurcs the earth and the ikies, 
And numbers and marfhals the ftars- 

4 Yet fKIl toe is barren of good ; 
In vain are his talents and art ; 
For fin has infe&cd his blood, 

And poifon'd the ft reams of his heart : 
Tho* cockatrice eggs he can hatch *> 
Or, fpider-Hke, cobwebs can weave j 
'Tis madnefs to labour and watch 
For what will deftroy and deceive. 
• IfaUh li*. 5. 



+-> II. KINGS. B«ok.l. 

But grace, like the (alt in the cruife, 
When caft in the fpring of lh? foul, 
A wonderful change will produce, 
Diffunng new life thro 1 the whole : 
1 he wildernefs blooms like a rofe, 
The heart which was vile and abhor'd, 
Now fruitful and beautiful grows, 
The garden and joy of the Lord. 

XXX VIII. Naaman. Chap. r» 14. 

Z gEFQ&E Elifha's gate 

' The Syrian leper flood ; 
But could not brook to wait, 
He deem'd himfclf too good : 
He thought the' prophet would attend, 
And not to him a menage fend. 

2 Have I this journey come, 
And will he not be feen ? 

1 were as well at home, 
Would waihing make me clean ; 

Why muf> I wafh in Jordan's flood ? 

Damafcus rivers are as good. 

3 Thus by his fool if h pride, 
He almoft raifs d a cure ; 
Howe'er at length he try*d, 
Anti found the method fure : 

Soon as his pride was brought to yield, 
The leprofy was quickly heal'd. 

4 Leprous and proud as he, 
To Jefus thus I came, 
From fin to fet me free, 
When fir ft I heard his fame : 

Surely, thought I, my pompous train 
Of vows and tears will notice gaio.4 



Hymn 39» ir. KINGS. 4. 

5 Mv heart devh'd tic way 
Which 1 fuppos-d he'd take ; 
And when I found delay, 
Was ready to go back : 

Had he Come painful talk enjoin'd, 
1 to performance feem'd inelin'd. 

6 When by. his word he fpake. 
That fountain open'd fee ; 
'Twas open'd for thy. lake, 

" Go warn, and thou art free ;" 
Oh ! how did my proud heart gainfay* 
I fearM to truft his fimple way. 

*j At length I trial made, 
When I had much endur'd ; 
The meffage I obcy'd, 
^ I waiVd, and I wai cur^d ; 
tinners this healing fountain try, 
Which deans'd a wretch fo vile as I. 

XXXIX. TheborrvmedJxe. Chap. vi. 5,$. 

z T^HE prophet's fon* in tiroes of old, 
Tho' to appearance poor, 
Were rich without poiiejfiag jjold, 
Andhonour'd tho* obfeure. 
% In peace' their daily bread they eat, 
By honeft labour earn'd ; 
While daily at Elifha's feet, 
They grace and wifdorn learn'd. 

3 The prophet's prefence cheerM their toil, 

They watcfard the words he fpoke j 
Whether they turn'd the-farrowM foil, 
Or fell'd the fpreading oak* 

4 Once as they lHfat'd to his theme, 

Their conference was rfapp'd ; 
For one beneath the yielding ftream 
A borrow'4 axe lad dcopo'd* ,. 

C 5 
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4* IL:KIN.GS. Book I. 

5 " Alas! it was not mine, he faid, 
How mall I make itjgood?": 
Elifha heard, and when he pray'd, 
The iron fwam like wood. 

€ If God, in fu'ch a fmall affair, 
A miracle performs ; 
It (hews his condefcehding care 
Of poor unworthy worms. 

' 7 Tho* kings and nations in his view 
Are but as motes and duft ; 
His eye and ear are, fix'd on you, 
Who in his mercy truft. 

8 Not one concern o{ ours is fmall, 
If we. belong to hrm ; 
To teach us this, the Lo$d of all 
* Once made the iron fwim. * £ ' 

XL. More with us than with them. Chip vi. l6» 

1 ALAS! Eli/ha's ferva'nt'cryM, 

When he the Syrian army fpy'd > 
But he was foon relcas'd from care, 
• *1B anfwer to the prophet's pray'r. 

2 Straightway be faw, with other eyes, 
A greater army from the fities, 

A fiery guard around the hill ; « 
Thus are the fiints preferved ftill. 

3 When Satan and hishoir appear, 
Like him of old, I faint and fear ; 
Like hfjp ? by faith, with jpy I /iee, 
A greater hoft engagM for me. 

^ The faints efpoufe my caufe by pray*r, 
The angels make my. foul their care ; 

•„ Mine is the promife feal'd with blood, 
Aniicftrs lives to make it good. 
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I Hymn 41. I. CHRONICLES. 'p 

I. CHRONICLES. 
XLI. Faith's Review and Eppe&atk*. 
Cl>ap. xvii. 16, 17. 
X A MAZING grace ! (how fwcet the found 1) 
That'favM a wretch like me ! 
I once was loft, but now I am found, 
Was blind, bat now I fee f , 
% Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieVd j 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I firft fcelhv'd 1 
3 Thro' many dangers, toils, and fnares, 
I have already come; 
I 'Tis grace has brought me fafe thus far, 

And grace will lead me home. 
•^ The Lord has prorriis'd good to me, * 

His word my hope fecures \ < * .0 

He fell my fhield and portion be, 
i^ong as life endures. 

5 Yes, when this flelh and heart fhail &H, ' 
. And mortal life mall ceafe ; 

f I ihall poflefs, within the veil, 

\ A life of joy and pfcace. 

6 The earth (hall foon diflblve like fnow, 

The fun forb?ar to fhine ; 
But Gtf, who call'd me here below, 
' Will be for ever mine. 



NEHEMIAH,* 
XLII. Hujoyofthi Lord is yt 

Chap* viii. 10. 
I TOY is a fruit that win ndt'g* 
J In nature's barren foil; 
All we can boaft till Chrift^ \ 
is vanity and toil. * . 

C * 



i* job. ifeifci. 

2 But where the Lord has planted grace, 
And made his glories known ; 
There fruits of. heav'nly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 

<3 • A bleeding Saviour feen by faith, 
A fenfe of pard'ning love, 
A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys like thofe above. 

4 To take a giimpfe within the veil, 

To know that God is mine, 
m " Arc fprings of joy that never fail, 
Unfpeakable ! divine 1 

5 Thefe are the joys which fatisfy, 

Aqrd fan&ifyriie mind ; 
^ Which moke the rpirit mount on high, 
^ • And leave the world behind. 

6 No more believers' mourn your lot 5 ^ 

But if you are the Lord's, V 

Refign to them that know him not,, 
Such joys as earth affords. 



', JOB. 

/. 5CLIIJ. Oh thai I were as in Months fq/t,' 

■ * Chap. xxix. a. 

* gWEET was the time when firft I felt 
The Saviours pard'mng blood ' 
Apply'd, to cleanfe my foul from guilt, 
And briag roe £ome to God. 
a Soon as the njnm the light reveal'd, 
His praifes ttfn'd my tongue; 
And^fhen the. ev'ning lhades prevail^ 
H.s love was all my to^ - *• '. 
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Hymn + j. J O E, 4J 

13 In vain the tempter fpread his wiles, 
The world no more can charm ; 
I I'vd upqn my Saviour's frailes, 
And leaned upon bis arm. 

* 4 In pray'r my foul drew near the Lor J, 
And taw his glory mine : 
And when J read his holy word, 
J calld each promife mine. 

5 Then to his faints I often fpoke, 
Of what his love had done ; 
But no»r my heart is alruoft broke, 
For all my joys are gone, 

4 Now when the evening (hade prevail*, 
My foul in darknefo mourns ; 
And when the morn the light reveal*, 
No light to me returns, 

, 7 My pray'rs are now a chattering noife, 
Fur Jtrfus hides his face; 

I iead 3 the promife meets my eyes. 
But wUI not reach my cafe. 

& Now Satan threatens to prevail, 
And m^ke my foul his prey j 
Yet, Lord, thy mercies cannot tall, 
O come without delay, 

XLIV. The Chang**. 

i gAVlOUR, fhine, and cheer my foul, 
Bid my dying hopes revive; 
Make my wounded fpirit wligle, 
Far away the tempter drive : 
Speak the word, and fet me free, 
Let me live alone to thee- 

* 2<*k II. Hjmn 34, and 27«* lll.Bymn ?$. 
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|£ JOB. » Book r. . 

9 Shall I (tgh and pray in vain, 4 

Wilt thou (till rcfufc to hear ; 
Wilt thou not return again, 
Mufti yield to black defpair ? 
Thou haft taught ray heart to pray r % 

Canft thou turn thy face away r 

3 Once I thought my mountain ftrong^ 
Firmly nx'd no more to move ; 
Then thy grace. was all my fong, 
Then my foul was fill'd with love : 
Thofe wee happy golden days, 
Sweetly fpent in pray'r and praifc. 

4 When my friends have faid, " Beware, 
" Soon or late you'll find a change," 
I couM fee no caufc for fear, 
Vain their caution feem'd and ftrange ; 
Not a cloud obfeur'd my flty, 
Could I think a tempeft nigh I 

5 Little, then, myfelf I knew, 
Little thought of Satan's pow'r ; 

* Now I find their words were true, 
Now I feel the ftormy hour ! 
Sin has jut my joys to flight, 
Sin has mmg'd my day to night. 

6 Satan afks and mocks my woe, 
*' Boafter, where is now your God > tr 
Silence, L»rd, this cruel foe, 
Let him know I'm bought with Wood : 
Tell hifn, fincc I know thy name, 
Tbo'J. change, thou art the lame* 



Hymn 4^ PSALMS. 47 

[ PSALMS. 

J XLV. Pleading for Mercy. Pfclm vi, 

^ x TN mercy, not in wrath, rebuke 

A Thy feeble worm, my God ! 
f* My fpirit dreads thy angry look, 

^ And trembles at thy rod. 

f 4 2 HaVe mercy, Lord, for I am weak, 
k Regard my heavy groans ; 

' O let thy voice of comfort fpeak j 

!* And heal .ray broken bones \ 

) 3 By day, my bufy bearing head 
Is SUM with anxious fears j 
By night, upon my reftlefs bed, 
, I weep a flood of tears. 

4 Thus I (it defolate and mourn, 
* Mine eyes grow dull with grief; 

. How long, my Lord, ere thou return, 
And bring my foul relief? 

j 5 O come and mew thy pow'r to (ave, 
And fpare my fainting breath ; 
For who can'praife thee in the grave, 
Or fing thy name in death^| 

. 6 Satan, ray cruel envious foe, 

» Infults me in my pain ; 

1 He (miles to fee me brought fo low, 

1 And tells me hope is vain. 

(7 But hence, thori enemy, depart? 
Nor tempt me to defpair; 
I* My Saviour comes to cheer my heart,' 

The Lord has heard roy pray'r. 



a£ PSALMS. flP°° k h 

XLVI. Nont upon Earth Idefwt Ufidts tier. 
Pfal. lxxiii. 25. 

I MOW tedious and taftelefc the hours, x 

" When Jefus ho longer I fee 5 # 

Sweet profpe&s, fwcet bifds, and fweet flow'rs, 

Have loft aR their fweetnefs with me ; 

The midfummer-fun fhines but dim, A 

The fields ftrive in vain to look, gay ; * H 

But when I am happy in him, « 

December's as plea&nt as May. 

1 
% His name yields the richeft perfume, 

And fweeter than mufic his voice j 

His prefenee difperfes my gloom* 

And make? all within me lejoice : 

1 fhould, were he always fo nigh, 

Have nothing to wifh or to fear > 

No mortal fo happy as I, 

My fummer would lafl; all the year. 

3 Content with beholding his face, 
My all to his pleafure r«fign'd j 
No changes of feafon or pfece, 
Would make any change in my mind : 
While Mefe'd wifli a fenfe of his love, 

i A palace a^fcr would appear ; - 
And prifons would palaces prove,. 
If Jefus would dwell with me there. 

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thrne, 
If thou art my fun and my fong ; 
Say, why <fo I languifh and fine, 
And why are my winters fo long ? 

O driveghefe dark rloudi from my iky, 
Th/ foul-checringjjrcfence reflwc j . 
Or take rn© unto thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 
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Hym» 47* PSALMS. 4 

XLVfl. Tfu Bdirv€T>tS*f<tj. Pfclmxei. 

1 JNCARNATE God I the foul that know* 
4 Thy name's myftericus pow'r, 

Shall dwell in undifturb'd repofe, 
JPor fear the tryjug hour. 

Igs Thy wifdotn, faithfulnefs, and love, 
■ To feeble hclplcfs worms, 

[ A buckler and a refuge prove 
I From enemies and ftorms. 

k 3 In vain the fowler fpreads his net, 
To draw them from thy care j 
Thy timely call inftru&s their feet 
To fhun the artful fnare. 

, 4 When, like a baneful perl ile nee, 

Sin mows its thoufands down 
, On ev'ry fide, without defence, 

Thy grace fecures thine own. 

5 No midnight terrors haunt their bed. 

No arrow wounds by day ; 
Unhurt on fcrpents they fhi\]X tread, 
Jf found in duty's way. 

6 Angels, unfeen, attend the faints, 

And bear them in their arms, 
To cheer the fpirit when it faints, 
And guard their life from harms. 

? The angels' Lord himfelf is nigh 
To them that love his name 5 
| Ready to fave them when they cry, 
► And put their foes to fhame. 

• S Crofles and changes are their lot, 
Long as they fojourn here ; 
But fince their Saviour changes not, 
What have the faints to fear } 



^ Halms, ' Bwfclr. 



■ XLVni. Another. 

I *T*HAT man no guard or Weapons need, * 
Whofe heart the Hood of Jefus knows j 
But fafe may pafs, if duty leads, 
Thro' burning fands or mountain* motor$t 

z Released from guilt, he feels no fear ; • •* 

Redemption is his mleld and tow'r ; { 

He fees his Saviour always near 
To help in ev'ry trying hour. 

3 Tho' I am weak and Satan ftrong, 
And often to aflault me tries j 
When Jefus is my fhield and fong, 
Abafh'd the wolf before me flies. 

4 His love poffcffing I am Weft, 
Secure whatever change may come : 
Whether I go to Eaft or Weft, 
With him I ftill (hall be at home. 



v 



5 If plac'd beneath the northern pole, 
Tho* winter reigns with rigour there ; 
His gracious beams would cheer my foul; 
And make a fpring throughout the year, 

6 Or if the defert's fun-burnt foil 

My lonely dwelling e*er fhoufd prove, 
His prefeiice would fupport my toil, 
Whofe fmile is life, whofe voice h love, 

XLIX. He led them hj a right Why. Pfel. cvih 7. 

I YXfHEH Ifrael was from Egypt freeo!, 
The Lord, who brought them out. 
Help*d them in ev'ry time of heed, 
But led them round about *. 

« £*U, »ui, iy» 



Tym* 50. 3PSALMS. 

1 To enter Canaan foon they hop'd j 
But quickly chang'd their mind, 
When the Red Sea their paffage ftopp'd. 
And Pharaoh march'd behind. 
$ The defert fiJI'd them with alarms, 
For water and for food j 
And Amalek, by force of arms, 
To check their progrefs ftood. 

4 They often murmur'd by the way, 

Becaufe tney judged by fight ; 
But were at length conftrain'd to (ay, 
The Lord had led them right. 

5 In the Red Sea, that ftopp'd them nrft, 

Their enemies were drown'd ; 
The rocks gave water for their thirft, 
And manna fpread the ground. ; 

6 By fire and cloud their way was mown 

Acrofs die patblefs fends $ 
And Amalek was overthrown 
By Mofes' lifted hands. 

7 The way was right their hearts to prove, 

To make God's glory known | 
And (hew his wifdom, pow'r, and love, 

Engaged to (ave h : s own. 
S Juft fo the true believer's path 

Thro* many dangers lies ; 
Tho' dark to ferife, 'tis right to faith, 

And leads us to the ikies. 

L. WhatJhaUIrtndn*t Pfal.cxvl.tz, i£ 
I pOR mercies, countltfs as the finds, 
Which daily t receive 
From Jcfus my Redeemer's hands, 
My foul, what canft thou give ? 



St PSALMS. Book I« 

2 Alas ! from fuch a heart as mine, 

What can I bring him forth f 
My beft is ftain'd and dy'd with fin, 
My ail is nothing worth. 

3 Yet this acknowledgment 111 make 

For all he has beftow'd; 
Salvation's facred cup I'll take, 
And call upon my God. 

4 The beft returns for one like me, 

So wretched and fo poor. 

Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 

And aflc him trill for more. 

5 I cannot ferve him as I ought, 

No works have I to hoaft ; 
Yet would I glory in the thought 
That 1 fhould owe him moil. 

LI. Dwelling in Mefech. Pfal. cxx. 5 — 7. 
I T\fHAT a mournful life is mine, 

Fill'd with croffes, pains, and caresl . * 
Every work defil'd with fin, 
Ev'ry ftep befct with fnares 1 

a If alone I penfive fit, 
I myfelf can hardly bear; 
If I pafs along the ftreet, 
Sin and riot triumph there. 

3 Jefus \ how my heart is pain'd, 
How it mourns for fouls deceived ! 
When I hear thy name prophan'd, 
When I fee thy fpirit griey'd ! 

4 When thy children's griefs I view, 
Their diftrefe becomes my own ; 
All 1 hear, or fee, or do, 

Makes me tremble, weep, and groaa. 



Hymn 54, PROVERBS. 51 

5 Mourning thus I long had been, 
When I heard my Saviour's voice; 
" 1 hou haft came to mourn for fin, 
But in me thou raay'tt rejoice." 

6 This kind word difpell'd my grief, 
Put to filence my complaints j 
Tho' of finners I am chief, 

He has rank'd me with his faints. 

7 Tho' conftrain'd to dwell awhile 
Where the wicked ftrivc and brawl j 
Let them frown, fo he but fm>k, 
Heav'n will make amends for all. 

S There, believers, we mall reft, 

Free from forrow, fin, and fears 5 

Nothing there our peace molefV, 
*Thro* eternal rounds of years. 
o Let us, then, the fight endure, 

See our captain looking down ; 

He will make the conqucft fure, 

And beftow the promised crown. 



PHOVERBS. 

LI I . C. "* JViJdom . Chap, viii . 2 2 — $ I % 
t TTRE God had built the mountains, 
Or rafs'd the fruitful hills j 

Before he fili'd the fountains 

That feed the running rills ; 

In me, from evcrlafting, 

The wonderful, I am, 

Found pleafures never wafting, 

Andwffcbm is my name. 
t When, like a tent to dwell in, 

He fprcad the ikies abruad, 

And fwattt'd about the f welling 

Of ocean's mighty flood j 



fr PROVERBS. Bookie 

He wrought by weight and meafurej 
And I was with hrm thai: 
Myfelf the Father's pleajurc, 
And mine, the fons of men. 

3 Thus wifdom's words dtfeover 
Thy glory anil thy grace. 
Thou eveilafting lover 

Of our unworthy face ! 

Thy gracious eye furveyM as 

Ere ftars were feen above; 

In wiidom thou haft made us* ^ 

And dy'd for us in love. 

4 And couldft thou be delighted 
With creatures fuch as we ! . 

Who when we faw thee, flighted, • 

And naird thee to a tree ? 

Unfathomable wonder, 

And myttery divine! 

The voice that fpeaks in thunder, 

Says, " Sinner, I am thine !" 

LIU. A Friend {hat fiichtth cUfjer than a 

Brother, Chap, xviii. 314. # 

1 QNE there is, above all others, . - 

WeH' defcrves .the name o^fraad; » . l 
His is love beyond i \ ^^rieTs, 
Coftly, free, and kno'v^S no end : 

They who once his kindnefs prove, 

Find It everlafting love 1 

2 Which of all our friends to fave us, 
Could or would have Ihed their bloodl 
But our Tefus dy'd to havens 
Reconcil d in him to God : 

This was boundiefs love indeed ! 
Jeius is a friend in oec4. 



► 



Hjmii 54- 5CCLESIASTES. $B 

3 Men, when rais'd to lofty ftaiW 
Often know their friend* no more ; 
Slight and fcorn their poor relations, 
Tho' they valu'd then before : 
But our Saviour always owns 
Thofe whom he redcem'd with groans. ' ' 

4 When he liv'd on earth ahafed, 
Friend of finners was his name j 
Now, above all glory raifed, 
He rejoices in the fame : 

Still he calls them brethren, friend*, 
And to all their wants attends. 

5 Could we bear from one another 

What he daily bears from ijs ? •* 

Yet this glorious Friend and Brother 
•Loves us tho' we treat him thus : 

Tho' for good we render ill, 

He accounts us brethren ftiil. 

«0h! for grace our hearts to fofrenr 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love : 
We alas! forget too often, 
What a Friend we have abqve : 

But when home our fouls arc brought, 

We wai love thee as we ought. . 



ECCLESflASTES. 
L!V, Vamty of Zife*. Chap. i. 2 . 
1 fHE evils that befet our path 
Who can prevent or cure ? 

u£ and Up ° n thc bnnk of <*«"« 
Waen raoft we feem fecure. 



5* ECCLESJASTES. Book 

2 If we to-day fwett peace poflefs, 

It foon may be withdrawn ; 
Some change may plunge us in diftrefs, 
Before to-morrow's dawn* 

3 Difeafe and pain invade our healthy 

And find an eafy prey ; 
And oft, when leaft expected, wealth 
Takes wings and flies away. 

4 A fever or a blow can fhake 

Our wifdom's boalted rule. 
And of the brightest genius make 
A madman or a fool. 

J T ie gourds, from which we look for fruil, 
Produce us only pain; 
A worm unfeen attacks the rooty % 

And all our hopes are vain. 

6 I pity thofe who feek no more 

Than fuch a world can give ; 
Wretched they are, and blind, and poor, 
And dying while they live. 

7 Since fin has fill'd the earth with woe, 

And creatures fade and die * 
Lord, wean our hearts from things below, 
And fix our hopes on high. 

LV. C. VamtytfthtWorU. 

i QOD gives his mercies to be fpent ; 

Your hoard will do your foul.no good; 
Gold is a bleffmg only lent, 
Repaid by giving others food. 

% The world's efteem is but a bribe, 
To buy their peace you fell your own : 
The Have of a vain-glorious tribe, 
Who hate you while they make you known. 



H£mn 56. ECCLESIASTES. 57 

£ The joy that vain amufcments gh'e, 
Oh ! fad conciufion that it brings ! . 
The honey of a crowded hive, 
J, Defended by a thoufand ftings. 

'• 4 'Tis thus the world rewards the fools 
That live upon her treach'rous fmiles : 
She leads them blindfold, by her rules, 
And ruins all whom fhe beguiles. 

5 God knows the thoufands who go down 
' From pleafure into endlefs woe ; 

And with a long defpairing groan 
1 Blafpherae their Maker as they go* 

f 6\0 fearful thought ! be timely wife ; 
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Delight but in a Saviours charms ; 
And God ikall take you to the Ikies, 
Embrac'd in everlailing arms. 

LVT. Vamty of the Creature fana'ified. 

1 TJONEY tho' the bee prepares, 

An envenom'd iting he wears ; 
Piercing thorns a guard compote 
Round the fragrant blooming rofe. 

2 Where we think to find a fwee't, 
Oft a painful fting we meet : 
When the rofe invites our eye, 
We forget the thorn is nigh. 

3 Why are thus our hopes beguil'd ? 

Why are all our pleasures fpoil'd ? * 

Why do agony and woe 

From our choiceft comforts grow ? * 



\ 4 Sin has been the caufe of all ! 
'Twas not thus before the fall : 
What but pain, and thorn, and fling, 

I From the Toot of fin can fpring ?' 
D 
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5S SOLOMON'S SONG; Book I. 

5 Now with «v*ry good we End 
Vanity and grief entwin'd ; 
What we feel, or what we fear, 
Ail our joys embitter here, 

6 Yet, thro 1 the Redeemer's love, 
Thefe affli&ions bleffings prove j 
He the wounding flings and thorns . 
Into healing med Vines turns. 

f From the earth our hearts they wean, 
Teach. us on his arm to lean j 
Urge us to a throne of grace, 
Make us feck, a reft ing- place. 

8 In the manfions of our King 
Sweets abound without a fting; 
Thomlefs there the rofes blow, 
And the joys unminglcd flow. 



.1 



SOLOMON'S SONG. 

LV1I. The Name of Jefus. Chap. i. 3, 

3 MOW fweet the name of Jefus founds 
In a believer's ear \ 
It foothes his forrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

j^h makes the wounded fpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled bread} 
**Tis manna to the hungry foul, 
And to the weary reft. 

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I buiI4, 
My ihjeld and hiding-place \ 
My never- failing treas'ry,, filTd 
With bovmdlefs ftpres of grace. 



Hymn 58. ISAIAH. 

4 By thee, my prayers acceptance gain, 

AJtho' wirh fir. defied ; 
Satan accttfes me i<- vain, 
And I am own'd a child. 

5 Jefus! my^ Shepherd, Hufband, Friend, 

My Propher, Prieft, and King ; 
My Lord, ray Life, my Way, my End, ' 
Accept the praifc I bring. 

C Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmefl thoughts 
But when I fee thee as thou art, 
I'll praifc tfeee as I ought. 

7 'Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With ev'ry fleeting breath ; 
And may the mufic of thy name 
Refreih my foul in death. 



ISAIAH. 

f LVHI. C. OLor^ J <wiH praifc thee I 

Chap. xii. 
f" T WILL praifc thee ev'ry day, 

Now thine anger's turn'd away ! ** 
Comfortable thoughts arife 
Fr.om the bleeding facri'fice. 

a Here, in the fair gofpel- field, 

1 Wells of free falvation yield * 

Streams of life, a plenteous ftore, 
.And my foul ihaiLthirft no-more. 

3 Jesus <fe -become at length 
My falvation and my 4*reng*h \ 
And hi* pratfes mall prolong, 
! While I live, my pleafant fang. 

D % 
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60 ISAIAH. Book I. 

4 Praife ye, then, his glorious name, 
Publish his exalted fame ! 

Stilt his worth your praife exceeds, 

Excellent are all his deeds. , 

5 Raife again the joyful found, 
Let the nations roll it round ! 
Zion, fhout, for this is he, 
God the Saviour dwells in thee. 

UX. The Refuge, River, and Rack ofth 
Church* Chap, xxxii. 2. 
X JJE who on earth as man was known, . 

And bom our tins and pains, { 

Now, feated on th' eternal throne, * 

The God of glory reigns. * 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring (kill ; 
And countkfs worlds extended wide, g 

Obey his fov'rcign will. . ■ m 1 

3 While harps uonumber'd found his praife, * 

In yonder world above ; 4 

His faints on earth admire his ways . 

And glory in his love. 

4 His righteoufnefs to faith reveal'd, ^ 

Wrought out for guilty worms, 
Affords a hiding-place and fhicld 
From enemies and (forms. 

5 This land, thro' which his pilgrims go, 

Is defolate and dry ; 
But ftreams of grace from him o'erflow, 
Their third to fatisfy. 

6 When troubles,, like a burning fun, 

Beat heavy on their head, 
To this almighty Rock they run, 

And find a f§eafir>g I hade. } 



Hymn 60. I S A I A H. 61 

I 7 How glorious he ! how happy they 
I In fuch a glorious friend ! 

i Whofe love fecurcs them all the way, 
y And crowns them at the end. 

^•LX. Zion % ortieCityofGod*. Chap. xXxiii.20,21* 
f 2 QLORIOUS things of thee are fpokcnf, 

Zion, city of our God ! 
I He, whofe word cannot be broken, 
I Form'd thee for his own abode J : 

On the rock of ages founded §, 
^ What can (hake thy fure repofe ? 

With Salvation's walls furrounded ||, 
% Thou may'ft fmile at all thy foes. 

* 2 See ! the ltreams of living waters 

* Springing from eternal love 4- ; 

f Well fupply thy fons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove : 
S# Who can faint while fuch a river 
L Ever flows their thirfl t* afluage > 

Grace, which like the Lord, the giver, 
j Never fails from age to age. 

r3 Round each habitation hov'rjng, 
See the cloud and fire appear ff ! 

i For a glory and a cov'ring, 
Shewing that the Lord is near : 
Thus deriving from their banner 
Light by night, and {hade by day ; 
Safe they feed upon the manna 
Which he give* them when they pray. 

■ 4 Bleit inhabitants of Zion, 

[ Waft&'d in die Redeemer's blood 1 

I Jefus, whom their fouls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priefts to God J} J 

• • Bool II. Hymn 24. f Pfalm Ixxxvii. 

1 Pfalm exxxii. 14. § Matt. xvi. 18. 

|| JJhidAxxvi. 1. 4- Pfalm xlvi. 4. 

ff Xfaiah iv. 5, 6. %\ Jtev. I 6. 
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6» , ISAIAH. Book I. 

'Tis bis love hh> people raifes - { 

Over felf fo reign as kings, i 

And as pwefts bis folemn praifes j 

Each for a thank-off Yinp bring*. 4 ^ 4 

K Saviour, if of Zion's city ij 

I thro' grace a member am; v 
Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in thy name : J 

Fading is the worldling's pleafure, 1 

All his boafted pomp and lliow i 1 
Solid joys and lafting treafare, 

None but Zion's children know. ^ 



LXI . Look unto me and' *<r ye fawe& • 

Chap. xlv. 22; | 

j A S the ferpent rais'd by Mofes ** , 

•**• Hear'd the burning ferpent's bite 5 | 

Jefus thus himfelf difclofes m 

•• To the wounded (inner s fight : j 

Hear his gracious invitation, n 

« I have life and peace to give, , 

I have wrought out full falvation, , 

Sinner, look to me and live. " 

'r ± Pore upon your fins no longer* < 

■\ Weill know -their mighty guilt; j 

But my love than death is ftronger* . j 

I my blood have freely fptlt : 
Tho' your heart has long been hardqard, 
Look on me— it foft Ihall grow j 
Paft tranfgreflions (hall be pardan'd, 
And I'll walk you white as mow. , 

3 1 have feen what you were doing* ^ 

TW you little thought of me; 
You were madly bent 00 ruin* 
But I faid— It iball no* )* ? 

• Humbert **i. 0, i 



Hymn 62. I S A I A PL. e % 

L You had been for ever wretched, 
p*- Had I not efpous'd your part } 
W, Now bchoJJ my arms outft retched 
t To receive you to my heart. 
1*1 Well may mame, and joy, and wonder, 
F<* A11 y° ur inward paflions move s 
• - '♦. I could crum thee with ray thunder, 
: But I fpeak to thee in love : 

r. See ! your fins are all forgiv'n, 
I have paid the counttefs fum f 
Now my deafh has open'd hcav'n, 
Thither you ihall fhortly come."' 
• 5 Deareft Saviour, we adore thee 
, For thy precious life and death ; 

t Melt each irubborn heart before thee, 
p Give us all the eye of faith : 
Y From the law's 'condemning fentencc, 

To thy mercy we appeal ; 
r^ Thou alone canft give repentance, 
r^ Thou alone our foufc can fceal. m 

► LXII. The zood Phyfaian. 

\ * H OV Y loft was roy condition, 
|p Till Jefus-madc me whole ! 

F There is but one Phyfician 
i Can cure a fm-fick foul ! 

Next door to death he found me, 

And match *d me from the grave } 
■f To tell to all around me, 
4 His wondrous pow'r to fave. 
p'l The worft of all difeafes 
r Is light, compared with fin • 
I On ey'ry partit feizes, 
h But rages mod within : . 
J 'Tis patty, dropfy, fever, 

And madcefs— all combin'd J 

And none but a believer 

* The lea* relief am find* 

H < D 4 
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3 From men great fltill profeffing < 
I thought a cure to gain ; 

But thb prov'd more diftrefling, - 4 

And added to my pain : . 4 

Some (aid that nothing ail'd me, 

Some ga*e«r»e up for loft ; * 

Thus cv'ry refuge Caii'd me, 

And all my rjopes were crofs'd. 

4 At length this great Phyfician* | 
How matchlefs is his grace ! 

Accepted my petition, 

And undertook my cafe^: \ 

Fjrft gave me fight to view him* 

For fin my fight had feal'd : ( 

Then bid me look unto him ; j 

1 look'd, and I was bcal'd. 

5 A dying, rifen Jefus, ^ • ^ 
Seenfcy the eye of faith, • 

At once from anguiih frees us,. i 

And faves the foul from death : 
'- Come then to this Phyfician, 
„ His help he'll freqly give, " 1 

He makes no hard condition* 

'Tis only — look and live. 

I 
LXIIL To the Affliaed, ioffed -with Tempefi* h 
and not comforted. Chap. liv. 5— it. 

i pENSIVE, doubting, fearful heart, 

Hear what Chrift the Saviour fays j < 

Ev'ry word mould joy impart, : | 

Change thy mourning into praife : 
Yes, he fpeaks, and fpeaks to thee, 
May he help thee to believe I 
Then thou prcfently wilt (ge> •" . % 

Thou hait little caufe tagrieve v . j 

4 



Hymn 63. ISAIAH. C $ 

2 " Fear thou not, nor be afham'd, 
Alf thy forrows foon (hall end : 

1 who heav'n and earth have framM 
Am thy hufband and thy friend : 
I the High and Ho!y One, 
• Ifrael's God by aM ador'd, 
As thy SavLur will be known, 
Thy Redeemer and thy Lord* 

3 For a* moment I withdrew, 

And thy heart was fill'd with pain ; 
But my mercies I'll renew, 
Thou ftiaJt fdon rejoice again ? 
Tho' 1 feem»co hide mjiface, 
Very foon my wrath fliall ceafe j 
'Tis but for a moment's fpace, 
Ending in eternal peace. 

4 When my peaceful bow appears *, 
Pajnred on the wat*ry cloud j ^ 
Tis to diflipate thy fears, 

Left the earth fhould be o'ernW'ds 
'Tis an emblem too of grace, 
Of my cov'nant love a fign : 
Tho 1 the mountains leave their place, 
Thou Jhaii be for ever mine. 

5 Tho* afflicted, temfeft tofs'd, 
Comfortlei* awhile thou art, 
Do not think th m canft be loft, 
Thou art graven on my heart : 

'All thy waftes I will repair, j 

Thou Aalt be rebuilt anew ; ' 1 

And in thee it fliall appear 
What a God of love can do." 

* Gen. \x. 13, 14, 

r 

* 
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f 6 1 S A I A H. Book I. 

LXIV. C. Zfc contrite Heart. Chap. IviL 15. 
x 'PHE Lord will happinefs divine 
A On contrite hearts beftow : 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 
A contrite heart or no r 
a I hear, but fcera to hear in vam, 
Infenfible as ftcel ; 
If ought is felt, 'tis only pain, 
To find I cannot feci. 

3 I fornetimes think, myfclf inclin'd 

To love thee, if I could ; 

But often feel another mind, 

Averfe to all that's good. 

4 My beft defires are faint an4 few, 

I fain would ftrive for more; 
But when I cry, « My ftrength renew," 

Seem* weaker than before. J 

5 Th$ faints are comforted, I know, 

And, love thy houfe of pray'r ; 
I therefore go where others go. 

But find no comfort there. 
$ O make this heart rejoice or ach ; 

Decide this doubt for me ; « 
' And if it be not broken, break, i 

And heal it, if it be*. 

LXV. C f ;. The future ?eace*and glory of& 
Church. Chap. lx. 15 — 20. 

• j TTEAR what God the Lord hath fpoken, 

U » XI it q m y people, faint and f^ ; 

rf Comfqvtlefs,afflicled, broken, ^ 

ff Fair abodes' 1 build for you.; 

Thorns of heart- felt tribulation 

? Shall no more perplex your warnc * 

You (hail name your walls, Sammoni 
And jfcur gates ihall all be praife. 



Hymn 66. JEREMIAH. 67 

2 There, like ftreams that feed th% garden, 
Plcafures without end fhali flow : 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
All his bounty (hall bftftow : 
Still in undifturbM potTeflion 
Peace and righteoufnefs mall reign j 
Never ftiall you feel oppreffion, 
Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Yc no more your funs defcending, 
Waning moons no more (hall fee j 
But, your griefs for ever ending, 
Find eternal noon in me : 
God mall rife, and fhining o'er yow, 
Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, (hall be your glory, 
God your cverlafting light." 



I JEREMIAH. 

| LXVI. The TrufioflhefTtcked and the Righteous 
compared* Chap. xvii. 5—^8. 

I. AS parched in the barren fends, 
Beneath a burning flty, 
* The worthlefs bramble with'ring ftands, 
And only grows to die : 

2 Such is the finaer's awful cafe, 

Who makes the world his truft, . 

\ And dares his confidence to place t 

I In vanity and duft. 

1 3 A fectet Qurfc deftroys his root 
I And dries his moifture up j 
tfejfes awhile, but bears no fruit, 
Tma dies without a hope. _ 
P« ■• 
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«S JEREMIAH. Boofcl. 

4 But happy ht whofe hopes depend 

Upon the Lord alone ; 
The foul that trufts in fuch a friend, 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

5 Tho' gourds mould wither, cifterns break, 

And creature-comforts die ; 
No change his folid hope can ftiake, 
Or flop his fure fupply. 

6 So thrives and blooms the tree whofe roofs 

By contort ftreams are fed ; 
, Array 'd in green, and rich in fruits, 
It rears its branching head. 

7 It thrives tho* rain ftiould be deny'd, 

And drought around prevail ; 
Tis planted by a river fiJe, 
Whofe waters cannot fail. 

LXVII. C. JeJiovah our Righttoufntfs. 
Chap, xxiii. 6. 
* ]VJY God, how perfect are thy ways ! 
But mine polluted are ; 
Sin twines itfelf about my praife, 
And Aides into my prayer. 

2 When I would fpeafc. what thou haft done 

To fave me from my fin, 
I cannot make thy mercies known 
But feif-applaufe creeps in. 

3 Divine deftrej that' holy flame 
• Thy grace creates in me 5 

Alfe ! impatience is' its name, * 

When it returns to thee. 

4 This heart a'fouritain of vile though*, 

How does it oveiHow ? | 

While feff "upon the furface float*, 4ft 
Still buhHing'^ioni beloif. 



Hymn 68. JEREMIAH* 69 

5 Let others in the gaudy drefs 
Of fancied merit mine, 
The Lord fliail be my righteoufnefs, 
The Lord for ever mine. 

LXVIII. C. Ephn'tm repenting. 
Chap. xxxi. 18—20. 

1 ]\/JY God, till I recciv'd thy ftroke, 

How like a bead was I ! 
So unaccuftom'd to the yoke, 
So backward to comply. 

2 With grief my jtift reproach I bear, 

Shame fills me ;it the thought ; 
How frequent my rebellions were ! 
What wicked nefs 1 wrought 1 

3 Thy merciful retrain t I fcorn'd, 

And left the plea fa nt road ; 
Yet turn me, and i fhall be turn'd, 
Thou art the Lord my God. 

4 Is Ephraim bani/h'd from my thoughts, 

Or vile in my efteem ? 
No, faith the Lord, with all his faults 
I ilill remember him. 

5 Is he a dear and pleafant child ? 

Yes, dear and pleafant ilill ; 

Tho' fin his fooliih heart bcgull'd, 

And he withstood my will. 

6 My (harp rebuke has laid him low, 

He fceks my face again ; 
Mv pity kindles at his woe, ^ 

tie fhall not feek in vain. 



70 LAMENTATIONS. Book 1. 

LAMENTATIONS. 
LXIX. Hie Lord is my Portion. Chap. iii. 24* 
I TTROM pole to pole let others roam, 
And fearch in vain for blifs ; 
lAy foul is fatisfy'd at home^ 
The Lord my portion is. 
a Jefus, who on his glorious throne 
Rales heav'n, and earth, and fea, 
Is pleas'd to claim me for his own r 
And give himfelf to me. 

3 His perfon fixes all my love, 

His blood removes my fear ; 
And while he pleads for me above, 
His arm preferves me here. 

4 His word of promife is my food. 

His Spirit is my guide ; 
Thus daily is my ftrength renew'd,. 
And all my wants fupply'd *. 

5 For him I count as gain each lofs> 

Difgracc for him, renown ; 
Well may I glory in his crofs. 
While he prepares my crown ? 

6 Let worldlings then indulge their boaft, 

How much they gain or fpend ; 
Their joys muft foon give up the ghoft, 
But mine ft all know no end. 



E Z E K I E L. 

LXX. Bumbled and fenced by Mercy. 
Chap. xvi. 63. 
t QNCE perifhing in Wood I lay, 
4 Creatures no help coutd give ; 
it Jefus pafs'd me in the way, 
VAt few, and bid me live. 

♦ Jbe* IIL Byrnn 59. 



ftytnn 71. EZEKIEL 71 

2. Tho' Satan ftill his rule maintained, 
And all his arts eraploy'd ; 
That mighty word his rage reftrain'd, 
1 could not be deftroy'd. 

3 At length the time of love arriv'd 

When I my Lord mould know ; 
Then Satan, of his pow'r depriv'd, 
Was fore'd to let me go. 

4 O can I e'er that day forger, 

When Jefus kindly fpoke ! 
" Poor foul, my blood has paid thy debt, j 

And now I break thy yoke. 

5 Henceforth I take thee for my own, 

And give myfelf to thee ; 
Forfake the idols thou haft known, 
And yield tby heart to me." 

6 Ah, worthlefe heart ! it promised fair, 

And laid it would be thine ; 
1 little thought it e'er would dare 
Again with idols join. 

7 Lord, doft thou fuch backfltdings heal, 

And pardon all that's pa ft? 
Sure, if 1 am not made of fteel, " 

Thou haft prevail'd at laft. 

S My tongue, which rafhly fpoke before, 
This mercy will reft rain 5 
Surely I now 'mail boaft no more, 
Nor cenfure, nor complain. 

LXX1. C. TheCwnant. Chap, xxxvj. 25—218. 

2 / "PHE Lord proclaims his grace abroad 1 
Behold, 1 change your hearts of ftone; 
Each mall renounce h*s idol-god, 
AndYerve, henceforth, the Lord alone. A 



7 t EZEKIEL. Bopk J. 

2 " My grace, a flowing ftrcam, proceeds 
To wafti your filt'siucfs away ; 

Ye fliall abhor your former deeds, 
And learn my llatutes to obey. 

3 My truth the great defign infures> 
1 give myfelf away to you ; 

You fliall be mine- I will be yours, 
Your God unalterably true. 

4 Yet not unfought, or unimplor'd, 
The plenteous grace (Kail I confer * ; 

No — yout whole hearts fhall feek. the Lord, 
I'll put a praying fp'irit there,. 

■5 From the firft breath of life divine, 
Down to the laft expirirg hour, 
The gracious work lhall all be mine, 
Begun and ended in my pow'r ." 

LXXII. C. Jthovah-ShuKmah. Chap, xlviii. 35. 

2 AS birds their infant-brood protect f, 
^ And fpread their wings to (helter thorn 5 
Thus faith the Lord to his elect, . 1 
" So will I guard JcruCalem." 

2 And what then is Jerufalera ? 
This darling object of his care ? 
Where is its. worth in God's citeein ? 
Who built it ? who inhabits there ? 

5 Jehovah founded it in blood, 
The blood of his incarnate. Son j 
There dwell the faints, once foes to God, 
The doners whdm he calls his own. 

4 There, tho' befieg'd on ev'ry fide, 
Yet much belov'd and guarded well, 
From age to age they have defy'd 
The utmoft force of earth and hell. 

* Vet. 37. i-^aufh xxxi. 5. 



Hymn 73. ' DANIEL- 73 

5 Let earth repent, and bell defpair, 
This city has a fure defence ; 
Her name is calFd, « The Lord is there," 
And who has pow'r to drive him thence ? 



DANIEL. 

LXXIII. 7%e Power and Triumph of Faith* 

Chap, iii.,6. 

1 gUPPORTED by the word, 

Though in himfclf a worm, 
The fervant of the Lord 
i Caa wondrous acts perform : 

■ Without difmay he boldly treads 

Where'er the path of duty leads. 

2 The haughty king in vain, 
With fury on his brow, 
Believers would con ft rain 
To golden gods to bow : 

The furnace could not make them fear, 
Becaufe they knew the Lord was near. 
\ 3 As vain was the decree 

Which charg'd them not to pray : 
1 Daniel itill bow'd his knee, 

And wormip'd thrice a-day. 
Trufting in God, he fearM not men, 
Tho' threatened with the lions den. 
4 Secure they might refufe- 
CompHancc with fuch laws ; 
For what had they to lofe, 
I When God efpous'd their caufe } 

I He made the hungry lions crouch ? 

^ Nor durft the fire hit childen touch% 

I 5 The Ix>rd is ftill tjje fame, 
A mighty fhicld and towY, 
j And they who truft his nan\e 

! Are guarded by hi» power 1 



74 DANIEL. Eookl: 

He can the rage of lions tame, 

And bear them harmlefs thro' the flame. 

6 Yet we too often fhrmk 
When trials are in view $ 
Expecting we mull fink, 
And never can get thro' : 
But could we once believe indeed, 
Prom ail thefe fears we should be freed. 

LXXIV. BJJhazxar. Chap, v. 5, 6. 

1 pGOR fmners ! little do they think 

With whom they have to do ! 
But ftand fecurcly on the brink 
Of everlafting woe. 

2 Bclmazrar thus, profanely bold. 

The Lord of hofts defy'd ; 
But vengeance foon his boafts controul'd, 
And humbled all his pride. 

3 He faw a hand upon the wall 

(And trembled on his throne) 
Which wrote his fudden dreadful fall 
In chara£ke« s unknown. 

4 Why mould he tremble at the view 

Of what he'could not read > 
Foreboding conference quickly knew 
His ruin was'decrced. 

5 Sec him o'erwhelm'd with deep d.ftrcfjd 

His eyes with.anguifh roll ; 
His looks; and loofen'4 jointf, eyprefc 
The terrors of. his fou}. 

6 His pom£ andSnufic, guefts and winej 

No more dcltgh>aHfcrd 5 
O fmner, ere this cafe be thine; 
B*£intofeektheLottl« 



Hjrnn, 75- J O *J Aft. 75, 

7 The law like this hand-writing ftands, 
And fpeaks the wrath of God * j 
But Jefus anfwers its demands, 
* And cancels jt with blood. 



JONAH. 
LXXV. The Gourd. Chap. iv. 8. 

1 AS once for Jonah, fo the Lord, 

To footh and cheer my mournful hours, 
Prepaid for me a pleafing gourd, 
Cool was,its/nade, and fweet its flow'rs, 

2 To prize this gjft was furely right, 
But thro' the folly of my heart, 

It hid the giver from my fight, 

And foon my joy was chang'd to fmart. 

,3 While I admir'd its beauteous form, 
Its pleafant (hade and grateful fruit 5 
The Lord, difpleas'd, fent forth a worm, 
Unfeen, to prey upon the root. 

4 I trembled when I faw it fade, 

But guilt reftrainM the raurm'ring word; 
My folly I confcfs'd* and pray'd. 
Forgive my fin, and fpare my gourd, 

5 His wondrous love can ne'er be told, 
He heard me and relfev'd my pain ; 

His word the threat' ning worm controoj'df . . 
And bid my gourd revive again. 

€ Now, Lord, my gourd is mine no more* 
'Tis thine, who only, could'ft it raife 5 
The idol of my heart before,, 
henceforth ihall flourjfh, to thy prajfo 
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ZECHARIAH. 

LXXVL Prayer for the Lord's promt fed 
Prefence. Chap. ii. ro. 



I gON of God ! thy people Ihield ! 

Muft we ftill thine abfcnce mourn ? 
Let thy proraife be fulfilPd, 
Thou halt fold, " I will return 1" 

a Gracious Leader, now appear, 
Shine upon us with thy light ! 
. Like the fpring, when thou art near, 
Days and funs are doubly bright. 

3 As a mother counts the days 
Till her abfent fon me fee, 

Longs and watches, weeps and prays, 
So our fpirits long for thee. 

4 Come, and let us feel thee nigh, 
Then thy fheep mall feed in peace ; 
Plenty blefs us from on high, 
Evil from anrtongft us ceafe. 

5 With thy love, and voice, and aid, 
Thou canft ev'ry care affuage j 
Then we ihall not be afraid, 
Tho' the world and Satan rage, 

6 Thus each day for thee we'll fpend, 
While our callings we purfue ; 
And the thoughts of foch a friend 
Shall each night our joy renew. 

7 Let thy light be ne'rr withdrawn, 
Golden days afford us long I 
Thus we pray at early dawu, 
This (hall be ourwir cv'ning fong. 
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LXXVII. A Brand plucled out vf&e Fire. 
Chap. iii. i« — 5. 

t XKJYTfl Satan, ray accufcr, near, 
My fpirit trembled when I {aw 
The Lord iu n> *efty appear, 
And heard the language of his law. 

a In vain I wifh'd and ftrovc to hide 
The tattei'd filthy rags 1 wore } 
While my fierce foe, infulting cry*d, 
u See what you trufted in before !" 

fc 3 Struck dumb, and left without a plea, 
I heard my gracious Saviour fay, 
u Know, Satan, I this {inner free, 
I dyM to take his fins away. 

4. This is a brand which I, in love, 
To fave from wrath and fin defign ; 
In vain thy accusations prove ; 
I anfwer all, and claim him mine." 

5 At his rebuke the tempter fled } 
Then he remov'd my filthy drefs; 

44 Poor finner, take this robe, he faid, 
It is thy Saviour's righteoufnefs. 

6 And fee, a crown of life prepar'd ! 
That I might thus thy head adorn ; 

I thought no fhame of futfering hard, 
But wore for thee a crown of thorn." 

7 O how 1 heard thefc gracious words 1 
They broke and heal'd my heart at once ; . 
Conftrain'd me to become the Lord's, 
And all my idol-gods renounce. 

8 Now, Satan, thou haft loft thy aim, 

. Again ft this brand thy threats are vain ; 
Jcfus has pluck' d it from the flame, 
And -who mall put it in again ! 
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LXXVHL, On tme Stone jhaU hrj*veu£j*u 
Chap; iii. 9, 

1 JESUS Chrift, the Lord's anointed, t 

Who his blood for tinners fpilt, 
Is the Stone by God appointed, 
And the church is on him built : 
He delivers all who trufts htm from their guilt* 

2 Many eyes at once are fixed ; 

On a perfon fo divine ; 
Love, with awful juftice mixed. 
In his great redemption fhine : 
Mighty Jefus 1 give me leave to call th« mine* 

3 By the Father's eye approved, 

Lo, a voice is heard from heav'n *, 
*■ Sinners, this is my beloved, 
For your ranfom freely giv'n : 
All offences, for his fake, fhall be fo^giv , n. , * 

4 Angels .with their eyes purfu'd him f , . 

When he left his glorious throne ; 
With aftonifliment they View'd him 
Put the form of fervant on ; 
Angels worrhipp'd him who was -on- earth" un« 
known. 

I Satan and his haft amazed, 

Saw thisftone m Zion laid ; 
Jefus, tho* to death abafed, 

Bruis'd the' fubtle TerpentVhead $', 
When, to Cave us,' on the crofs his blood he thtd* 
6 When a guilty tinner fees him, 

While he looks his foul is heal'd j 
Soon this fight from angififh frees him, 

And imparts a pardon feai'd || : • ' : 

May this Saviour be to all ourhearts reveaPd. 

* Matth. iii. 17. +1 Tim; iii. 1$. 
X John xii. 31. |f John iii. 15. ' 

X 
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7 With defire and admiration, 

AU his blood-bought flock behold ; , 
Him who wrought out their falvation, 
And incios'd them in his fold * : 
Yet their warmeft love and praifes are too cold. 
$ By the eye of carnal reafon 

Many view him with difdain -j* j 
How will they abide the feafon 
When he comes wiih all his train ? 
To efcape him then they'll wifh, but within vain, 
9 How their hearts will melt and tremble 
» When they hear his awful voice % 5 

But his faints he'll then afiemble, 
As his portion and his choice, 
Afd receive them to his everlafting joys. 

LXXIX. C. Traife for the Fountain opened. 

Chap. xiii. 1. 
1 'T'HERE is a fountain fill'd with Hood 
Drawn from Emmanuel's veins j 
And finners plung'd beneath that flood, . 
Lofe all their guilty ftains. 
a The dying thief rejoje'd to fee 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there have T, as vile as he, 
Wafli'd all my fins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lofe its pow'r, 
Till all the ranfom'd church of God 
Be fev'd to fin no more. 

4 E'er fince, by faith, I faw the ftream 

Thy flowing wounds fiipply, 
Redeeming love has keen my theme, 
And (hall be till I die. 

* X Pet. ii. 7. f 7^/wcxviii* **. 
% Rev, i. 7. 
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5 Then in a nobler, fweeter fong 

111 ling tby pow'r to favc ; 
Whej this poor lifping -ftamm'ring tongue 
Lies filent in t&e grave. * 

6 Lord, I believe thou haft prepar'd 

(Unworthy though I be) 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me \ 
$ 'Tis fining, and tun'd, for endlefs years, 
And forra'd by pow'r divine ; 
To found in God the Father's ears 
No other name but thine. 

" % . • 
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LXXX. They Jhall<be mine, faith tht Lorl 
Chap. Hi. 1 6 — 18. 

I TXfHEN finners utter boafting words. 
And glory in their fhamc ; 
The Lord well-pleas'd an ear affords 
To thofe who fear his name. 

a They often meet to feck his face, 
And what they do, or fay, 
Is noted in his book of grace 
Againfl another day. 

3 For ttgy, by faith, a day defcry 

An? joyfully efcpecl, 
When he, defcending from the Iky, 
Hjs jewels will collect. 

4 Unnotk'd now, beca^fe unknown, 

A poor and" fufPring few ; 
He comes to claim them for his owe. 
And bring them forth to view. 
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5 With tranfport then their Saviour's care . 

And favour they (hall prove ; 
As tender parents guard and fpare 
The children of their lover 

6 Aflembled worlds will then difceni- 

The faints alone are. bleft ; 
When wrath mall like an oven burn; . 
And vengeaoce ftrike the reft 
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„ LXXXI. ' The Beggar. Chap. vii. 7, 8. 

\ . JTJnCOURAG'D by thy word 
Of promife to the poor, 
* Behold, a beggar* Lord,- 
Waits at thy inercy's door! 
No hand, no heart. O Lord, but thine* 
Can help or pity wants like mine, 

2 The beggar's ufual pleay 
Relief from men to gain,. 
If offerM unto thee,- 

I know thou would'ff diiHain $ 
And pleas which move thy gracious ear,* 
Are fuch as men would (corn to hear* 

3 • X have no right to iayy 

That though I now aia-poor,r 

Yet once there was a day 

When 1 potfeffed more ; 
Thou knoVit that from my very birth, 
I've been the pooreft wretch on earths 

4§ &qt can I dare profeCsj- 
As beggars often >do, 
Tbo' great is my difirds, 
My faults have been but few : 
If thou mould' ft leave. my foul to irarve, 
It would be what I well defcrve. ' 
> E 
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5 'Twere folly to pretend 
I never begg*d before; 
Or if thou now befriend, . 
I'll trouble thee no more : 

Thou often haft relicv'd my pain, 
And often I muft come again. 

6 Tho' crumbs are much too good 
For fuch a dog as I, 

No lcfc than children's food 

My foul can fatisfy : 
C do not frown and bid me go, 
I muft have all thou canft beftow* 

7 Nor can I willing be -v» 
Thy bounty to conceal 

From others who, like me, 

Their wants and hunger feel t * 

I'll tell them of thy mercy's (tore. 
And try to fend a*houfand more* 
S Thy thoughts, thou only wife ! 

Our thoughts and ways tranfeend, 

Far as the arched ikies 

Above the earth extend * : 
* Such pleas as mine men would not bear, 
But God receives a beggar's pray'r. 

LXXXH. The Leper. Chap. viii. t, 3. 

1 f)FT as the leper's cafe I read, 
W My own defcrib'd I feel; 
Sin is a leprofy indeed, 

Which none but Chrift can heal. 

2 Awhile I would have pafi'd for well, 

And ftrovc my foots to hide j 
Till it broke out incurable, 
Too plain to be deny'd* 

* Tfa'mh lv. 8, 9. 
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3 Then from the faints I fought to flee, 

And dreaded to be (een ; 
• I thought they all would point at me, 
And cry, " Unclean, unclein I" 

4 What angutth did my foul endure, 1 

Till hope ao<T patience ceas'd ? 
The more i ftrove myfdf to cure, 

The more the plague increas'd. ' 

5 While thus I lay diftrefc'd, I faw 

The Saviour foiling by j 
To htm, tho' nll'd with mame and awe, 
I rais'd my mournful cry. 

f Lord,, thou eanft heal me if thou wik, 
For thou canft all things do ; 
O cleanfe my lep'rous foul from guilt, 
My filthy heart renew ! 

7 He heart}, and with a gracious look 
Pronounc'd the healing word; 
" I will— be clean," and while he fpoke 
I felt my health rcftor'4. 
* Come, lepers, feize the prefent hour, 
The Saviour's grace to prove j 
He om relievo, for he is pow'r, ' 
He wtlli for he is love. 

IJtXXIII. A Sick Soul. Chap. ix. 12. 

1 pHYSICIAN of my fin-fick foul, 

To thee I bring my cafe ; 
My raging malady controul, 
And heal me by thy grace. 

2 Pity the anguHh 1 endure, 

See how I mourn and pine j 
For never can I hope a cure 
From any hand but thine. 
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3, 1 would difclofe my whole complaint, 
JJut where fhall I begin r 
No words of mine can fully paint 
That wori! di (temper, fin, 

4 It lies not in a (ingle party 

But thro' my frame is fpread; 
A burning fever in my heart, 
A palfyin my head. 

5 It makes me deaf, and dumb, and blind, 

And impotent and lame; 
It •verckrods, and fills my mind 
With folly, .fear, and fhame. 

6 A thoufaad evil thoughts intrude- 

Tumultuous in my breaft; 
Which indifpofe me for my food, 
And rob me of my reft. 

f Lord, I am fick, regard my cry,. * 
And fet my fpirit free : 
Say, canft thou let a (inner die, 
Who. longs to live to thee ? 

1XXKIV. Satan returning. Chap. xiL 43-^4$* 

2 "IJ7HEN Jefus claims the tinner's heart, 

¥ir Where Satan rul'd before $ 
The evil fpirit rnuft depart, 

And dares return no more. \ 

a But when he goes without conftraint, • ** 
And wanders from his home, 
Altho' withdrawn, 'tis but a feint, 
He means again to come. 

3 Some outward change perhaps is feen 

If Satan quit the place ; 1 

But tho' the houfe feem fwept and cltan* 
'Tisdeftitute of grace. 
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4 ^w**!.- 1 * ? aviour dweI1 an d «iga 

Within the Tinner's mind : * 

™' wh ^ hcrctu ™ again, 
Wiiteafy entrance find. 

5 With rage and malice fcvenfold, 

He then refumes his fway ; 
No more by checks to be coneroul'd, 
-wo more to go away. 

6 The fmner's former ftate was bad, 

But worfe the latter far ; 
He lives poifeffed, blind, and mad, 
And dies in dark defpair. 

7 bxffrye me from this dreadful end< 

And from this heart of mine ; 

SET* 2 nd ^p awa y th « fi^d 

Who fears no voice but thine. 

< LXXXV. C, » oWr. Chap. xiii. 3. 

X yE fons of earth, prepare the plough, 
Break up yeur fallow ground ! . 
The fower is gone forth to fow, 
And fcatter blcffings round. 
j a The feed that finds a ftony foil 
? Shoots forth a hairy blade; • " 

L ' But' ill repays the tower's toU, 
r Soon withered, fcorch'd, and dead. 
43 The thorny gronn4 is fure to baulk 
h „, * feopcs of harv «ft there : , 

; We find [a tall and fickly ftajk;- 
' Bat not the. fruitful ear. 
to The beaten path and high-way fide * 

! j. Receive the truft in vain ; 
The watchful birds the fpoil divides 
Aadpi^upaU Aegrain, 
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5 But whese the Lord of grate awl powY 

Has blefsW the happy field ; 
How plenteous is the goMen ftore 
The deep-wrought furrows yield ! 

6 Father of mercies, we have need 

Of thy preparing grace 5 
Let the fame band that gives the feed 
Provide a fruitful place. 

LXXXVL The ITheat «rf 5fW«* 

Chap. xiii. 37 — +*» - 
1 'pHO* in the outward church below 
A The wheat and tares together grow* 
Jefus ere long will weed the crop, 
And pluck the tares, m anger, up* 
a Will it relieve their horrors there, 
To recoiled their (rations here ? 
How much they heard, how Haucktheykaew, 
How long amongft the wheat they grew ! 

3 Oh! this will aggravate their cafe ! * 
They .perinVd under means of grace } 
To them the word of life and faith 
Became an inftruruent of death* 

4 We feem alike when thus we meet, 
Strangers might think we all are wheat J 
But to the LonTs all-fearching eyes 
Each heart appears without difguife. 

5 The tares*!* fpar'd .for various ends, 
Some, for the fake of praying friends % 
Others, the Lord, againft their wffl, j 
Employs his counfels to fulfil. 

6 But tho' they grow fo tall and ftrong, 
His plan will not require them fengf 
In harveft, whenhe faves his own, 

„ The tares (hall into hell bf thrawa^ 
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L XXXVIII. Woman of Canaan. Chap. xv. \ 

22—28. 
X pRAY'R an anfwer will obtain, 
Tho* the Lord awhile delay ; 
None (hall feek. his face in vain, 
None be empty fentaway. 
a When the woman came from Tyre, 

Anvl for help to Jefus fought; "» | 

Tho' he granted her defire, 
Yet at firtt he anfwer 'd not, 

3 Could (he guefs at his intent, 
When he to his followers faid, 
" I $0 Ifrael's flicep am fent, 

Dogs rmtft not have children's Bread.'* 

4 She "was not of Ifrael's feed, 
But of Canaan's wretched race ; 
Thought Icrfelf a dog indeed ; 
Was not this a hopelefs cafe ? 

5 Yet altho\from Canaan fprung, 
Tho'.a dog herfelf (he ftyl'd, 
She had Ifrael's faith and tongue, 
And wasi>wn'd for Abram's child. « 

6 From his words (he draws a plea : , 
" Tho' unworthy children's bread, 
'Tis enough, for one like me, 
I( with crumbs I may be fed." 

% Jefus then h» heart: revealM : • a 

" Wommn, canft thou thus beliey^ 
I to thy petition yield, 
All that thou^canlt wifh, receive. 1 * 

8 'Tis a pattern fet frr ut, * 

How we ougnt to wait and pray 5, k 
None who plead and wreiUc that 
Shall be empty tent away. 
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LXXXIX. m*tmnkye*fChyii 
Chap. xxii. 42. 

' t "WHAT think you of Chrift ? is the fcft 

To try both your ftate and yourfcheme % 
You cannot be right in the reft, 
Unlefs you think, rightly of him. 
As Jefus appears in your view, 
As he is beloved or sot; 
So God is difpofed to you, 
And mercy or wrath are your lot. 

% Some take htm a creature to be, 
A man, or an angel at moft : 
Sure theft have not feelings tike me, 
Nor know therafelves wretched and loft 3 
So guilty, fo helplcfs ara I, 
1 durft not confide in his- blood. 
Nor on his protection rely, 
Unkfs I were fure he is God. - 

5 Some call bin* a Saviour, in word,' * 
But mix their own* works with his plan} 
AndUhope he his help will afford, 
When they have done all that they can: 
If doings prove rather too light, 
(A little, they own, they may fail)* 
They purpofe to make up full weight, 
By calling his name in the (bale. 

4 Some ftyle hfcs^he pearl of ereat price, ' 
Antl fay he*s me fountain ofjoys j 
Yet feed upon folly and vice, 
And cleave to the worktandats toys f 
Like Judas, the Saviour they kits, 
And while thejUalute him, betray | 
"Ah! what will profeflion like this ' 
Avail ia his terrible day ? 
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5 " If afk'd, what of Jefus I think ? 

Tho' fiill my bcft thoughts are but poor, 
1 fay, he's my meat and my drink, " 
My life, and my lirength, and my ftpre ; 
, My Shepherd; my Hufband, my Friendj 
My Saviour from (in and from thrall j 
My hope from beginning to end, 
My portion, my Lord, and my All. 

XC. VU Ftoli/h Virgins *. Chap, xxv, u 

1 "VyHEN, defending from the fkyy 

The Bridegroom (hall appear, 
And the fdAemn midnight cry 
Shall call profeffors near, 
How the. found our hearts will damp f' 
How Will fharae o'erfpread each face f 
if we only have a lamp, 

Without the oil o/grace. 

2 Fooltfh virgins .then will wake r 

And feek for a fupply ; 
But in vain the pains they take* 

To borrow or to boy : 
Then with thofe they now defpife^ 
£arneftly they'll wifli to mare; 
But the beft among the wife 

Will have no oil to fpare. 

3 Wife are they,* and truly Weft, 

Who then mall ready be ! 
Butdefpair will feize the r^p 

And dreadful mifery : 
Once they'll cry, we (cons to doubt, 
Tho* in Ses our trufcwe put; 
Jfow our4amp of hope Is out, 

The 4>or of mercy (hut. • 
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4 If they then prcfume to plead, 

u Lord, open to us now ; 
We on earth have heard and pray '4, 

And with thy faints did bow ;" 
He will anfaer from -his throne, 
** Tho' you with my people mix'4, 
Yet to me you ne'er were kn<wn ; 

Depart, your doom h hVd." 

5 O that none who worihip here 

May hear that word, depart 1 
Lord, imprefs a godly fear 

On each profeflbr's heart : 
Help us, Lord, to fearch-thecam^ 
Let us not ourfelves beguile ; 
Trufting to a dying lamp, 

Without a dock of oil. 

XCI. Teferjhming an J repenting. 
Chap, xx vi. 73. 

1 "y^HEN Peter boafted, foon he feU, 
Yet wat -by grace reftof'd j 
His cafe fliould be regarded well 
By all who fear the Lord. 

Jfc A voice it lias, and helping hand, 
Backiliders to recall $ 
And cautions thofe who think they ftand, 
Left fuddenly they fall. 

3 He faid, " Whatever others do, 

With Jefufcl'll abide ;" 
Yet (bonamidft a murd'rous crew 
'His fu flPring Lord deny'd. 

4 He who had been fo bold before, • 

Now trembled like a leaf ; . 
Not only ly'd, but curs'd and fwore* 
To gain the more belied 
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5 While he blafphem'd, he .heard the cock, 
And Jefus look'd in love j 
At once, as if by ifghtning ftruck, 
His tongue forbore to move. 
€ Deliver'd thus from Satan's (hare, 
He flarfs, as from a fleep ; 
His Saviour's look he could not bear, 
But hafted forth to weep. 

7 But fure the faithful cock had crow'd 

A hundred times in vain, 
Had not the Lord that look beftow'd, 
The meaning to explain; 

8 As I, like Peter, vows have made, 

Yet aaed Peter's part ; 
So conference, like the cock, upbraids 
My bafe, ungrateful heart. 

9 Lord Jefus, hear a finner's <:ry, 

My broken peace renew ; 
And grant one pitying look, that I 
May weep with Peter too. 
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XCH. Vte Legion difpoffeffed. Chap, v. 18, ij> ' 
I TEGJON was my name by nature, 
Satan rag'd within my breaA ; 

Never mifery was greater, 

" Never (inner more pofiefs'd : 

Mifchievous to all around me, 

To myfelf the grcateft foe$ • 

Thus I was, when Jefus found me, 

Fill'd with madnefs, fin, and woe. 
% Yet in this forlorn condition, 

When he aamc to fet me free, 

J replpM to my Phyfickin, 

« What tav* 1 1« do with tiWe ?" 
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But he would act be prevented, 
Refcu'd me againft my will ; 
Had he ftaid till I confented, 
I had been a captive fttll. 

3 " Satan, tko' thou Jain woutdft have it, 
Know this foul is none of thine | 

I have fhcd my blood to fave it, 
Now I challenge it for mine * : 
Tho* it long has thee refcrobkd, 
Henceforth it (hall me obey ;" 
Thus he fpoke, while Satan trembled, 
Gnafh'd his teeth, and fled away. 

4 Thus my frantic foul he healed, 
• Bid my fins and forrows ceafe ; 

" Take, faid he, my pardon fealed, 
I have (av'd thee, go in peace :" 
Rather take me, Lord, to heaven, 
Now thy love and grace I know ; 
Since thou haft myfins forgiven, 
Why fhould I remain bclf>w ! 
{ " l.ove, he faid, will fwe^ten labours, 
Thou haft fbmethiog yet to do ; 
Go and tell your friends and neighbours 
What my love has done fqjr you ; 
Live to manifefl my glorfcr, 
Wait for beav'n a Httle fpace; 
Sinners when they hear thy ftory, 
Will repent and feck my face." 

XCIII. The Ruler's Daughter raifed. 
Chap. v. 39—42. 
I pJOTTLP me creatures help or eafe us, 
Seldom mould we think of pray'r j 
Pew, if any, come to Jefns 
Till rcdiic'd to fclMeipair : 
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6 Fear not then, diftrefs'd believer; 
Venture on his mighty name ; 
He* is able to deliver, 
And his love is ftitt the lame : 
Can his pity or his power 
Suffer thee to pray m vain * 
Wait but his appointed hour, 
-And thy fuit thou malt obtain. 

, XCI V. But on* Loaf. Chap. viii. 14, 

* WHEN the difciples crofs'd the lake 
With but one loaf on board, 
How ftrangely did their hearts miftakfi 
The caution of their Lord* 

2 " The leaven of the Pharifees 

Beware/' the Saviour faid; 
They thought, it is becaufe he fees 
Wo have forgotten bread. 

3 It fefcms they had forgotten too 

I What their own eyes had viewM ; 

f How with what fcarce fuffie'd for few* 

He fed a multitude. 
\ .4 If five (mail loaves, by his command,. . 

Could, many thoufands ferve ; 
1 Might tHey not truft his gracious hand, 

That they mould never ftarve > 
f 5 They oft his power and love hid known* 
f And doublets were to blame ; 

But we have reafon good to own 

That we are juft the fame. 
* fr How bfteiY ha* he brought relief*. 

And e**ry want fcipply'd ! . , 

\ % Yet foon, again,, our unbelief 

Says, " Can the Lord" provide }** 
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7 Be thankful for one loaf to-day, 
Tho' that be all your ftore 5 
To-morrow, if you truft and pray, 
Shall timely being you more, 

XCW Bart'tmew. Chap. x. 47* 4S. . 

I " \/l ERCY, O thou Son of David !" "' 
*^ Thus Wind Bartmreus pray'd 5 
" Others by thy word are faved, 
Kow to me afford thine aid ;*' 
Many for hie eying chid him, 
But he caird the louder ftill *> 
Till tha gracious Saviour bid him 
" Come, and aft. me what you will/* 

a Money was not what he wanted, 
Tho' by begging us'd to live 5 
But he aflt'd, and Jefus granted 
Alms, which none but he could give : 
" Lord, remove this grievous bliodnefs, 
Let my eyes behold the day j" 
Straight he faw, and, won by kindnefs, 
Followed Jefus in the way* 

3 Oh ! methinks I hear him praifing, 
Publiihing to all around, 
" Friends, is not ray cafe amaxing ? 
What a Saviour I have found 3 
Oh ! that all the blind but knew him, 
v And would be advis'd by me ! » 

Surely, they would haften to him, 
He would caufe them all to fee*" 

XCVI. C. Ikt&mfe of Prayer. Chap. xi. %?*> 

s fWY mamton U the Chriftian's heart, 
O hard, thy dwelling-place fecure 1 
Bid the unruly throng depart, j 

* And leave the coafecraWdoop. * 4 

M 
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a Devoted as it is to thee, 
A thievifh fwarra frequents the place ; 
They fteal away my joys from me, 
And rob my Saviour of his praife. 

3 There too a fharp defigning trade 
Sin, Satan, and the world maintain | 
Nor ceafe to prefs me, and perfuadc, 
To part with eafe and purchafe pain. J i 

4 I know them, and I hate their din, 
' Am weary of the buttling crowd ; 

But while their voice is heard within, 
I cannot ferve thee as I would. 

5 Oh ! for the joy thy prefence gives, 
What peace (hall reign when thou art here ! 
Thy prefence makes this den of thieves 
A calm delightful houfe of pray* r. 

6 And if thou make thy temple mine, 
Yet, felf-abas'd, will I adore ; j 
The gold and filver are not mine, I 

> I give thee what was thine before. j 

i 

XCVII. The blafted Fig-tree. Chap. xi. 20. ! 

I £)NE aw f u ^ wor d which Jefus fpoke \ 

Againft^the tree which bore no fruit, j 

More piercing than the lightning's ftroke, | 

Blafted and dry'd it to the root. j 

* But could a tree the Lord offend, <■ ' j 

To make him fliew his anger thus ? . I 

He furely had a farther end, ) 

To be a warning wont to us. ! 

3 The fig-tree by its leaves was known 5 [ 

But having not a fig* to mow, j 

j It brought a heavy fentence .down, j 
I H Let none hcraftqr on thee grow.* 9 
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4 Too many, who the gofpel hear, 
Whom Satan blinds and fin deceives. 
We to this*fig-tree may compare, 
They yield no fruit, but only leaves. 

5 Knowledge, and zeal, and gifts, and talk* • 
Unlefs conibin'd with faith and love, 
And witnefs'd by a gofpel walk, 

Will not a true profcffion prove. 

6 Without the fruit the Lord expects, 
Knowledge, will make our ftatc the worfe ; 
The barren trees he ft ill rejects, 

And foon will blaft them with his curfe. 

7 O Lord, unite our hearts in pray'r ! 
On each of us thy Sp rit fend, 

That we the fruits of grace may bear, ,» 

And find acceptance in the end. 



LUKE. 
XCVIII. The two Debtors. Chap, vii.47. 
(~\NCE a woman filent flood, 

While Jefus fat at meat ; 
From her eyes fhe pour'd a flood, 

To wafh his (acred feet •* 
Shame and wonder, joy and love, 
All at once poffcfs'd her mind, 
That Ike e'er fo vile could prove, 

Yet^now forgivenefs find. 
u How came this vile woman here ? 

Will Jefus notice (uch ? 
Sure, if he a prophet were, 

He would difdain her touch !" 
Simon thus, with fcornful Heart, 
Slighted one whom Jefus tov'd ; 
But her Saviour took her part, 

And thus hi* ptfak reprov'd r. 



tfymh**. ' LTJfcfe. & 

3 « If two men in debt were bound, 

.One kfs, the other more, * 
Fifty, or five hundred pound, 

And both alike were poor ; 
Should the lender both forgive, 
When he faw them both diftrefs'd, 
Which of them would you believe 
Engag'd to love him beftr" 

4 « Surely he who raoft did owe," 

The Pharifee reply'd : 
Then our Lord, « By judging fo, 

Thou doft for her decide : 
Simon, if like her you knew 
How much you forgivenefe need | 
You like her had acted too, 

And wekom'd me indeed. 

5 When the had of fin is felt, 

And much forgivenefs known, 
Then the heart of courfe will melt, 

Tho* hard before as ftonc : 
Blame not then her love and tears, 
Greatly ibe in debt has been j 
But I have remov'd her fears, 

And pardon'd all her fin." 

6 When I read this woman's cafe, 

Her love and humble zeal, 
1 confefs, with fhame of face, 
My heart is made of fteel. 
Much has been forgiv'n to me, 
lefus paid my heavy fcore ; 
What a creature muft I be, 
That I can love no more ! 
XCfX. I%e good Samaritan* Chap. x. 33— 35* 
I UOW kind the good Samaritan 

" To him who fell among the thieves I 

Thus Jefuspitie* fallen man, 

And heal* fee W*ua* *c M jr****: 
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2 Oh! I remember well the day, . . 
When forely wounded, nearly (lain, 

Like that poor man I bleeding lay, 

And groan'd for help, but groan'd in vaku 

3 Men faw me in this helplefs cafe, 
And pafs'd without companion by ; 

Each neighbour turn'd away his face, " * 

Unmoved by my mournful cry. 

4 But he whofe name had been my fcora * "" 
(As Jews Samaritans defpife) 

Came, when he faw me thus forlorn, 
With love and pity in his eyes. 

5 Gently he rais'd me from the ground, 
Prefs'd me to lean upon his arm, 
And into every gaping wound 

He pour'd his own all-healing balm* 

6 Unto his church my fteps he led, 
The houfe prepaid for miners loft, 
Gave charge I mould be clothM and fed, 
And toot upon him all the coft. 

y Thus fav'd from death, from want fecur'd,, 
I wait till he again lhall come, 
(When I mall be completely cur'd) 
And take me to his heav'nly home. 

8 There, thro* eternal boundlefs days, " 
When Nature's wheel no longer, rolls, 
How jhafn love, adore, and praife 
This good Samaritan to fouls I 

C. Martha and Mary. Chap.x, 38—44* 

* M^? THA hcr Iavc «W joy exprtft'4 
By care Jo entertain her guefc 5 
While Afery fat to hear her Lord, 
And cvuld oofbear t*lofc * v«4 



Hymn i o i. LUKE. iot 

% The principle in botK the fame, 
Produc'd in each a different aim ; 
The.one to feaft the Lord was led, 
The other waited to be fed. 

3 But Mary chofe the better part. 
Her Saviour's words refrem*d her heart j; 
Whitabufy Martha angry grew, 9 
'And loft her time and temper too. 

4. With warmth me to her lifter fpokr, • 
But brought upon herfelf rebuke : 
" One thing is needful, and but one. 
Why do thy thoughts on many run r'* 

5 Igow oft ace we like Martha vex'd, 
Encumbcr'd, hurried, and perplex' d * 
White trifles (b engrofs our thought, 
Tho' one thing needful is forgot. 

6 lord, teach us. this one thing tochoofe, 
Which they who gain can never lofe ; 
Sufficient in itfelf alone, 

And needful, were the world our own* 

1 Let grov'ling hearts the world admire, 
Thy love is all that I require ! 
Gladly I may the reft refign, 
If the one needful thing be mine I 

CI. Ik* Brari taken.' Chap, xi. 21, &* 
X 'pHE caftle of the human hearty 
Strong in its native An, 
Js guarded well in every parr, 
By him who dwells within. 

<2 For Satan there in arms refides, 
And calls the place his own ; 
With cafe agaraft aflaults provides^ 
And rules as on a throne* 



3 Each tfaitor thought, on him as chief, 
In Wind obedience waits ; 
And pride, felf-will, and unbelief 
Are polled at the. gate*. 

a Thus Satan for a feafon r^ign* 

And keeps his goods in peace} * 
The foul is pleas'd to wear hi* chaws* 
*&r wiihes a rclcafe. 

< But Jefus, ftrongqr &r than he, 
In his appointed hour 
Appears, to fet his people free 
From the usurper's pow'r. 

6 « This heart I bought with Hood, he fays^ 

And now it mall be mine;" 
His voice the ftrong one arm'd difmays, 
He knows he muft refign. 

7 In fpit* of unbelief and pride, 

And felf , and Satan's art, 

The gates of brafs ay open wide, 

And Jefus wins the heart. 

t The rebel foul that once withftood 

The Saviour's kindeft call, 

Rejoices now, by grace fubdu'd, 

To ferve him. with her all, 

CII- TheWumng. Chap* xu. it— x». 

i « Ti/fY baros are fall, my &>res rocreafe, 
xyx And now, for many years, 
Soul, eat and drink, and take thine eafc, 
Secure from wants and fears." 

2 Thus while a worldling boated otyap* 
As many now prefume, 
He heard the Lord hirafelf pronounce 
His fudden awful dpom* 
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3 " This night, vain fool, thy foul muft pafe 

Into a world unknown ; 
And who (hall then the ftores poflefs 
Which thou haft call'd thine own." 

4 Thus blinded mortals fondly fcheme / 

For feappinefs below : 
Till death difturbs the pleating dream* 
And they awake to woe. 

5 Ah ! who can fpeak the vail difmay 

That fills the tinner's mind, 
When torn by Death's ftrong hand away, 
He leaves his all behind. 

< Wretches, who cleave to earthly things, 
But are not rich to God ; 
Their dying hour is full of ftings, 
£nd hell their dark abode. 

7 Dear Saviour, make us timely wife, 
Thy gofpel to attend, 
That we may live above the Ikies, 
When this poor life mall end. 

Oil. The Barren &g-tre*. Chap. xiii. 6—9* 
1 'THE church a garden is 

In which believers ftand, 
Like ornamental trees 
• Planted by God's own hand : 
His Spirit waters all their roots, 
And ev*ry branch abounds with fruks* 

* But other trees there are, 

In this inclofure grow, 

Which, thp* they promife fair, 

Have only leaves to ihow : 
No fruits of grace are on them found, 
They ftand hut cumVrcjs of the ground. 
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3 The under gard'ner grieves, 
In vain his ftrength he fpends, 
For heaps of ufelefs leaves 
Afford him fmall amends : 

He hears the Lord his will make known, 
To cut the barren fig-trees down. • 

4 How difficult his poft, 
What pangs his bowels move, 
To find his wiihes croft, 

His labours ufelefs prove ! 
His laft relief is earncft pray'r, 
u Lord, fpare them yet another year. 

5 Spare them, and let me try 
What farther means may do ; 
I'll frefh manure apply, 

My digging Til renew: 
Who knows but yet they fruit may yield r 
If not— tis juft, they muft be fell'd." 
f If under means of grace 
No gracious fruits apppear, 
It is a dreadful cafe j 
Tho' God may long forbear, 
^ At length he'll ftrike the threat'ned Wow *, 
And lay the barren fig-tree low. 

CIV. The prodigal Son, Chap. xv. ii<— 44* 

1 A FFLICTIONS, tho' they fecra fevere, 
In mercy oft are fent 5 
They Aopp'd the prodigal's career, 
And fore'd him to repent* 
% Altho' he no relentijngs felt 
Till he had fpent his ftore, 
His ftubborn heart began to melt: 
When famine pinchM him fore. 

4' £00! II. J$>iw»ft6V 
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3 " What have I gai n > d by fil>> ^ ^ 
■Kir r hun & cr > iham «> and fear ; 

?«£ a . r . he if s houfc abounds w «th bread, 
While I ana flarving here. 
J 4 I'll go, and tell him all I've done. 

And fall before his face; 
, Unworthy to be call'd his fon, 

I'll feck a Servant's place." * 

. 5 His father faw him coming back, 
1 He faw, and ran, and finii'd • 

And threw his arms around the neck 
J Of his rebel iious child. 

I 6 « Father , I've fmn'd^but O forgive"' 
\ „ ■ l VC heard cn ^« h ' «e faid ; 

Rejoice, my houfc, my fon'salive, 
l * orw homImoum*dasdead. 

l 7 Now let the fatted calf be flyin, * 

f a* And fpread thc news around • 
f My fon was dead, but lives again : 
>V as loft, but now is found." 

! 8 ' T £ thu * thc L * d h is love reveals, 

1 o call poor finners home • 
I More than a Other's love iKsfeb, 
i And welcomes all that come. 

f CV. ™< Rich Man an l JUvruu 

Chap, xvi. 19— je. 

^AyORI^LINGfpenteachday 

while a behevcr lay 
A beggar at his gate: 

I *"*^ a great an* failing change. 
* Death brought the fainfr^eafe 
From want, difeafe,.and fet*n ; 
Aadtothelandofpeace,^; ' 
^sfoul,byarigeisWn C V 
K 
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In Abraham's bofom fafely plie'd, 
Enjoys an everfafling fcaft. 

I The rich man alfo dy'd. 

And in a moment fell 

Front all his pomp and pride 

Into the flames of hell : 
The beggar's Mifs from far fecheJd, 
His foul with double anguiih filTd. 

4 «* O Ahra'm fend, he cries, 
(But his requeft was vain) 
The beggar from the ikies. 
To mitigate my pain) 

One drop of water I mtreat. 

To fobtbe my tongue's tormenting heat/* 

5 Let all who worldly pelf 
And worldly fpirits have r 
Obferve, each for himtelf, 
The aafwer Abra'm gave : 

« Remember thou waft fillM with good r 
While the poor beggar pin r d for food, 

6 Neglefled at thy door, 

With tears he begg'd his bread 5 

But now he weeps no more, 

His griefs and pains are ffed : 
His joys eternally will-flow,, 
While thme expire i*cndtefc wo*". 

7 Lord, make us truly wife, 
To chufe thy people's lot, 
And «aj*h»y joys defptfe. 
Which foon will be fetgot t 

The greateft evil we can fcar, 
|t to pofleft ouf portion here 1 
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CYL J7* Importunate W'tdv®** 
Chap, xviii. i — 7. 

1 QUR ^ ord/ wll ° knows 61B well 

The heart of cv'ry faint, 
Invites us. by a parable, 
To pray and never faint. 

2 He bows bis gracious ear* 
Wc never plead in vain j 

Yet we muii wait till he appear, 
And pray, and pray again* 

3 The/ unbelief fugge fly 
Why fhould wc longer wait r* 

He bids us never give him reilj 
But be importunate. 

4 *Twas thus a widow poor. 
Without fopport or friend ^ 

Befet the unjuft judge's door, 
And gam'dj, at la it, her end* 

5 For her he litt le car'd, 
As little for the laws ; 

Nor God, nor man did he regard, 
Yet he efpous'd her caufc. 
A She urg'di him day and night, 
Would no denial take ; 
At length he faid, ** I'Jl do her rights 
For my own quiet's fake," 
7 And flail not Jehjp hear 
His ehofen when they cry ! 
Yes, tho 1 he may awhile forbear, 
He'll help them from on high* 
1 His nature, truth, and love* 
Engage him on their fide ; 
When they are griev'd, his bowels movf t 
Arid can they be deny'd } 

* Jhok II. 3pm 6o* 
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9 Then let us earned be, 
And never faint in pray'r| 
He loves our importunity, 
And makes our caufe his care. 

CVIL Zaccheui. Chap. xix. i— '-$. 
I JT ACCHEUS d'mVd the tree, 

And thought himfelf unknown : 

Buf how furpris*d was he 

When Jefus call'd h'm down ! 
The Lord beheld him, tho' conceal'd, 
And by a word his pow> revcal'd. 

* Wonder and joy at once 

Were painted in his f.jce ; 

t( Does he my name pronounce, 

And does he know my cafe ? 
Will Jefus deign with me to cfine ? 
Lord, 1, with all I have, are thine." 

3 Thus where the gofpel's preach'd, 
And tinners come to hear, 

The hearts of fomc are rcach'd 

Before they are aware : 
The word directly fpeaks to them, 
And fcems to point them out by name* 

4 'Tis curiofity 

Oft brings them in the way, 

Only the man to fee, 

And hear what he can fay ; 
But how the {inner ftarts to find 
The preacher knows his.inmoft mind*, 

5 His long-forgotten faults , 
Are brought again in view, 

And all his fee ret thoughts 

Reveal'd in public too ; 
Tho* compafs'd with a crowd about, 
The fcarchiqg word has found him out. 
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6 While thus diftrefling pain 

And forrow fills bis heart, 

He hears a voice again, 

That bids his fears depart. 
Then like Zacchcus he is Weft, 
Anil Jefus deigns to be his gueft. 

CVIII. The Believer's Danger, Safety > and Duty. 
Chap, xx ii. 31^ 32. 

1 « CIMON, beware ! (the Saviour faid), 
Satan, your fubtle foe, 
Already has his meafures laid 
Your foul to overthrow. 

i 2 He wants to fift you all as wheat, 
And thinks his vicYry fure j 
But I his malice will defeat, 
My pray'r fnall faith lecure." 

3 Bel-evers, tremble and rejoice, 

Your help and danger view ; 
This warning has to you a voice, 
» This promifc i'peaks to you. 

4 Satan beholds with jealous eye 

SYour privilege and joy ; 
■ He's always watchful, always nigh, 

To tear and to deftroy. 



5 But Jefus lives to intercede, 

That faith may ftill p cvail ; 

He will fupport in time o l need, 

And Satan's arts {hall fail. 

6 Yet let us not the warning flight, 

But watchful ltill be found ; 
Tho' faith cannot be ilain in fight, 
It may rective a wound. 

F 3 
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7 While Satan watches dare we fleep ? 
Wc muft our guard maintain } 
But, Lord, do thou the city keep, 
Or elfe we watch in vain *. 

CIX. Father, forg'rve them. Chap, xxiil 34» 

1 « "FATHER, forgive (the Saviour faid). 

They know not what they do :" 
His heart was mov*d when thus he pray'd 
For me, my friends, and you. 

2 He faw that as the Jews abus'd 

And crucify'd his flefh j 
So he, by us, would be refus'd, 
And crucify'd afrefh. 

3 Thro* love of fin, we long were prone 

To aft as Satan bid ; 
But now with grief and fhame we own* 
We knew not what we did. 

4 Wc knew not the defert of fin, 

Nor whom we thus defy'd ; 
Nor where our guilty fouls had been, 
If Jefus had not dy'd. 

5 Wc knew not what a law we broke, 

How holy, juft, and pure t 
Nor what a God we durft provoke, 

But thought ourfelves fecure. 
j 6 But Jefus all our guilt forefew, 
i And (bed his precious blood, 

| To iatisfy the holy law, 

\ And make our peace with God. 

| 7 My fin, dear Saviour, ma&fhee bleed, 
I Yet didlt thou pray for pe ! 

i 2 knew not what I did, in deed j 

! When ignorant of thee* 

j # Tfdm «uvii. I. 
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CX. ThcfwoMalcfaQm. Chap, ixiii. 39— 4f» 

1 COVEREIGN grace has pow'udone 
\ To fubduc a heart of ftonc; 

And die moment grace is felt, 
T^en the hardeft heart will melt. 

2 When the Lord was crueify'd* 

l Two tranfgreflbrs with him dy'd 5 

One, with vile blafpbeming tongue 

i ScoffM at Jefus as he hung. 

i 3 Thus be f P ent nis w '»cked breath 

I In the very jaws of death j 

! Perifh'd, as too many do, 

I With the Saviour in his view. 

\ 4 But the other, touch'd with grace. 

Saw the danger of his cafe ; 

* Faith receiv'd to-own the Lord, 

[ Whom the fcribes and priefts abhor*d. 

i 5 t( Lord (he pray'd), remember me, 

' When in glory thou (halt be :" ' 

" Soon with me (the Lord replies) 

• Thou (halt reft in Paradife." 

* I This was wondrous grace indeed, 
i Grace vouchfafd in time of need ! 

Sinners, truft in Jefu's name, 
You Ihall find him ftill the fame* 
7 But beware of unbelief, 

Think upon the harden'd thief ; 
If the gofpcl you difdain, 
Chrift, to you, will dte In vain. 
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CXI. The Woman of Samarut. Chap. hr. 1%. 
1 JESUS, to what didft'thou fubmit 

To favc thy derr -bought flock from hell I 
M ce a poor traveller fee him fit, 
hirft«md weary by the well. 
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* The woman, who for water came 
(What great events on fmall depend), 
Then learnt the glory of his name, 
The well of life, the finners friend ! 

3 Taught from her birth to hate the Jews, 
And fili'd with party-pride j at firft 
Her zeal mdue'd her to refufc 

Water, to quench the Saviour** thirft. 

4 But foon (he knew the gift of God, 
And Jcfus, whom me fcorn'd before, 
Unafk'd, that drink on her beftow'd 
Which whofo taftes (ball thirft no more. 

5 His words her prejudice rernov'd, 
Her fin the felt, relief (he found ; 
She faw and heard, believ'd and lovM, 
And ran to tell her neighbours round. ' 

..& O dome, this wondrous man behold ! 

" " The promis'd Saviour ! this is he 
Whom ancient prophecies foretold, 
Born, from our guilt to fet us tree. 

7 Like her in ignorance content, 

I worfhipp'd long I knew nor what ; 
Like her, on other things intent, 
I found him when J fought him not. 

8 He told me all that err I did, 
And told me all was pardon'd too ; 
And now, like her, as he has bid, 
I live to point him c&t to you. 

CXil. TheToolofBethefda*. Chap. v. *—4. 

i JJESIDE thc t&Y* P 001 * 
Appointed for the poor, 
From year to year my hclplefs foul 
Has waited for a cure. 

* ifai III. Bjmn 7 . 
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a How often have I feen 

The healing waters move ; 
Ami others, round roe, flapping in> 
Their efficacy prove ? 

3 But my complaint* remain ; 
1 feel the very fame j 

As full of guik, and fear, and paio> 
As when at firft I came* 

4 O would the Lord appear 
My malady to heal ; 

He knows how long I've languim'd here> 
And what diftrefc I feel. 

5 How often have I thought 
Why mould I longer lie r 

Sorely the mercy I have fought 
Is not for fuck as I r 

6 But whither can I go t 
There is no other poo} 

Where firearm of fov' reign virtue flow 
To make a (inner whole* 

7 Here then, from day to day, 
I'll wait, and hope, and try j 

• Can Jefus hear a firmer pray, 
Yet futfer him to die ? 

8 No : he is full of grace ; 
He never will permit 

A foul that fain would fee his fact; 
To perifh at his feet. 

CXJII. Antler* 

.1ERE at Bethefda's pool, the poeiy 
The withered, halt, and blind,, 
th waking hearts expect a cure* 
tad free admittance find* 
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2 Here ft reams of wondrous virtue flow, 

To heal a fin-tick foul ; 
To wafh the filthy white as fnow, 
And make the wounded whole. 

3 The dumb break forth in fongs of praife, 

The blind their fight receive ; • 

The cripple rum in wifdom's ways, . 
The dead revive and live ! 

4 Reftrain'd to no one cafe, or time, 

Thcfe waters always move ; 

Sinners in ev'ry age and clime 

Their vital influence prove. 

5 Yet numbers daily near them lie, 

Who meet with no relief; 
With life in view they pine and die 
In hopclefs unbelief* 

6 'Tif ftrange they mould refufe to bathe* 

.And yet frequent the pool ; 

But none can even wifh for faith, 

While love of fin bears rule. 

7 Satan their consciences has feal'd, 

And ftupify'd their thought ; 
For were they willing to be heal'd, 
•The cure would foon be wrought. 
3 Do thou, dear Saviour, interpofe, 
Their ftubborn wills conftrain ; 
Or elfe to them the water flows, 
And grace is preach'd in vain. 

CXI V. The Dlfc'iples at Sea *. 

Chap. vi. 1 6 — 21. 

i pONSTRAIN'D by their Lord to embark, 

Afld venture" without him, to tea j 

The fcafon tempeftuous and dark, 

H-iW griev'd the difciplcs muft.be ►"* 
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But tho* he remain'd on the fhore, 
He fpent the night for them in pray'r ; 
They ftill were as fafe as before, 
And equally under his care, 
ft They ftrove, tho* in vain, for a while, 
Th» force of the waves to withftand 5 
But wneti they were weary 'd with toil, 
They faw their dear Saviour at hand j 
They gladly rcceiv'd him on board, 
His prefence their fpirits rcviv'd, 
The fea became calm at his word,' 
And foon at their port they arriv'd. 

3 We, likejthedifciples, are to&'d 
By ftorms on a perilous deep; 
But cannot be poflibly loft, 

For Jefus has charge of the fhip : 
Tho' billows and winds are cmag'J, 
And threaten to make us their fportj 
This pilot his word has engag'd 
To bring us, in fafecy, to port. 

4 If fometimes we ftrugglc alone, 
And he is withdrawn from out view, 
It makes us more willing to own 
\Ye nothing without him can do : 
Then/Sataa'our hopt-s woeld aifail, 
But Jefus is Aill within call ; 

And when our ptfor efforts quite fail, 
He comes in good time and does all. 

5 Yet, Lord, we are ready to (hi ink, 
Unlets we thy prefence perceive ; 
O fave us, (we cry) or we fink, 
We wouli, but we cannot, believe \ 
The night lias been long and fevete, 
The winds arid the fcas are flill hi & h, 
Dear Saviour, this moment appear, 
And fay to our fouls, " It is I * [" 

M •'-* / * Book 1 I. Hymn x8. m 1 
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it* JOHN. Baritl. 

CXV. Willyealfogpaway? Chap.vi. 67— 69^ 

1 "y^HEN any turn from Zion's way, 

Alas! what numbers do * 
Methinks I hear my Saviour lay, 
« Wilt thou forfake me too V* 

2 Ah, Lord ! with fuch a heart as mine* 

Unlefs thou hold me faft, 
1 feel I itiuft, I (hall decline, § 

And prove like them at laflr. 

3 Yet thou alone haft pow'r, I know, 

To fave a wretch like me; 
To whom, or whither, could I gty 
If I fhould turn from thee ? 

4 Beyond a doubt I reft affur*d 

Thou art the Chrift of God, 
Who haft eternal life fecur*d 
By promife and by blood. 

5 The help of men and angels join'4 

Could never reach my cafe 5 
Nor can I hope relief to find; 
But in thy boundlefc grace. 

6 No voice but thine can give me reft, 

And bid my fears depart ; 
No love but thine can make me blefs'd, 
And fatisfy my heart. 

7 What anguifh has that queftion ftir'd, 

If I will alfogo? 
Yet, Lord, relying on thy wold, 
I humbly anfwer, No. 

CXVJ. The Refurrea'm and the Life. 
Chap. xi. %$. 
t « t AM (faith Chrift) your glorious head, 
A (May we attention give), 
The refurredlion of the dead, 
The life of all Uut live. 



Hysin 1 17. JOHN. n f 

& By frith in noc the foul receives 
* New life, tho* dead before ; 
And he that in my name believes, 
Shall live to die no more. 
3 The (inner, fleeping in his grave, 
Shall at my voice awake ; 
I And when I once begin to fcve, 

I My work I ne'er Forfake.*' 

I 4 Fulfil thy promife, gracious Lord, 
[ On us auembled here ; 

t Put forth thy Spirit with the word, 

: And caufe the dead to hear. 

> 5 Preferve the pow'r of faith alive 
Tn thofc who love thy name; 
I For fin and Satan daily flrive 

To quench the (acred flame. 
\. 6 Thy pow'r and mercy firft prevailed, 
» From death to Get us free ; 

And often fince our life had fail'd, 
If not renew'd by thee. 
7 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 
To thee for help we call j 
1% Our life and refur region thou, . 

^ Our hope, our joy, our all. _^ ► * 

CXVil. mepingMary. Chap. xx. II— 16. 

I M ARY t0 her Saviour's tomb 
Hafted at the early dawn j 
Spice (he brought, and fweer perfume | 
f But the Lord (he iov'd was gone. 

, • For awhile (he weeping flood, 
[• Struck with forrow and furprife, 

' Shedding tears, a plenteous flood, 

For her heart fupply'd her eyes. 

* i 

1 



tl* JOHN. Book!, 

2 [efus, who is always near, 
Tho' too often unpcrceiv'd, 

Came, his drooping child to cheer, f 

Kindly afking, Why (he griev'd > 

Tho' at firft fhc knew him not, 

When he call'd her by her runic, 

Then her griefs were all forgot, ^ 

For (he found he was the fame. 

3 Grief and fighing quickly fled, 
When (he heard hie welcome voice : 
Tuft before (he thought h'?m dead, 
Now he bids her heart rejoice. 
What a change his word can make* 
Turning darknefs into day ! 

You who waq> for Jefu's fake, 
He will wipe your tears away. 

4 He who came to comfort her, 
When (he thought her ail was Iofl, 
Will for your relief appear, 

• Tho' you now arc tempeft-tofs*d : 
On his word your burden caft, 
On his iovc your thoughts employ ;, 
Weeping for awhile may laft, 
But the mof ning brings the joy. 
• »—„ ._ 
CXVIII. C. LaveJitliouMef Chap. x*i. I*. 

2 JJARK, my foul ! it is the Lord ; 

'Tis thy Saviour, hear his word; 
Jefus fpeaks, and fpeaks to thee ; 
" Say, poor (inner, lov'ft thou me ? 
a. I dcliverM thee when bound, 

And, when bleeding, heal'd thy wound \ 
Sought thee wand'ring, fet thee right, 
Turn'd thy darknefs into light. 

3 Can a woman's tender care 
Ceafc towards the child /he hare ? 



< 



HJrmn 119. JOHN. J*o 

Yes, ihe may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 

4 Mine is an unchang : ng love, 
Higher thai* the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
,Free and faithful, ltrong as death. 

5 Thou flaalt fee my glory foon, 
WJicn the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne milt be, 
JSay, poor finrer, lov'ft thou me !" 

S Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That jny love is weak and faint 5 
Yet I love thee and adore, 
Oh for grace to love thee more ! 

CXJX. Another. 

% "piS a point I long to know, 

Oft it caufes anxious thought; 
Do I love the Lord, or no ? 
Am I his, or am 1 not ? 

2 If I love, why am I thus ? 
Why this dull, this lifelefs frame ? 
Hardly, fure, can they be worfe, 
Who have never heard his name 1 

3 Could my heart fo hard remain, 
Prayer a taflc and burden prove, 
Ev'ry trifle give me pain, 

If I knew a Saviour's love ? 

4 When 1 turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild; 
Fill'd with unbelief and fin, 
Can I deem myfelf a child ? 

5 If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is rmVd with all I do j 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, Is it thus with you ? 



no ACTS. Book I. 

6 Yet I mourn my ftubbom will, 
Find my fin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feci, 
If I did not love at all .* 

7 Could I joy his faints to meet, 
Choofe the ways I once abhorr'd, 
Find, at times, the promife Tweet* 
If I did not love the Lord > 

8 Lord, decide the doubtful cafe ! 
Thou who art thy people's fun, 
Shine upon thy work, of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 

9 Let me lave thee more and more, 
If i love at- all, I pray ; 

If 1 hayc not lov'd before, 
Help me to begin to day. 



ACTS. 



CXX. Tke Death of Stephen. Chap. vii. 54 — fo* 

1 AS fome: tall rock. amMft the wares * 
The furyofthetempeft braves, 
While the fierce billow*, foiling high, 
Break at its foot, aind iqyrm'ring, .die : 

a Thus they who In the Lord confide, 
Tho* foes a/fault on ev'ry fide, 
Cannot be mov'd or overthrown, 
For Jefos makes their caufe his own. 

3 So faithful Stephen, oodHmay'd, 
The malice of the lews furvey *d J 
The holy joy which fiil'd his brcaft r 
A luftre on hi* fectiaprcft'd. 



J 



Hymn izi. ACTS, nt 

4 « Behold ! (he faid), the world of light 
Js opened to ray ftrengthen*d fight ; 
My glorious Lord appears in view, 
That Jefus whom ye lately flew.'* 

5 With fuch a friend and witnefs near, 
No form of death cou'd make him fear; 
Calm, amidft Ihow'rs of ftones, he kneels, • 
And only for his murd'rers feels. 

6 May we, by faith, perceive thee thus, 
Dear Saviour, ever near to us ! 

This fight our peace through life (ball keep, 
And death be fear'd no more than fleep. 

CXXI. The Rebel's Surrender to Grace — Lord, 
vohat tvilt thou have me to do f Chap ix. 6. 

. I TORD, thou haft won, at length I yield j 
, My heart, by mighty grace compell'd, 

Surrenders all to thee ; 
Againft thy terrors long I itrove, 
But who can ftand againft thy love ? 
Love conquers even me. 

z All that a wretch could do, I try'd, 
Thy patience fcorn'd, thy pow'r defy'd, 

And trampled on thy laws ; 
Scarcely thy martyrs at the ftake^ 
Could ftand more ftedtaft for thy fake, 
.' Than I in Sataq's caufe. 

3 But fince thou haft thy love reveal'd, 
And Ihewn ray foul a pardon feal'd, 

I can refill no more : 
Couldft thou for fuch a finner bleed r 
Canft thou for fuch a rebel plead } 

I wonder and adore ! 

4 If thou had bid thy thunders roll, 
And lightnings flafti, to blaft my foul, 



12* ACTS, ISoafc 

I foil had ftubbora been : 
But mercy has my heart fubdu'd, 
A bleeding Saviour I have vicw'd, 

And now I hate my fin. 

5 Now, Lord, I would be thine atone, 
Come take pofleffion of thine own, 

For thou haft fct me free; 
Rdeas'd from Satan's hard command, 
See all my powers waiting ftand, 

To be employ ? d by thee. x 

6 My will conform'd to thine would move j 
On thee my hope, defire, and love. 

In fixM attention join j 
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue. 
Have Satan's fervants been too long, 

But now they mall be thine. 

7 And can I be the very fame 

. Who lately durlt blafphcrae thy name, 
And on thy gofpel tiead ? 
Surely each one who hears my cafe, 
Will praife thee, and confefs thy grace, 
Invincible indeed 1 

CXXII. Peter rehafed from Prijcn. 
Chap. x-ii. 5—8. 
1 "pERVENT perfevering pray'rs 
Ar* faith's affur'd resource ; 
Brazen gates and iron bars 
In vain withftand their force : 
Peter,. when in prifon cat}, 
Tho' by foldicis kept with care, 
Tho* the doors were bolted f.ift, 
Was foon relcafed by pray'r. 
1 While he flept, an angel came, 
And fpread a light around, 
Touch'd and call'd him by his name, 
And rals'd him from tie ground 1 



Hymn 123. ACTS. \%^ 

All his chains and fetters burtt, 
Ev'ry door wide open flew j 
j Peter thought he dream'd at firft, 
I, But found the vifion true. 

3 Thus the Lord can make a way 
To bring his faints relief; 

I**Fis their part to wait and pray, 
In fpite of unbelief : 
He can break, thro' walls of flow, 
: Sink the mountain to a plain ; 
" They to whom his name is known 
; Can never pi ay in vain. 

A~ 4 Thus, in chains of guilt and fin, 
Poor finners fleeping lie ; 
No alarm is felt within, 
! Althp' condemned to die | 

I Til I descending from above, 
(Mercy fmiling in his eyes)* 
Jefus, with a voice of love, 

Awakes and bids them rife, 
i 5 Glad the fummons they obey, 
And liberty defire } 
, Straight their fetters melt away 

I Like wax before the fire : 

By the word of him who dy'd, 
Guilty pris'ners to rcleafe, 
Ev'iy door flics open wide, 
And they depart in peace. 

CXXI1I. 77ie trembling Gaoler. Chapjrvi.2o»2*« 

I A BELIEVER, free from ca«c, 

May. in chains or dungeons fmg, 
If the L/>rd be with him there, 
And be happier than a king : 
taul and Silas thus conf.u'd, 
IW their backs were torn by whipl, 
Yet poffc fling peace of mir.d, 
Sung his praife with joyful lijs* . 



t24 ACTS. Book I* 

% Suddenly the prifon fhook, 
Open flew tke iron doors j 
And the gaoler, terror-ftruck, 
Now his captives' help implores : 
Trembling at their feet he fell, 
" /Tell me, Strs^what muft I do 
TQ'ife fav'd from guilt and hell ? 
None can tell me this but you."—' 

3 " Look to Jefus (they reply *d), 
* If on him thou can ft believe, 

By the death which he has dy'd, 
Thou falvation (halt receive." 
While the, living word he heard, 
Faith fprung up within his heart, 
And, releas'd from all he fear'd, 
In their joy his foul had part. 

4 Sinners, Chrift is ftill the fame, 
O that you could likewife fear ! 
Then the mention of his name 
Would be mufic to your ear: 
Jefus refcues Satan's flaves, 

His dear wounds ftill plead, " Forgive 1" 
Jefus, to the utmoft faves ; 
Sinners, look to him, and live. 

CXXIV. The Exorctfts. Chap. xix. 13— 16. 
J T\THEN the Apoftle wonders wrought, 
And heal'd the fick in Jefu's name, 

The fons of Sceva vainly thought 
• That they had pow'r to do the fame, 
a On one poffcfs'd they try'd'their art, 

And, naming Jefus preaclvd by Paul, 

They charg'd the fpirit to depart, 

Expecting he'd obey their call. 
3 The fpirit anfwer'd, with a mock, 

" Jefus I know, and Paul I know } 

1 muft have gone if Paul had fpokc ! 

But who are yc that bid me go r M 



Hymn 115. ACTS. 125 

4 With fury then the man he fiUM, 
Who on the poor pretenders flew ; 
Naked and wounded, aim oft kiJl'J, 
They fled in all the people's view. 

5 Jefus ! that name pronoune'd by faith, 
Is full of wonder-working pow'r ; 

It conquers Satan, fin, and death, 
And cheers in trouble's darkeft hour* 



i 6 But they who arc not born again, . 

Know nothing of it but the fouud ; 

1 hey do but take his name in vain, 
I When moil their zeal and pains abound. 

7 Satan their vain attempts derides. 
Whether they talk, or pray, or preach; 
Long as the love of fin abides,, 
! His pow'r is fafe beyond their reach* 

! 8 But you, believers, may rejoice, 

Satan well knows your mighty friend j 
He trembles at your Saviour's voice, 
And owns he cannot gain his end. 

CXXV. Paul's Fayag*. Chap, xxvii. 

1 TF Paul in Caefar's court muft ftand, 

He need not fear the fea ; 
Secur'd from harm on ev'ry hand 
By the divine decree. 

2 Altho' the (hip in whioh he fail'd, 
1 By dreadful forms' was tofsd ; 

* The promife over all prevail'd, 
And not a life was loft. 

3 Jefus ! tha God whom Paul ador'd, ' 

Who faves.in time of need ; 
Was then confefs'd by all on board, 
A prefent help indeed J 



J 
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l ? 6 ROMANS Book 

4. Tho' neither fun nor ftars were feen, 
Paul knew the Lord was near j 
And faith preferv'd his foul ferene> 
When others fhook for fear. 

5 Believers thus are tofs'd about, 

On life's tempeftuous main; 

But grace afTures beyond a doubt, 

They malt their port attain* 

6 They rauft, they fhall appear one -day, 

Before their Saviour's throne ; 
The ftorms they meet with by the way, 
B«t make his power known. 

7 Their pafiage lies acrofs the brink 

Of many a threatening wave j 
The world expe&s to fee them fink, 
But Jefiu lives to lave. 

8 Lord, tho' we are but feeble worms, 

Yet fince thy word is paft, 
We'll venture thro' a thousand ftorms,. 
To fee thy face at laft. 



ROMANS. 

CXXVI. The Good that IvrouUdo, I Am*. 
Chap. vii. 19. 

1 T WOULD, but cannot fing, 
Gpilt has untun'd my voice; 
The ferpent fin's emrenom'd fting 
Has poifon'd all my joys. 

a 1 £how the Lord is nigh, 
And would, but cannot pray j 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
And frights soy foul away. 



Hymn 127. ROMANS. taj 

3 I would, but can't repent, 
Tho' I endeavour oft j 

This ftony heart can ne'er relent 
Till Jefus make it foft. 

4 I would, but cannot love, 
Tho* woo'd by love divine : 

No arguments have pow'r to movt 
A foul fo bafe as mine. 

5 I would, but cannot reft 
In God's moft holy will ; 

I know what he appoints is heft, 
Yet murmur at it ftill. 

* O could I but believe! 
Then all would eafy be ; 
I would, but cannot — Lord, relieve ; 
My help muft come from thee 1 

7 But if indeed I nvould, 
Tho' I can nothing do; 
Yet the defire is fomething good,. 
For which my praife is due, 

I By nature prone to ill, 
Till thine appointed hour, 
1 was as deftitute of will, 
As now 1 am of pow*r. 

3 Wilt thou not crown at length 
The work thou haft begun ? 
And with a w»H afford me ftrength 
In all thy ways to run. 

I CXXVII, Sahatim drawing nearer. Chap, %\\u 

\ * J^ARKNESS •verfpreads us here?, 
feut the night wears faft away j " 
Jacob's ftar will foon appear, 
I ending on eternal day 1 

s 



ia$ 1. CORINTHIANS. Book l» 

Now 'tis time to roufc from fleep, 
Trim our lamps, and ftand prepar'd j 
For our Lord itriit watch to keep, 
Left he finds us off our guard. 
ft Let his people courage take, 
Bear with a fubmiflive mind 
All they fuffer for his fake, 
Rich amends they foon will find : 
He will wipe away their tears, 
Near bimfclf appoint their lot; 
All their for rows, pains, and fears, 
Quickly then will be forgot. 

3 Tho' already fav'd by grace, 
From the hour we firft believ'd $ 
Yet while fin and war have place, 
We have but a part received ; 
Still we for falvation wait, 
Ev'ry hour it nearer comes ! 
Death will break the prifon gate, *" 
And admit us to our homes. 

4 Sinners, what can you expert, 
You who now the Saviour dare ? 
Break his laws, his grace reject* 
You muft ftan4 before his bar ! 
Tremble, left he fay, depart 1 
Oh the horrors of that found ! 
lx>rd, make ev'ry carelefs heart 

^eek thee while thou may'ft be found. v 



I. CORINTHIANS. 
CXXVIII. That Rack was Chrift. Chap. x. 4. 

1 "^f H€N IfraeTs tribeswete parch'dwith third, 
Forth from the rock the waters bur ft 5 
And all their future journey thro* 
Yielded them drink, and gtfpel too I 



Hymn 129. II. CORINTHIANS. 1*9 

2 In Mofes*roda type they faw 
, Of his fevere and fiery law 5 

The fmitten rock prehgurd him 

From whofe pierc'd fide all bleffings itream. 

3 But ah ! the types were all too faint, 
Hts forrows or his worth to paint ; 

Slight was the ftroke of Mofcs' rod, " , 

But he endur'd the wrath of God. 
4. Their outward rock could feel no pain, 
But our's was wounded, torn,, and flam ; 
The rock gave but a wat'ry flood, , 

But Jefus pour'd forth ftrcams of blood* 
5 The earth is like their wildernefs, 

1 A land of drought and fore diftrefs - 
Without one ltream from pole to pole, 

1 To iatisfy a thirfty foul. 

( 6 But let the Saviour's praife refound ; 
f In him refreshing ft reams are found ; 
\ Which pardon, ftrength, and comfort give, 
"And thirfty tinners drink and live. 



IL CORINTHIANS. 
CXXI X. MyGrace isfuffictefttfor thee. Ch. xii o. 

I QPPRESS'D with unbelief and fin, 

Fightings without, and fears within; 
While earth and hell, with force combinM, 
Aflault and terrify my mind j » 

7. What ftrength have I againft fuch foes, 
Such hofts and legions to oppofc r 
Alas ! I tremble, faint, and fall 5 
Lord, fave me, or I give up all. * * 

3 Thus lorely pceft, I fought the Lord. 
To gi\ e me fome fwect cheering word j • 

c ■ i 



j^o C ALATI ANS. Book L 

Again I fought, and yet agato } 
I waited long, but act in vain. 

4 Oh 1 'twa* a cheering word Indeed ! 
-Entity raited to my need ; 

" Sufficient for thee it my graee^ 

Thy wcaknefs my great pow'r difpkrys." 

5 Now I defpond and mourn no more, 
I welcome all I fearM before; 

Tho' weak, I'm ftrong; tho' troubled, Meftj 
• For ChrUPs own pow'r fltall on me reft. 

6 My grace would foon cihaufted be, 
But his is boundM* as the fca j 
Then let me boair, with holy Pawl, 
That I am noting, Chrift is all. 



GALATIANS. 

CXXX. Thtlmvanimrf&u. Chap. v. 17. 

1 CTRANGEandmyfteriousismyliie, 
** What oppofites Mcel within I 
A ftaWe peace, a conftant ft rife; 
The rule of grace, the pow'r of fin: 
Too often I am captive led, 
Yet daily triumph in my head, 
a I price the privilege of pray'r, 

But oh ! what hackwarane(s to pray } 
Tho' on the Lord I caft my care, 
1 feel its burden ev'ry day \ 
I fcek to wilt in ail I tio, 
Yet had my own 19 working coo. 

3 I call the promifes my own, 

And prize them more than mines of gold $ 
Yet tho' their fwectnefs I have known, 
Tiwgr leave me unimprefs'd and cold : 

1 



Jfyma 131. PHIUPPIANS. i jm 

One hour upon the troth I feed, 
The next I know not what 1 read. 
4 I love the holy day of reft, 

When Jefus nwets his gatherM faints 5 
Sweet day, of all the week the bell \ 
For its return my fpirit pants : 
Yet often, thro' ray unbelief, 
It proves a day of guilt and grief* 
5. While on my Saviour I reiy, 

I know my foes (hall lofe their aim ; 

And therefore dare their pow*r defy> 

AtTur'd of conqueft thro' his name : 

But foon my confidence is (lain, 

And all my fears return again* 

6 Thus dhfrent pow'rs within me (trive, 

And grace and fin by turns prevail j 

I grieve, rejoice, decline, revive, 

And vicVry hangs in doubtful (bale ; 

But Jefus has his promife part, 

That grace (hall overcome at lift. 



PHILIPPIANS. 
CXXXI. Contentment *. Chap. iv. 1 1. 

1 "FIERCE paflions difcompofe the mind, 
As tempefts vex the fea ; 
But calm content and peace we find, 
. When, Lord, we turn to thee. 

% In vain by reafon and by rule 
We try to bend the will j 
For none but in the Saviour's fchool 
Can learn the heav'nly (kill. 

# Jfailll. Bymn$$* 
G 2 



13*, HEBREWS. Book I* 

3 Since at his feet my foul has fat, 

His gracious words to hear ; 
Contented with my prefent ftate, 
I caft on him my care. 

4 " Art thou a (inner, foul ? (he faid) 

Then how canft thou complain * 
How light thy troubles here, if weigh'd 
With everlaiting pain ! 

5 If thou of murmuring would' A be cur'd, 

Compare thy griefs with mine ; 
Think what my love for thee tndur'd, 
Aud thou wilt not repine, 

6 /Tis I appoint thy daily lot, 
f And I do all things well : 

I Thou foon mall leave this wretched fpot, 
And rife with me to dwell. 

7 In life my grace (hall ftrength fupply, 

( Proportion' d to thy day ; 
! At death thou ftill (halt rind me nigh, 
To wipe thy tears away." 

8 Thus I who once my wretched days 

In vain repinings fpent, 
Taught in my Saviour's, fchool of grace, 
Have leaVM to "be content. 



HEBREWS.. 
CXXXII. C. Old-TepmentGofpcL Chap.iv.3h 
I TSR AEL, in ancient days, 
Not only had a view 
Of Sinai in a blaze, 
But learn'd the gofpsl too : 
The types and figures were a glafs, 
In which they faw the Saviour's face. 



Hymn 132. HEBREWS. 133 

2 The pafchal facrmce, 

And blood-befprinkled door # , 

Seen with enli^hten'd eyes, 

And once apply M with pow'r. 
Would teach the need of other blood, 
To reconcile an angry God. 

3 The Lamb, the Dove, fct forth 
His perfect innocence f, 
Whofe blood of matchlefs worth 
Should be the foul's defence ; 

For he who can for fin atone, . 
Mull have no failings of his own. 

4 The fcape-goat on his head { 
The people's trefpafs bore, 
And to the defert led, 

Was to be feen no more : 
In him our furety feem'd to fay, 
" Behold, I bear your fins away." 

5 Dipt in his fellow's blood, 
The living bird went free § ; 
The type, well underftood," 
Exprefs'd the fiqner's plea : 

, Defcrib'd a guilty foul enlarg'd, 
And by a Saviour's death difcharg'd. 

6 Jefus, I love to trace 
Throughout the facred page, 
The footfteps of thy grace, 
The fame in ev'ry age 1 

O grant that I may faithful be 
. To clearer light, vouchfef d to me ! 

* Exodus xii. 13. + Lev. xii. 6. 

J L'rp. xvi. 2i. § Lev. *iv. 51— 53. 

C3 
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t34 HEBREWS. Bookl, 

CXXXIIL Tie Wert qmcl and pcrwerfid* 
Chap. iv. 12, 13. 
t *T*flE word of Chrift,, our Lord, 
A With whom we have to do, 
Is (harper thin a two-edg'd fword> 
To pierce the fincer thro' \ 
a Swift as the lightnings blaze . 
When awful thunders roll, 
It fills the conscience with amaze, 
And penetrates the foul. 

3 No heart can be conccaTd 
From his all-piercing eyes; 

Each thought and purpofe (lands reveaTd, 
Naked without difguife. 

4 He fees his people's fears, 
He notes their mournful cry; 

He counts their fighs and falling tearsj 
And helps them from on high. 

5 Tho* feeble is their good, 
It has its kind regard ; 

Yea, all they would do, if they could ** 
Shall find a fure reward. 

6 He fees the wicked too, 
And will repay them foon, 

For all the evil deeds they do, 
And all they would have done f . 

7 Since all our fccrct ways 
Are mark'd and known by thee, 

Afford us, Lord, thy light of grace, 
That we ourfelves may fee. 

CXXXIV. Looting unto Jefvt. Chap. xii. 

I JgY various maxims, forms, and rules, 
That pafs for wifilom in the fchools, 
I ftrove my paffion to re ft rain ; 
But all ray efforts prov'd in vain*. 

* 1 &i*fs viii. iZ K f Matt. v. %%, 



Hymal35* HEBREWS. »jj 

2 But fince the Saviour 1 have known 
My rules are all reduc'd to one, 

To keep my Lord, by faith, in view ; 
This ftrength fupplies, and motives to<v ' 

3 I fee him lead a fufPriag life, 
Patient amidft reproach and ftrife ; 
And from his pattern courage take 
To bear, and fuffer for his fake. 

4 Upon the crofs I fee him bleed, 

And by the light from guilt am (reed; 
This light deftroys the life of fin, 
And quickens heav'nly life within. 

5 To look to Jefus as he rofe, 
Confirms my faith, difarms my foes \ 
Satan I flume and overcome, 

By pofctirig to my Saviour's tomb. 

\ 6 Exalted on his glorious throne, .> 

I fee him make my caufe his own ; 
Then all my anxious cares fubude, 
For Jefus lives, and will provide. 

7 I fee him look with pity down, : 
And hold in view the conqu'ror's crown f 
If prefs'd with griefs and cares before, 

My foul revives, nor a&s for more. 

8 By faith I fee the hour at hand, 

I When in his pretence I mall {land % 
; Then it will be my endlefs blifc 
1 To fee him where, and as he fc* 

CXXXV. Ltfve-Tolem. Chap, xil 5— -I I. 

1 AFFLICTIONS do not come ato*-, 7 

A voice attends the ro4; 
By both he to his faints is know*, 
A Father and a God i 
Of 



"J*: REVELATION. Book I. 

i " Let not my children flight the ftroke 
I for chaftifement fend ; 
Nor famt beneath my kind rebuke, 
For ftill I am their friend. 
3" The wicked I perhaps may leave 
Awhile and not reprove ; 
But all the children I receive, 
I fcourge becaufe I love. 

4 If therefore you were left without 

This needful difcipline, 
You might with caufe admit a doubt 
Jf you, indeed, were mine. 

5 Shall earthly parents then expeA 

Their children to fubmit ? 
And will not you, when I correct, 
Be humbled at my feet ? * 

6 To pleafe thcmfelvcs they oft chaftife, 

And put their fons to pain $ 

But ycu are precious in my eyes, 

And (hall not fmart in vain. 

7 X fee your hearts at prefent fill'd 

With grief and deep di ft reft ; 
But d m thefe bitter feeds m:ill vield 
The fruits of righteoufnefs." 
€ Break thro* the clouds, dear Lord, and /hine ! 
Let u* perceive thee nigh ! 
And to each moum'ng child of thine 
Thefe gracious words apply. 

REVELATION. 
CXXXVI. Ephefus.' Chzp. ii. i, 7 . 
* 'pH VS faith the Lord to Ephefus, 

And thus hefpeaks to fome of as; 
u Amidfctny churches, lo, I (land, 
And hold the pallors in my hand* 



Hymn 137. REVELATION. 137 

2 Thy works to me ace fulJy known* 
Thy patience, and thy toil, X own 5 
Thy views of gofpel-truth are clear, 
Nor canft thou other doctrine bear. 

3 Yet I muft blame while I approve ? 
Where is thy nrft, thy fervent love ? 
Doft thou forget my love to thee, 
That thine is grown Co faint to me ? 

4 Recall to mind the happy days 

When thou waft fill'd with joy and praUe ; 
Repent, thy former works renew, 
Then I'll reftore thy comforts too. 

5 Return at once, when 1 reprove, 
Left I thy candleftick remove ; 
And thou, too late, thy k>fs lament, 
I warn before I ftrike — Repent/' 

€ Hearken to what the Spirit faith 
a To him that overcomes by faith,. 
The fruit of life's unfading tree, 
In Paradife his food fhall be." 



CXXXYII. Smyrna. Chap. ii. n. 

I *T*HE meflage hrft to Sroyroa fent, 
A xneffage full of grace, 
To all the Saviour's flock is meant, 
In every age and place. 

* Thus to his church, his chofen bride, 
Saith the great Firft and Laft, 
Who ever lives, tho' once he died, 
" Hold thy profeffioa faft. x 

3 Thy works and forrow well I know, 
Performed and borne for me ; 
Poor tho* thou art, defpis'd and low, 
Yet who is rich like thee } 



i 



x 3 8 REVELATION. , Book I. 

4 I know thy foes, and what they fay, 

How long they have b'afphem'd ; 
The fyna^ogue of Satan they, 
Tho' they would Jews be deem'd. 

5 Tho' Satan for a feafon rage, 

And prifons be your lot, 
I am your friend, and I engage 
You fhall not be forgot. 

6 Be faithful unto death, nor fear 

' A few fhort days of ft rife ; 
Behold ! the prize you foon fhall wear, 
A crown of endlefs life !" 

7 Hear what the Holy Spirit faith 

Of all who overcome ; 
« They fhall efcape the fecond death, 
The finner's awful doom 1" 

CXXXVUI. C. SarJis. Chap. iii. i— 6. 

1 " "YyRITE to Sardis (faith the Lord), 

And write what he declares, 
He whofe fpirit, and whole word, . 
Upholds the (even fiars : 
"All thy works and ways I fearch, 
Find thy zeal and love decay *d $ 
Thou art cali'd a living church, 
But thou art cold and dead. 

2 Watch, remember, feek, and ftrive, 

Exert thy former pains : 
Let thy timely care revive, 

And ftrengthen what remains : 
Cleaufe thine heart, thy works amend, 
Former times to mind recall, 
Left my fudden ftroke defcend, 

And finite thee once fur all. 



Hymn 139. REVELATION. 139 

3 Yet I number now in thee 
A few that are upright ; 
Thcfe my father's face fhall fee, 
And walk with me in white : 
When in judgment I appear, 
They for mine (hall be confeft ; 
Let my faithful fervants hear, 
And woe be to the reft." 

» CXXXIX. Philadelphia. Chap. iii. 7— 13. 

X T^HUS faith the holy One and true, 
To his beloved faithful few, 
u Of heav'n and hell I hold the keys, 
To fhut or open as I plcafe. 

2 I know thy works and I approve, 

Tho' fmall thy ftrength, fincere thy love j 
* * Go on, my word and name to own, 
For none fhall rob thee of thy crown. 

3 Before thee fee my mercy's door 
Stands open wide to fhut no more ; 
Fear not temptation's fiery day, 

\ For I will be thy ftrength and itay. 

4 Thou haft my promife, hold it faft, 
The trying hour will foon be pift ; 

» Rejoice, for, lo ! I quickly come, 

i' To take thee to my heavenly home, 

5 A pillar there no more to move, 
Infcrib'd with all my names of love j 
A monument of mighty grace, 
Thou fhalt for ever have a place." 

6 Such is the conqueror's reward, 
.Prepar'd and promis'd by the Lord I 

Let him that hath the ear of faith 
Attend to what the Spirit kirn. 
Q 6 



Ho REVELATION. Boot I. 



CXL. Laodicea. Chap. iii. 14—20* 

1 TTEAB. what the Lord, the great Amen, 
The true and faithful witnefs, lays 1 . 
He form'd the vaft creation's plan, 
And fearchcs all our hearts and ways. 

% To fome he fpcaks as once of old, 
** 1 know thee, thy profeftion's vain } 
Since thou art neither hot nor cold, 
I'll fpit the from mc with difdain. 

3 Thou boaftcd « I am wife and rich, 
Increas'd in goods, and nothing need ;' 
And doft not know thou art a wretch, 
Naked, and poor, and blind, and dead. 

4 Yet whrle I thus rebuke, I love, 
My melfagc is in mercy fent ; 

That thou mayft my companion prove, 
I can forgive if thou repent. 

5 Wouldfl: thou be truly rich and wife ? 
Come, buy my gold in fire well try'd, 
My ointment to anoint thine eyes, 
My robe thy nikeduefs to hide. 

6 See, at thy door I ftand and knock ! 
Poor (inner, mall I wait in vain ! 
Quickly thy (tubborn heart unlock, 
That I may enter with my train. 

7 Thou canft not entertain a king, 
Unworthy thou of fuch a gucft ! 
But I my own provifions bring, 

To make thy foul a heavily fcaft. ,% 



Hymn 141. XEOTLA'TIOft 14% 

CXLI. The Utile Book*. Chap.x. 

1 \\THEN t\c bdov'd difciplc took 
The angel's little open book, 
Which by the Lord's command he eat, 
It tailed bitter after fweet. 

2. Thus when th gofpel is erabrae'd, 
At 6rft 'tis fweeter to the tafte 
Than honey, or the honey-comb, 
But there's a bitternefs to come. 

3 What fweetnefs does the promife yield, 
When by the fpirit's power feal'd ? 
The longing foul is nU'd with good, 
Nor feels a wifh for other food. 

4 By thefe inviting taftcsaUur'd, 
We pafs to what muft be endur'd i 
For foon we find it h decreed, 
That bitter mud to fweet (ucceed. 

5 When fin revives and fliews its pow'r, 
When Satan threatens to devour, 
When God afflicts, and men revile, 
We draw our fteps with pain and toil. 

€ When thus deferted, tempeft-toft. 
The fcnfe of former fwectnefs loll, 
We tremble left we were deceiv'd 
In thinking tkat we once believ'd. 

7 The Lord firft mates the fweetnefs known, 
To wia and fix us for his own ; 
And tho' we now fomc bitter meet, 
Wjz hope for evei Lifting fweet. 
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A TABLE 



FIJIST BOOK, 

According to the Order and SubjeS 
of the Hymns. 



Hymn Chap. 

GENESIS. 

i Adam, - ? 

a Cain and Abel, - 4 
J £ Walking with God, 5 

5 Lot in Sodom - ti 

6 J The Lord will pro-?,. 

7 i vide, - P J" 

8 fciau, - 25 

9 Jacob's ladder, 28 
10 My name is Jacob, 31 
I! Plenty in dearth, 41 
12 Jofeph made known to 

his brethren, 45 



EXODUS. 

13 The bitter waters, 

14 Jchcvah-Rophi, 



15 Manna 

16 ? 



j Manna boarded, 

17 Jchova--Nifii, 

18 The golden cirir, 



LEVITICUS. 
19 The truc'Aaron, 



NUMBERS. . 
20 Balaam's wilh, - 23 

' '■' 1 i. > 

. josuuj*. . 

ttGjbecn, -• IC 



Hymn Chac. 

JUDGES. 

21 Jehovah-Shallom, 6 

zj Gideon's fleece, 6 

24 Sanson's lion, 14 

I. SAMUEL. 

25 Hannah; or, the 

Throne of Grace, 1 

26 Dazon before the Ark, 5 

27 Mi Teh kine drawing 

the Ark, - 6 

28 S?.u l's Armour, 17 

M. SAMUEL. 

29 David's fall, - 12 
50 Is this thy kindnefc to 

thy fr end ? t6 



I. KINGS. 
*jl Alk what I flail 

, ) % lvc thee, 
^QueenofSheha, 

?c Euj*h~fcd by Ravens, 
36 The meal and cruife 
of oil, 



II. KINGS. 
57 Jericho, or tne watess 

healed, 
38 Naatnan, 
$9 The borrowed axe, 
40 More wir^ us than 

with them, 



TiJE FIRST BOOK. 



Ml 



Hymn Chap. 

f. CHRONICLES. 

41 Faith's review and ex- 
pectation, - 17 



NEUEMIAH. 
4* The joy ot the Lord 
is our ftength, 9 

, JOB. 
45 O that 1 vrtre as in 

months pat ! ly 

44 Tee Chai.g^, - ay 



PSALMS. 

45 Pleading for me* cy, 6 

46 Ncne upon earth be- 

fuies thee, - 7? 
*7 >The believer's fafety,9i 

40 He led them by a 2 ight 
way, - T07 

50 Vv hat (hall I render ? no 

51 Dwe lin-j in Mctecn, 120 

- PRO VERBS. "~ 
51 Wifidom, - 18 

53 A -friend that fticketh 

cloler than a brother, 18 

KCCLESIASTES. 

54 Vanity ofhfc, 1 
J5 Vanity of the world, 1 

56 Vanity of creatures 

fantfified, - 1 

SOLOMON'S SQNG. 

57 The name of Jefus, 1 

ISAIA H. 

58 O Lord, 1 will praife 

thee. - IX 

59 The River, Refuge, 

and Rock of the 
Church, - 31 

60 Zion, or the City of 

God - 11 

6\ Look unto me and bo. 
ye favtfd, - 45 

61 Tm good Phyfician 45 

63 To the afflicted, 54 

64 The contrite heart, 57 

65 The future peace and 

glory of the Church, 6j 



Hyroa Chap. 

JEREMIAH. 
j6 Troll C» tie righteous 

and wi. ked, 17 

6" Jehovih our right*- . 

ox-el-, - *i 

-3 Ep.iraim ropontirg, 3* 



LAMENTATIONS.' 
6<; Tne Lo.u :» my portion,) 

E Z E K I E L~ 
7c Humbled and fueaced 

by mercy, - 16 

71 The covenant, 36 

71 Jehovah -Shammah, 4$ 



DANIEL. 

73 The power and tri* 

umpii of faith, 3,$ 

74 Bci(ha//ar, - 5 



JONAH. 

75 The gourd, 4 

ZECHAR1AH. 

76 Prayer tor the Lord's 

prefence, - % 

77 A brand plucked out 

ot the are - 3 

78 On one ftonc (hall be 

feveneyes, - 3 

79 Prttile for the foun- 

tain opened, 13 

MALACHL 
SoTliey ihall be mine, 
faith the Lord, 3 



MATTHEW. 
81 The beggar, - 7 
8i The leper, - 8 

83 A fick loul, - 9 

84 Satan returning, iz 
X5 The fower, - 13 

86 Wheat and tares, 13 

87 Peter walking on the 

waters - 14 

88 Woman of Canaan, 15 
So What think ye of 

Chriftr *z 

90 The foolifh virgins, 15 

91 Peter finning and re- 

penting, - *6 



J 
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A TABLE, &c 



Hymn Chap. 

MARK. 
91 Legion difpoflbfied, 5 
At The ruler's daughter 
* raHed, - * 

44 Bat one loaf, - 8 
§< Bartimeas, « 10 

96 The houfe of prayer, 11 

97 The blafted fig-tree, 1 1 

LUKE. 

98 The two debtors, 7 

99 The good Samaritan, 10 

100 Martha and Mary, 10 

101 The heart taken, n 
IOA The worldling, ia 
toj The barren fig-tree, ij 

104 The prodigal, 15 

105 The rich man and 
Lazarus, - 16 

106 The importunate wi- 

dow, - r8 

107 'Zaccheus, • 19 

108 Believer's danger and 
feiery, - tx 

109 Father, forgive them, x\ 
no The two tnalefadors,a; 

JOHN. 
Ill The woman of Sa- 

maiia ' - 4 

JjHPooiofBethefl^ 5 

114 The difcip'es at fea, 6 
iTf Will yc alio «o away i 6 
116 The refurrettronand 

the life, - it 

in Weeping Mary, to 

JjHLofeftthoame? zi 

ACTS. 
ixo Death of Stephen, 7 



Hymn v Chap* 

lzi The rebels ihrrendet 

to grace, - 9 

m Peter reloaded from 

jprifon, - t% 

lij The trembling gaoler, 16 
124 The exorcifts, 19 

t»5 Paul's voyage, vj 



ROMANS. 
116 The good that Iwould, 

I do not, - 7 

i»7 Solvation drawing 

nearer, - 1$ 



I. CORINTHIANS. 
128 That rock was Chrift, 10 



II. CORINTHIANS. 

129 My grace is fuificient 
for thee - 1 



GALATIANS. 
1 jo The inward warfare, $ 



PHIL1PPIANS. 
131 Contentment, - 4 

HEBREWS. 
i)a Qid*Teftamentgofpel,4 
15 j The word quick, and 

powerful, •. 4 

134 Looking unto Jcfus, 1* 
ij5 Love-tokena, it 



REVELATION. 

1)6 Ephefus, - t 

117-Sinyrna, - % 

1 )8 Sardis, - $ 

1 39 -Philadelphia, } 

14a Laodicea, « ; ' 

141 The little book, la 
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OLNEY HYMNS, &c. 

BOOK II. 
ON OCCASIONAL SUBJECTS. 



111!. P* 
IV. CI 



I. SEASONS. I 111. PROVIDENCES. 

II. ORDINANCES* 1 IV. CREATION. 



I. SEASONS. 

NEW-YEARS HYI4SS n 

I. Time how fw'tft. 

1 TyHILE with ceafclefs courfe the fua 

Halted rhro' the former year, 
Many fouls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here : 
Fixt in an eternal ftate, 
They have done with a'.l below ; 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little — none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies, 
Speedily the mark, to find ; 

As the lightning from the ikies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid itream \ 
Upwards, Lord, our fpirits raifej 
All Wow it but a dream. 



i 4 6 SEASONS. Book II- 

3 Thanks for mercies paft receive^ 
Pardon of oar fins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 
With eternity in view: 
Blefs thy word to young and old, 
Fill us with a Saviour's love ; ' 
And when life's fhort tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above. 

II. Ttnu hno JhorU 

1 nPIME, with an unwearied hand, 

Putties round the feafons paft j 
And in life's frail glafs the fand 
Sinks apace, not long to laft : 
Many juft as you or I, 
Who laft year aflemblcd thus, 
, In their filent graves now lie, 
Graces frill open foon for us ! 

2 Daily fin, and care, and ft rife, 
While the Lord prolongs our breath* 
Make it but a dying life, 

Or a kind of living death : 
Wretched they and moil forlorn, 
Who no better portion know ; 
Better ne'er to have been born, 
Than to have our all below. 

3 When conftrain'd to go alone, 
Leaving all you love behind, 
Entering on a world unknown, 
What will then fopport your mind? 
When the Lord his fummons fends** 
Earthly comforts lofe their pow'r; 
Honour, riches, kindred, friends,- 
Cannot cheer a dying hour. 

* Ifaiah, *. p 



Hymn 3. SEASONS. ttf 

4 Happy fouls who fear the Lord ! 
Time is not too fwift for you ; 
When your Saviour gives the word, 
Glad you'll bid the world adieu : 
Then hc'Jl wipe away your tears, 
Near himfelf appoint your place j 
Swifter fly, ye rolling years, 
Lord, we long to fee thy face ! 

III. Uncertainty of Lift. 
B CHE ! another year is gone ! 

Quickly have the feafons pafs'd ! 

This wc enter now upon 

Will to many prove their laft : 

Mercy hitherto has fpar'd, 

But have mercies been improv'd? 

Let us aik, Am 1 prepar'd 

Should I be this year rcmov'd ? 
a Some we now no longer fee, 

Who their mortal race have run j 

Secm'd as fair for life as we, 

When rhe former year begun : 

Some, but who G&d only Knows, 

Who are here aflembled now, 

Ere the prefent year (hall clofe, 

To the ftroke of death muft bow. 

3 Life a field of battle is, 
Thoufands fall within our view ; 
And the next death-bolt that flies, 
May be fent to me or you : 
While we preach, and while we hcar f 
Help us, Lord, each one to think, 
Vafl eternity is near, 
I am (landing on the brink. • 

4 If from guilt and (in fet free, 
By the knowledge of thy grace { 
Welcome, then, the call will be 
To depart and fee thy £wt 1 



14* SEASONS. Book II. 

To thy faints, while' here below, 
With new years, new mercies come; \ 
But the happieft year they know, I 
I* their laft which leads them home. * 

IV. A New-Ywr's Thought and Prayer. 

1 # j >IME > ty moments, Heals away, 

Firft the hour, and then the day \' 
Small the daily lofs appears, 
Yet it foon amoums to years : 
Thus another year is flown, 
Now it is no more our own, 
If it brought or prornis'd good, 
Than the year* before the flood. 

2 But (may none of us forget) 
It has left us much in debt; 
Favours from the Lord recciv'd, 
Skis that have his Spirit griev'd, 
Mark'd by an unerring hand, 
In his book recorded ftand ; 
Who can tell the vaft amount, 
Plac'd to each of our account r 

3 Happy the believing foul ! 
Chrift for you has paid the whole ; 
While you own the debt is large, 
You may plead a full ilifcharge : 
But, poor carelefs finner, fay, 
What can you to juftice pay ? 
Tremble, left, when life is pair, 
Into prifon you be caft 1 

4 Will you ft ill incrcafe the fcore ? 
Still be careiefs as before ? 

Oh, forbid it, gracious Lord, 
Touch their fptrits by thy word ! 
Now, in mercy, to them mow 
What a mighty debt they owe ! 
All their unbelief fubduc j 
Let them And forgiveness too* 



Hymn 5. SEASON. |^ 

5 SparM to fee another year, 
Let thy blefling meet us here ; 
Coae, thy dying work revive, 
Bid thy drooping garden thrive : 
Sun of ri.lueoufnefs, arife ! 
Warm our hearts, and blefs our eyes ; 
Let our pn:y'r thy bowels-move, 
Make this year a time of love. 

V. Death and War. 1778. 

* H ARK - how Tim^s wide-founding bell 
Strikes on each attentive ear 1 
Tolling loud the fulemn knell 
Of the late departed year : 
Years, like mortals, wear away, 
Have their birth and dying day, 
Youthful fpring, and wint'ry age, 
Then to others quit the ftage. 

2 Sad experience may "relate 
What a year the laft.has been F 
Crops offorrow have been great, 
From the fruitful feeds of fin : 

Oh ! what numbers gay and blithe, 
Fell by Death's unfparing fcythe : 
While they thought the world their own, 
Suddenly he mow* J them down. 

3 See how War, with dreadful ftride, 
Marches at the Lord's command, 
Spreading defoiation wide, 

Thro' a once much favoured land : 
War, with heart and arms of fled, 
Preys on thoufands at a meal ; 
Daily drinking human gore, 
Still he thirfts and calls for more. 
4 If the God whom we provoke, 
Hither Ihould his wjy direc*l ; 
What a fin-avenging ftroke 
May a laad like this expect ! 
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150 SEASONS. BooklL 

They who now fecurely flcep, 
Quickly then would wake and weep; 
And too late would learn to fear, 
When they law the danger near. 
5 You are fafc who know his love, 
He will all his truth perform 1 
To your fouls a refuge prove 
From the rage of ev'ry ftorm z 
But we tremble for the youth ; 
Teach them, Lord, thy laving truth 5 
Join them to thy faithful few, 
Be to them a refuge too. 

VI. Earthly Pro/pcO* fadtfut. 
' in vain the voice of Truth 

Solemnly and loudly warns ; 
Thoughtlefs, unexperienc'd youth, 
Tho' it hears, the warning fcorns: 
Youth in Fancy's glafs furveys 
Life prolong'd to diftant years, 
While the vaft imagined fpace 
Fill'd with fweets and joys appears* 

2 Awful disappointment foon 
Overclouds the profpect gay ; 
Some their fun goes down at noon, 
Torn by Death's flrong hand away : 
Where are then their pleating fchemes ? 
Where the joys they hop'd to find r 
Gone for ever, like their dreams, 
Leaving not a trace behind. 

3 Others who are fpar'd a while, 
Live to weep o'er Fancy's cheat | 
Find diftrefs, and pain, and toil, 
Bitter things inftead of fwcet : 
Sin has fpread a curfc around, 
Poifon'd all things here below j 
On this bafe polluted ground 
peace and joyxan never grow, 



Hymn 7. SEASONS. 1$t 

4 Grace alone can cure our ills, 
Sweeten Jife with aU its cares j 
Regulate our ftubborn wills, 
Save us from (unrounding (hares • 
Tho* you oft have heard in vain, 
Former years in folly fpent ; 
Grace invites you yet again, 
Once more calls you to repent; 

5 Call'dagaiA^at length, beware* 
Hear the Saviour's voice and live • 
Left he in his wrath mould fwear> 
He no more will warning give* 
Pray that you may hear and feel, 
Ere the day of grace be paft ; 

Left your hearts grow hard as fteel, 
Or this year mould prove your laft. 



HYMNS 



Before Annual Pennons to Young 
People, on New-Years Evenings. 

VU. Prayer fir a Bltjmg^ 
I N ^» S^iow Lord, thine arm reveal, 
And make thy glory known i 
Now let us all thy prefence feel, 
And foften hearts of ftone ! 
a Help us to venture near thy throne, 
And plead a Saviour's name } 
For all that weean call our own. 
Is vanity and fhame. 
3 From all the guilt of former fin 
May mercy fet us free ; \ 

And let the year we now begin, ) 
Begin and end with thee. ; 
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4 Send down thy Spirit from above, 

That faints may love thee more ; 
And linnets now may learn to love, 
Who never lov'd before. 

5 And when before thee we appear, 

In our eternal home, 

May growing numbers worfhip here, i 

And praiie thee in our rt>om. * 

VIII. C. Attother. I 

I gESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth 1 

The gift of faving grace; * , 

And let the feed of facred truth j 

Fall in a fruitful place. ! 

a Grace is a plant, where'er it grows, j 

Of pure and heav'nly root; 
But faireft in the youngeft mews, 

And yields the fweeteft fruit. j 

3 Ye carelcfs ones, O hear betimes ! 

The voice of fov'reign love ! 
Your youth is ftain'd with many crimes, | 

' But mercy reigns above. i 

4 True, you are youngj but there's a ftone 

Within the youngeft breaft, 
Or half the crimes which you have done] 
Would rob you of your re<t. 

5 For you the public pray'r is made, ^ 

Oh ! join the public pray'r ! \ 

For you the fecret tear is ihed, s 

O flied yourfelves a tear 1 

6 We pray that you may early prove 

The Spirit's pow'r to teach j 

Yon cannot be too young to love 

That Jefus whom we preach. 
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IX* Another. 

S N^^ ma y ^ crvcnt pray'r arifc, 

Wing'd with faith, and pierce the flricsj 
( Fervent prayer fhaW bring us down 
Gracious anfwers from the throne, 
ft. Blefc, O Lord, the opening year 
To each foul aflemblcd here ; 
Clothe thy "word with pow*r divine. 
Make us willing to be thine. 

3 Shepherd of thy blood-bought iheep 1 
Teach the ftony heart to weep ; 
Let the Wind have eyes to fee, 
See themfelves, and look on thee ! 

4 Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of facred truth $ 
While the gpfpel call we hear, 
May they learn to love and fear. 

5 Shew them what their ways have been, 
Shew them the defert of fin ; 
Then thy dying love reveal, 
This (hall melt a heart of ltecl. 

$ Where thou haft thy work begun, 

Give new ftrength the race to run ; 

Scatter darknefs, doubts, and fears, 

Wipe away the mourners tears. 
7 Blefs us ail, both old and young ; 

Call forth praifc from ev'ry tongue 5 

Let the whole afiembly prove 

All thy pow'r, and all thy love. } • 

v . * . 

X. Caftingtie Go/pel 2feU 

t TOTON Peter, thro* the tedious night *, ' 
Had often caft his net in Tain 5 

* Luke v, ▲• 
H 
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Soon as the Lord appear'd in fight, 
He gladly let it down again. 
7. Once more the gofpcl net we caft, 
Do thou, O Lord, the effort own ; 
We learn from disappointments paft f 
To reft our hope on thee alone. 

3 Upheld by thy fupporting hand, 
We enter on another year ; 

And now we meet at thy command, 
To fcek thy gracious prefence here. 

4 May this be a much-favour'd hour, 
To fouls in Satan's bondage led ; 

O clothe thy word with fov'reign powY* 
To break the rocks, and raife the dead t 

5 Have mercy on our num'rous youth, 
Who, young in years, are old in fin % 
And by thy fpirit and thy truth, 
Shew them the ftatt their fouls are in. 

6 iW by a Saviour's dying love, 
To ev'ry wounded heart rcveal'd, 
Temptations, fears, and guilt remove, 

And be their Sun, and Strength, and Shield. 

7 To mourners fpeak a cheering word, 
On fceking fouls vouchfafe to (bine \ 
Let poor backfliders be refWd, 
And all tby faints in praifes join. 

% 4Q hear our prayer, and give us hope, 
That when thy voice mail call us home, 
Thou ftiR wilt raife a people up, 
To love and pnife thee in our room. 

t XI. C. Pleading for and -with Yorth. 

I CIN has undone our wretched race, 
** But Jefut has rcftorM, 
And brought the imner face to face 
With his fagmfig Lovd, 
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% This we repeat, from year to year. 
And pick upon our youth j 
Lord, give them an attentive ear, 
Lord, fave them by thy truth. 

3 Bkfiings upon the rifing race ! 

Make this an happy hoor, 

According to thy richeft grace, 

And thine almighty pow'r. 

4 We feel for your unhappy ftate> 

(May you regard it too) 
And would awhile ourfelves forget * 

To poor out pray'r for you* 

< We fee, tho* you perceive it not, 
Th' approaching) awful doom j 
O tremble at the folema thought, 
And flee the wrath to come I 
6 Dear Saviour, let this new«ioni year 
Spread an alarm abroad} 
And cry in ev'ry carelefc ear, 
«' Prepare to meet thy God I" 

XII. C FnvftrforOhUrm. 

I (JRACIOUS Lord, our children fee* 
• By thy mercy we are free j 

But fhall thefe, alas ! remain 

Subjects ftiil of Satan's reign j 

Ifrael's young ones, when of old- 
Pharaoh threatened to withhold * $ 

Then thy meflenger laid, " No * 

Let die children alfo go*" . 
a When the angel of the Lord, 

Drawing forth his dreadful fwora> 

Slew with an avenging hand, 

All the firnVborn of the land f j 

• £xol z. 9. f Mx*L zit. ?> 
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Then thy people's doors he pafs'd,. 
Where the bloody fign was plac'd $ 
Hear us, now, upon our knees, 
Plead the blood of Chrift for thefe ! 
3 Lord, we tremble, for we know 
How the fierce malicious foe, 
Wheeling round his watchful flighty 
Keeps them ever in his fight : 
Spread thy pinions, King of kings t 
Hide them Cafe beneath thy wings ; 
Left the rav'nous bird of prey 
Stoop, and beat the brood away. 

XIII. TfaShunamiU*. 
1 'pHE Shunamite, opprefs*d with grfef, 

X When Ihc had loft the fon ftie lov'd, 

Went to Elifha for relief, 

Nor vain her application prov'd. 
2, He fent his fcrvant on before, 

To lay a ftaff upon his head ; 

This he could do, but do no more ; 

He left him, as he found him, dead. ^ 

3 But when the Lord's almighty pow'r 
Wrought with* the prophet's pray'r and faitfy 
The mother faw a joyful hour, 

She faw her child rcftor'd from death. 

4 Thus, like the weeping Shunamite, 
For many dead in fin we grieve ; 

Now, Lord, difplay thine arm of might, 
Caufe them to hear thy voice and live. 

5 Thy preachers bear the ftaff in vain, 
Tho' at thine own command we go ; 
Lord, we have try'd and try'd again, 
We find them dead, and leave them £)» 

• a ID/jfiiv. 3i» 
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6 Come then thyfelf— -to ev'ry heart 
The glory of thy name make known 5 
The means are our appointed part, 
The pow'r and grace are thine alone* 

XXV. ElijaKi Praytr*. 

I T\GLS it not grief and wonder move> 
•^ To think of Hrael's Qiameful fall ? 
Who needed miracles to prove 
Whether the Lord was God or Baal 1 

% Methinks I fee Elijah ftand, 

His features glow with love and zeal j 
In faith and pray'r he lifts his handy 
And makes to hicav'n his great appeal. 

3 " O God ! If I thy fervant am, 
If 'tis thy menage 611s my heart, 
Now glorify thy holy name, 
And mow this people who thou art 1'* 

.4 He fpake, and 1 . ' a fudden flame 

Confum'd the wood, the duft, the ftone j 
The people ftruck, at once proclaim 
" The Lord is Gcd, the Lord alone.*' 

5 Like him, we mourn an awful day, 
When more for Baal than God appear a 
L : ke him, believers, let us pray, 
And may the God of Ifracl hear ! 

€ Lord, if thy fervant fpeak thy truth* 
If he indeed is fent by thee ; 
Confirm the word to all our youth, 
And let them thy falvation fee. 

7 Now may thy Spirit's holy fire- 
Pierce ev'ry heart that hears thy word* 
Confume each hurtful vain defire, 
And make them know thou aft the lord* 

* t Jftftgi. ttvliL 
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XV. FretchmgtothtikjBom*. % 

1 PREACHERS may from 4 Eaekiers cafe ., 
* Draw kopeintkis4ecHii*»g day; r 
A proof, like this, of fov'reign grace 

. Should chafe our unbelief away. 

2 When lent to preach to mottld* ring 1****, , 
Who <:ould have thought he would fucceed ? 
But well he knew the Lord from ftones 
Could raifc up Abraham's chofen feed. 

3 Can thefe be made a num'rous hoft* 

And fuch dry bones new life receive ? i 

The projfcet tnrwerM, " Lord, thou know** ' 
They fcall, if thou commandment gfte." 

4 Like him around I caft my eye, 
And oh ! what heaps of bones appear ; 
Like him, by Jefiis fent, HI try, 
For he can caufe the dead to hear. 

5 Hear, ye dry bones, the Saviour's word I 
He, who when dying, gafp'd, " Forgive," 
That gracious fmner-loving Lord, 

Says, " Look to me, dry bones and live.'* 

6 Thou heav'nly wind, awake and blow* 
In anfwer to the pray'r of faith; 
Now thine almighty influence ihow, 
And fill dry bones with living breath. 

7 O make them hear, and feci, and fhake* 
And, at thy call, obedient move $ 

The bonds of death and Satan break, 
And bone to bone unite in love. 

XVI. TkeRodofMfis. 
t ^nrrdEN Mofes wav'd bis my (He rod 

What wonders follow'd while he fpoket 
Firm as a wall the waters flood f, 
Or gufh'd in rivers from the rock J ! 
*<£;&'&xk*vU, fi-W.xiv.il, {*Y*w.x*. It, 



Hynm t7* SEASONS. 15$ 

% At his command the thunders roll'd } 
Lightning and hail his voice obey'd *• 
And Pharaoh trembled to behold 
His land in deflation laid. 

3 Bufwhat could Mofes' rod have done 
Had. he not been divinely fent ? 

The pow'r was from the Lord alone, •■ 
And Mofes frit the inftrument. 

4 O Lord, regwd thy people's prayers ! 
Aifift a worm to preach aright ; 
And fine* thy gofpel-rod he bears, 
Difplay thy wonders ia our fight* 

5 Proclaim the thunders of thy law, 
g Like lightning let thine arrows fly, 

That carelefs tinners, irruck with awe, 
For refuge may to Jefus fly* 

6 Make (beams of godly forrow flow* 
From rocky hearts, unus'd to feel ; 
And let the pooi in fpirit know 
That thou art near, their griefs to heal. 

7 But chiefly we would now look up 
To afk a blefllng for our youth. 
The rifing generation's hope, 

That they may know* and love thy truth 
S Arjfe, O Lord, afford a fign, 

Now (hall our pray'rt fuccefs obtain ; 
Since both the means and pow'r are thine*' 
How can the rod be rais'd in vain ! 

XVII* God /peaking from Mount Ziotu 

1 Y HE ^°^ w ^° ® ncc to Ifracl *P° ke 

From Sinai's top, in fire and Cmokc, 
In gentler drains of gofpel grace 
lnv»;es us now, to fcek his face. 

"* Exodus ix. 23. 

H + 
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% He weafs no* terrors on his brow, 
He (peaks, in. love,, from Zion now ; 
It is the voice of Jefus* blood 
Calling poor wand'rers home to God. u 

3 The holy Mofes quak'd and fear*d 1 
When Sinai's thurid'ring Jaw he hearcN 

But reigning grace, with accents mild,. 

Speaks* to the (inner as a child. | 

4 Hark ! how from Calvary it founds, 
From the Redeemer's bleeding wounds t 
" Pardon and grace, I freely give, 
iPoor tinner, look to me, and live." 

5 What other arguments can move 

The heart that flights a Saviour's love ! 
Yet till almighty pow'r conftrain, ■ 
This matchlefs love is prcach'd in vain. 

6 O Saviour, let that pow'r be felt, 
And caufe each ftony heart to melt ! 
Deeply imprefs upon our youth 
The light and force of gofpel truth. 

7 With this new -year -may they begin 

To live to thee, and die to fin j .• L i 

To enter by the narrow way 
Which leads to everlafting day. 
$ How will they eife thy prefence bear 
When as a Judge thou fhalt appear ! 
When flighted love to wrath Jhail turn> 
And the whole earth like Sinai burn I 

XVIII. A Prayer for Power tn the Meant of 
Grace, 

1 Q THOU, at whofe almighty word 

The glorious light from darknefs fprungf * 
Thy qoick'ning influence afford, 
And clothe with pow'r the preacher's tongue* *j 
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2, Tho* 'tit thy truth he hopes to fpeafc, 
He cannot give <the 'hearing ear ; 
Tis thine, the Jtabborn heart to break, 
And make the careJe& finver fear. 

3 As when, of old, the water hW'd ' 
Forth from the rock at; thy command * ; 
Mofes in vain had wav'd his rod, 
Without thy wonder-working hand. 

4 As when, the wails of Jericho f, 
Down to the earth at once were caff e 
It was thy pow'r that brought them tow* 
And not the trumpets feeble fctafh 

5 Thus we would m the means be found. 
And thus on thee alone depend; 
To make the gofpti's joyful found 

. r Effectual, to the -pronuVd end. 
v Now, while we hear thy word* of gtttie> 
Let fieif and pride before it fell; 
And rocky hearts diflblve apace, 
In ftitams of forrow at thy .call. 
7 On alt our youth' aflemtled here 
l v The unction of thy Spirit pour t . 
Nor let them lofc another year, 
Left thou fhouMrtftrive and caff bo more. 

XIX. Elijah* tMatdbi x Kings ii.ii— 14* 

1 fTLISHA, ftruck with grief and awe, 
** Cry^, « Ah \ where now h IfraeTsftay ** 
When be his honoured mafter law 
Born by a fiery car away. 

2 But while he ioofc'd a faft adieu, 
1 Bis mantle, as it fell, he caught; 

The Spirit refied on him too, 
And equal miracles be wrought. 

* Numbm xi« 2 1. f Jofltotvi* ift" 

H5 
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3 « Where is Elijah's God," he cry'd, 
And with the mantle fmote the Hood ; 
His word coatroul'd the fwelling tide, . 
Th' obedient waters upright ftood. 

4 The wonder-working gofpel, thus 
From hand to hand has been convcy'd ; 
We have the mantle ftill with us, 

But where, O where the Spirit's aid ? 

5 When Peter firft his mantle wav'd*, 
How foon it melted hearts of fteel ! 
Sinners,- by thoufands, then were fcv'd, 

But now how few its virtues feel ! 

6 Where, is Elijah's God, the Lord, 
Thine Ifrael's hope, and joy, and boaft ? 
Reveal thine arm, confirm thy word. 
Give us another Pentecoft ! 

7 Affiifc thy meflenger to fpeak,' 

And while he aims to lifp thy truth* 
The bonds of fin and Satan break, 
And pour thy blefling on our youth. 

8 For them we now approach thy throne, 
Teach them to know and love thy name 5 
Then (hall thy thankful people own 
Elijah's God is ftill the fame. 

HYMNS 

After Sermons to Young People, on 
New-Years Evenings, fuited to the 

Subjects. '.* 

XX. David's Charge to Solomon. 
1 Chron. xxviii. 19. 
1 (\ DAVJBPS Son, *nd David's Lord ! ' 
^ From age to age thou art the feme ; 
Thy gracious prefence now afford, 
Ami teach our youth to know thy name* 
• AasVu 
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» Thy people, Lord, tho* oft dhtreft, 
Upheld by thee thus far are come ; 
And how we long to fee thy reft. 
And wait thy word to call us home* 

3 Like David, when this life fhall end, 
We truft in thee, fure peace to find j 
Like him to thee we now commend 
The children we muft leave behind. 

4 Ere Umg, we hope to be, where care, 
And. fin, and forrow, never come ; 

But oh 1 accept our fcumWe pray*r, J 

That thefe may praife thee in our room, 

5 Shew them how vile they are by fin. 
And wafh them in thy cleaning blood $ 
Oh, make them willing to be thine, 
And be to them a covenant God. 

6 Long may thy light and truth remain 
To blefs this place when we are gone s 
And numbers here be born again, 

To dwell for ever near thy throne* 

XXI. The Lord's Call to his ChiUreo. 
% Cor. vi. 17, 18. 

lT ET us adore the grace that feeks 
To draw our hearts above ! 
Attend, 'tis God the Saviour fpeaks, 
And ev'ry word is love. 
Z. Tho' fill'd with awe, before his throne 
Each angel veils his face*} 
He claims a people for his own 
Amongft our Gnful race* 
3 Carelefs, awhile, they live in fin, 
EnAav'd to Satan's power ; 
But they obey the call divine, 
la bis appointed hour. 
H6 
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4 « Come Jorth, fa fays, no more purfue 
The pfiths that lead to death ; 
Look up, a Weeding Saviour .view, ' 
Look, and be C|v'd hy faith, 
$ My foos and daughters you ftiall be 
Thro* the atoning blood;; 
And you (ball claim, , and find, in. me, 
A Father,, and a God." 
6 Lord, (peak thefe. words to ev'ry heart, ' 
By thine aM -powerful voice ; 
That we may now from fin .depart. 
And make thy love our choice* 
*j If now Mfc learn to ieek thy iace 
By.ChrHl the living way, 
We'll psaife thee for this hour of graoe> 
Thro* ao eternal day. 
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1 TESUS, who bought as with his blood, 
And makes our fouls his care, 
Was known of old as Ifi-acl's Gad, 
And anfwer'd Jabez' pray'r. 

•2, Jabez, a child of ^rief! the name 
Befits poor tinners well; 
For Jefus bore the crofs and mame, 
To fave our fouls from hell. 

3 Teach us, O Lord, like him to plead 

For mercies from above : 
O come, and blefs our fouls indeed, 
With light, and joy, and love. 

4 The gofpcl's promised land is wide, 

We fain would enter in ; ' 

But we are prefs'd on ev'ry fide 
With unbelief ai*d tin* 
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5 Arifc, Locd, enlarge our coair, 
Let us poflefs the whole, 
That Satan may no longer boaft 
He can thy work conoouL 

€ Oh ! may ihy hand be with us ftill, 
Our guide and guardian be, 
To keep usfafe/rom ev'ry ill, 
Till death ihall fct us free. 

? Help us on thee to caft ourcare, 
And on thy word to reft ; 
That lfraers God, who heareth prayV, 
Will grant us our requcft. 

XXIII. Whiting at Wtf&nts Goto. 
Prov. viii. 34, 35. 

1 TTNSNAR'D too long my heart has been 

In Folly's hurtful waysf 

Oh ! may I now, at length, begin 

To hear what Wifdom fays 1 

2 'Tis Jefus, from the mercy-feat, 

Invites me to his reft* ; 
He calls poor finners to his feet, 
' To make them truly bleft. 

3 Approach, my foul, t6 Wi (Uom's gates, 
• While it is call'd to-day ; 

No one who watches there, and waits, 
Shall e'er be turned away. 

4 He will not let me feek in vain, 

For all who truft h : s word 
Shall everlafling life obtain, 
And favour from the Lord. 

5 Lord, I have hated thee too long, 

And dar'd thee to thy face** 
I've done my foul exceeding wrong 
In flighting all thy grace* 



4 



26* SEASONS. BooklL J 

6 Now I would break my league with death* i 

And live to thee alone ; J 

Oh! let thy Spirit's feat of faith 1 

Secure me for thine own* \ 

? Let all the faints aflembled here, 

Yea, let all heav'n rejoice, ) 

That I begin with this new year ] 
To make the Lord my choice* 

I 
XXIV. AJhkng the Way to Tim . Jcf. L 5» 

j jtion, tlxc cit y of our God > 

How glorious is the place 1 
The Saviour there has his abode, 
And finners fee his face 1 

2 firm, againft ev*ry advert mock, 

Tts mighty bulwarks prove ; 
J Tis built upon the living Rock, 
And waQ'd around with love. 

3 There all the fruits of glory grow, 

Aod j©ys that never die ; 
And ftrearas of grace ani. knowledge flow> 
The foul to fatisfy. 

4 Come, fet your face? Zion-ward, 

The (acred road inquire ; 
And let a union to the lord 
Be henceforth your defire. 

5 The gofpej, mines to give you light, r 

No longer, then* delay j 
The Spirit waits to guide you right, 
And Jefus is the way. 

f O Lord, regard thy. people's pray'r, 
Thy promife now fulfil ; 
And young arid, old by grace prepare^ 
Todw*U«iZjon'i hUL 
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XXV. We were Pharaoh's Bondmen. 
Deut. vi. 10—23. 

1 T5ENEATH the tyrant Satan's yoke, 

Our foals were long oppreft j 
Till grace our galling fetters broke, 
And gave the weary reft. 

2 Jefus, in that important hour, 

His mighty arm made known ; 
He ranfom'd us by price and pow'r* 
And claim'd us for his own. 

3 Now, freed from bondage, fin, and death; 

We walk in Wifdom's ways ; 
And wifh to fpend our ev'ry breath 
In wonder, love, and praife. 

4 Ere long, we hope with him to dwell 

In yonder world above ; 

And now we only live to tell 

The riches of his love* 

5 O might we, ere we hence remove, 

Prevail upon our youth 
To feek, that they may likewife provf 

• His mercy and his truth. 

• 6 Like Simeon, we mall gladly go *, 
I When Jefus calk us home 5 

If they are left a feed below, 
To fcrve him in our room* 
7 Lord, hear our pray'r, indulge our hope, 
On thefe thy Spirit pour, * 
That they may take our ftory up, 
When we can fpeak no more. 

XXVI. Travelling in Birth fir Sottts. Gal. iv. Jfi 
1 TUUAT contradictions meet 
In minifters* employ 1 

It is a bitter fweet, 

A forrow full of joy : 

• Luke ii, 29; 
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No other poft affords a place 
For equal honour or difgrace ! 

2 Who can defcribd the pain 
Which faithful preachers, feci, 
Cpnftrain'd to fpeak in vain, 
To hearts as hard as ftecl ! 

Or who can tcH the pleasures felt, 
When ftubbora hearts begin to me^t I 

3 The Saviour's dying love, 
The fours araasing worth, 
Their utmoft efforts move, , 
And draw their bowels forth : 

They pray and ftrive, their reft departs, 
TiH Chrift be formed in finners hearts. 

4 If (brae final} hope appear, 
They ftill arc not content J 
But, with a jealous fear, 
They watch for the event t 

Too oft they find their hopes deeciv'ck, 
Then how their jmnoft ibuls are grieVdt 

5 But when their pains &c«eod r 
And from the tender blade 
The rip*ning eats proceed, 
Their toils are overpaid i 

No barvefUjby can equal theirs,. * 

*> To find the fruit of all their cares* 

v On what has now been (own. 

Thy bleiHng, Lord, Beftow j . 

The pow'cis thine alone, . 

To make it fpring and grow * 
Do thou the gracious harveft raife, 
And thou alone ihalt have thfi^raifc* 
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XXVII. Wk are Ambajfadon for Chrlfi. 
% Cor. v. ao. 

1 fHY mcffige by the preacher feal, 

And let thy pow'r be known, 
That ev'ry (inner here may fed 
The word is not his own. 

2 Amongft the foremoft of the throng, 

Who dare thee to thy face, 
He in rebellion flood too long, 
And fought againft thy grace. 

3 But gr^ce prevail'd, he mercy found, 

And now by thee is Cent, 
\ To tell his fellow-rebels round, 

* And call them to repent. 

4 In Jefus God is reconciled. 
The worft may be forgiv'aj 

Come, and he'll own you as a child*' 
And make you heirs of heav'n. 

5 Oh may the word of gofpel-rruth 
Your chief defircs engage \ 

And Jefus be your guide in youth, 
*, Your joy in hoary age. 

JS Perhaps the year that's now begun 
May prove to fome their laft ; 
The fands of life may foon be rua> 
The day of grace be paft. 
7 Think, if you flight this enibafiy, 
And will not warning take, 
When Jefus in the clouds you fee, 
What anfwer will you make ? 

XXVIII. PauT sfarewrfl Charge. Adsxx. 16,27* 
X VyHEN Paul was parted from hu friends 
It was a weeping day $ 
But Jefus made them all amend*, 
And wip'd Jfcu tears aw»/i 
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a Ere long they met again with J07 . 

(Secure no more to part), f 

Where praifcs ev'ry tongue eniploy, %\ 

And pleafure nils each heart. 1 

3 Thus all the preachers of his grace 

Their children foon fliatt meet ; 
Together fee their Saviour's face, . 

And worlhip at his feet. ' 

4 But they who heard the word in vain, 1 

Tho' oft and plainly warn'd, 
Will tremble, when they meet' again 
. The miaifters they fcorn'd. . « 

5 On your oWn heads your blood will fall, » , 

It any uerilh here 5 
The preachers who have told you all, 
Shall ftand approv'd and clear, 

6 Yet, Lord, to fave themfelves alone, 

Is not their utmoft view ; 
Oh ! hear their pray'r thy menage own, ; 

And (ave their hearers too. 1 

XXIX. Hvmjkdl Ipsa thee among the children* .. J 
Jer. iii. 19. . 

1 A LAS ! by nature how deprav'd, j 

How prone to ev'ry ill ! j 

Our lives to Satan how enflav'd, + 1 

How obftinate our will ! . 

2 And can fuch finners be reftor'd, • 

Such rebels reconcil'd ! 
Can grace ttfelf the means afford 

To make a foe a child ! , 

3 Yes, grace has found the wondrous means 

Whichlhalleffc&Uul prove, I 

To clcanfe us from our c/>u,nflefs fins, . 

And teach «ur heart* tP love, ' 



tfynm*3°« SEASONS. tjt 

4 Jefus for tinners undertakes, 

And dy'd that wo may live } 

His Wood a full atonement makes, 

And cries aloud, " Forgive." 

5 Yet one thing more muft grace provide, 

To bring us home to God, 
Or we (haU.fligHt the Lord, who dy'd, 

And trample on his blood* 
€ The holy Spirit muft gfvcal 

The Saviour'* work and worth ; 
Then the bard heart begins to feel 

A new and heav'nry birth. 
7 Thus bought with Wood and bora 'again* 

Redeemed and (av r d, by grace - t 
Rebels, in God's own houfe obtain 

A fon's and daughter's place* 

XXX. PTtnter*. 
I OEE, how rude winter's icy hand 

Has ftrlpp'd the trees, and fcal'd the ground! 
But fpring mall foon his rage withftand, 
And fpread new beauties all around* 
I My foul a'marper winter mourns, 
Barren and fruitlefs I remain ; 
When will the gentle fpring return*. 
And bid my graces grow again ? 

3 Jefus, toy glorious fun, arife 1 

'Tis thine the froaen heart to move ; 

Oh 1 fmfh thefe ftorrns, and cleai* my /kicS. 

And let me feel thy vital love ! 

4 Dear Lord, regard my feeble cry, 

1 taint and droop till thou appear } 
Wilt thou permit thy plant to die ? 
itfuft it be winter all the year } « 

• £wHll. fym%u 



Hz SEASONS. Book II. 

5 Be din, my foul, and wait his hour. 
With humble pray'r, and patient faith | 
Till he reveals his gracious pow'r, 
Repofe on what his promife faith* 

€ He, by whofe ajl-commanding word *, 
Seafons their changing courfe maintain, 
In ev'ry change a pledge affords, 
That none (hall feck his face in vain* 

XXXI. Waiting for Spring* 

I '"PHO* cloudy Hues, and northern blajHj 
Retard the gentle fpring awhile j 
The fun will conqu'ror prove at lair, 
And nature wear a vernal fmile. 

% The promife which, from age to age, 
Has brought the changing fcafons round, 
Again (hall calm the winter's rage, 
Perfume the air, and paint the ground. 

3 The virtue of that firft command, 
I know ftill does and will prevail, 
Thit while the earth itfelf (hall ftand, 
The fpring aad fummer (hall not foil* 

4. Such changes are for us decreed; 
Believers have their winters too ; 
But fpring (hall certainly fucceed, 
And all' their former life renew. 

5 Winter and fpring have each their ufe, 
And each, in turn, his people know; 
One kills the weeds their hearts produce, 
The other makes their graces grow. 

6 Tho* like dead trees awhile they feem, 
Yet having life within their root, 
The welcome fpring' s reviving beam 
Draws forth their bloflbms, leaves, and fruit. 

* Q*ntf% viii. JWr 



Hymn J2.. SEASONS. 

1 But if the tree indeed be dead, 
It feels no change, tho' fpring return \ 
Its kaflefs, naked, barren head, 
Proclaims it only fit to burn. 

8 Dear Lord, afford our fouls a fpring, 
Thou know'ft our winter has been longj 
Shine forth, and warm our hearts to fing, 
And thy rich grace fhall be our fong. 

XXXII. Spring. 

1 J3LEAK winter is fubdu'd at length, 

And fore'd to yield the day ; 
The fun has wafted all his ftrength, 
And driven him away. 

2 And now long wifiYd-for fpring h comet 

How siter'd is the fcene ! 
The trees and fhrubs are dreft in bloom, 
, The earth arrayed in green. 

3 Where'er we tread, beneath our feet 

The clufrVing flowers fpring ; 
The artlefs birds, in concert fwoit, 
Invite our hearts to ling. 

4 But, ah ! in vain I ftrive to join, 

Opprefs'd with (in and doubt ; 
1 feel 'tis winter fKU within, , 
Tho' all is fpring without* 

5 Oh ! would my Saviour from on high 

Break thro' thefe clouds and mine I 
No creature then more bleft than I, 
No fong more loud than mine* 

G Till then — no foftly warbling thrum. 
Nor cpwflips fweet perfume, 
Nor beauties of each painted bum, 
Can diffipate my gloom* 



T 7 4 SEASONS. Book XI* 

7 To Adam, foon as he trarfgrefs'dy •- 
Thus Eden bloomM in vainj 
Not paradife could give him reft, 
Or footh his heart-felt pain. 

S Yet here an emblem I perceive 
Of what the Lord can do; 
Dear Saviour, help me to believe, 
That I may flourifh too. 

9 Thy word can foon my topes revive* 
Can overcome my foes, 
And make my languid graces thrive. 
And blolibm like the role* 

XXXIIL Jmther. 

1 pLEASING fpring again is here 1 

Trees and fields in bloom appear ! 
Hark ! the birds, with ardefs lays, 
Warble their Creator's praife I 
Where, in winter, all was fnow, 
Now the flow'rs in cluftcrs grow ; 
And the corn, in green array, 
Promifes a barveft-day. 

2 What a change has taken place! 
Emblem of the fpring of grace ; 
How the fou), in winter., mourns 
Till the Lord, 'the Sun, returmj 
Till the Spirit's gentle rain 

Bids the heart revive again ; 
Then the {tone it tiirn'd to fle(b, 
And each grace fprings forth afrefh. 

3 Lord, afford a fpring to me ! 
Let me «el like what 1 fee ; 
Ah ! my winter has been long, . 

ChiU'd my topes, and tfopp'd mjf (ong ! , 



Hymn 34. S E A SONS* 

Win|er thwat'ned to deftroy 
Faith and love, and ev'ry joy $ 
If thy hie was in the root, 
Still I could not yield thee fruit, 

4 Speak, and by thy gracious voice 
Make my drooping foul rejoice $ 
beloved Saviour, hafte, 

Tell me all the farms are paft $ 
On thy garden deign to fmile, 
Raife the plants, enrich the foil j . 
Soon thy presence will reftore 
Life to what feera'd dead before* 

5 Lord, I long to be at home, 
Whew thefe* changes never come I 
Where the faints no winter fear, 
Where 'tis fpring throughout the year * 
How unlike this irate below t 

There the flbw'rs unwith'ring blow j 
There no chilling blafts annoy ; 
All is love, and bloom, and joy* 

XXXIV. Summer Storm*** 

1 HpHC the morn may be ferene, 

Not a threatening cloud be feen> 
Who can undertake to fay 
'Twill be pieafant all the day ? 
Tem pelts fuddtnly may rife, 
Darkuefs overforead the Ikies, 
Lightnings nam, and thunders roar 
Ere a fhort-uVd day be o'er* 

2 Often thus the child of grace 
Enters on his Chriftian race? 
Guilt and fear are overborne, 
*T'\* with him a fummer's mom ; 
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While his new-felt joys abound, 
All things feem to (mile around 5 
And he hopes it will be fair, 
All the day, and all the year. 

3 Should we warn him of a change, 
He would think the caution ftrange ? 
He no change or trouble fears, 

Till the gath'ring ftorm appears * $ 
Till dark clouds his fun conceal. 
Till temptation's pow'r he feel ; 
Then he trembles, and looks pale> 
All his hopes and' courage folk" 

4 But theironder-wc^Mnc^ord' 
Sooffles the tempeft by Ms word ; 
Stills the thunder, ftops the rain, . 
And his fun breaks forth again : 
Soon the cloud again returns, 
Now he Joys, and now he mourns} 
Oft his (ky is overcaft, 

Ere the day oflife be paft, 

5 Try'd believers too can fay, 
Jn the courfe of one fhort day, 
Tho' the mornjng has been fair, 
Prov'd a golden hour of pray'r, 
Sin, and Satan, long ere night, 
Have their comforts put to flight; 
Ah ! what heart-felt peace and joy 
Unexpected llorms deftroy. 

6 Deareft Saviour, call us foon 
To thine high eternal noon-; 
Never there frail tempeft rife, 
To conceal thee from our eyes : 
Satan fhall no more deceive, 
Wc no more rhy Spirit grieve ; 
But, thro' eioudlefs endkfs days, . . 

Sound, to golden harps, thy praife* 
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X*XV. Rrr-ime. 
M *T*HE grafs, an4 flow'rs, which clotl« the field, 
And look fo green and gay, 
Touch'd by the fcythe, defencelefs yield, 
And fall, and fade away. 

a Fit emblem o^ our mortal fUte ! 
* Thus in the fcripture glafs, 

The youngs tfhc ftrong,"rhe wife, the great, 
May fee therafelves but grafs *. 

3 Ah ! 'Ipuft not to- your fleeting breath, 

Nor call your time your own ; 
Around you fee the fey the of death 
Is mowing thoufands down. 

4 And you, who hitherto arc fpar'd t 

Muft mortly yield your lives ; 
Your wifdom is, to be prepar'd 
Before the (frokfc arrives. 

5 Tl*e grafs, whenilead, revives no more ; 

■ You die to live again ; 
But oh! if death ihould. prove the Jo-»r 
To evertaftihg pain. 

6 Lord, help us to obey thy call, 

That, from our litis fct free, 

When like the grafs our bodies fill, 

Our fouls may fpring to thee. 

XXXVI. ILirvtf. 

I CEE ! the corn again in ear \ 

How the fields and valleys frnilc 1 
Harveft now is drawing near, 1 t 

To repay the farmer's toil : 4 

* Ifaiah xl. 7. 
I 
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Gracious Lord, feciire the croft 
. i Satisfy the poor with food : v 

In rhy mercy h our hope, 
• We have finn'd, but-thou art good, 

2 While I view the plcnteomgraia 
As, it riftns on the ftalk, 

May I not inftruc'tion gain 
Helpful to my daiiy walk £ 4 
All this plenty of the 6eld 
Was produe'd from foreign feeds 5- 
For the earth ttfcif wouW yield s 

Only crops of ufelefc weeds* 

3 Tho% when newly fown,. it lay & 
Hid awhile beneath the ground, 
(Some might think it thrown iway)'^ 
Now a large Nwreafc is found,: 

Tho* conceal'd, it was not loft, 
Tho* it dy'd, ,it live* again ; 
Saltern ftorms, aW nipping frofts^. 
Have oppofed its growth ip vain* 

4 Let the praife be all the Lo\d's, 
As the benefit if our's f * 
He, in frafon, ftill affords 
"Kindly heat, ai^ gentle Hiow'rs : 

By his care the produce thrives, 
Waving o'er the furrow M lands 1 
And when harveft-time arrives, 
Ready for the reaper ftands. 
5 Thus in barren beasts he fows 
Precious feeds of heav'nly joy * ; 
Sin and hell in vain- oppofe, 
None can grace's crop deftroy : 
Threat'ncd oft, yet ffill it blooms* 
After many changes pa ft, 
Death, the reaper, when he comes, 
Finds it fulty ripe at laft. 

• Eof<m xis. 7. Mark'iv. 26—29; 
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XX*VIf, Mrt^firti,, 

""^ Charm ane in Hmmasntfr name ; 
Afl twg hopts my Tfiift »wm 

To his birth, andcK&V andJbn*** 

. * WbenTteijfae, the angels fang* 
! « Glory W to G«a«»l*gh;" 

! ' %*>t9t imfoofe my fhunra'rmg tanajgig 
| . \^ mouH touder fing than I ? 

3 T>\6 the Lord a man become. 

That be might the fa w fulfil, 
Bleed and fuffer in my mora, 

And cait'ft thou, my tongue, be ft01> 

4 No* I iriuft my prate* bring, 

Tho* they worthless are and wtafc j 
For mould! refute to fing, 

Sure the. very ftones would Ipejdt. 

5 O my Saviour, Shielded. Sort, 

-Sh^terd, Brother, HuOtonrft Fkipp^ 
Ev'ry prccioai name in one,. * 

1 will loye thee without end. - 

XXXVW* C. >aWrtA Jtfa . 

x "Vf Y fong (halt Mefs the Lord-of all, 

Mjrpraife (halt climb to his abode ; 
Thee, Saviour, by that name I call, 
The great, .ftp re me, the mighty God. ' 

% Without beginning; or decline, 
Object of faith, and not of fenfc s 
Eternal ages faw him ihinc, 
He mines eternal ages hence* . * 

I 2, 
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3 As much, when in the manger laid, 
Almighty ruler of the 1ky, 

As when the fix days work he made 
FiMVi*lt the morning- ftars with joy. 

4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears, ' l ' 
Salvation is thedcareft claim j 

That gracious found well pkas'd he hears? '- 
And owns Emmanuel for his name. 

5 A cheerful confidence I feel, 

My well-ptac'd hopes with joy I fee: 
My bofom glows with heav'nly zeal <* f 
To worlhip.him who dyd for me. , f • 
€ As man, he pities my complaint, , * 
His pow'r and truth are all divine j 
lie will not foil, he cannot faint, 
Salvation's lure, and mull be mine* 

XXXIX. Man htmure* abvvt Attgdu \ 

1 XTOW let us join with hearts and tongues, 
And emulate the angels (brigs ; 

Yea, tinners may addrefe their king 

In bugs that ange|£flannot fing. 
% They piaife the Lamb who once was flainf 

But we can add a higher ftrain * $ 

Hot only fay, "" He fuffcr'd thus, • - 

But that he fuffer'd all for us." 
j When angels by tranfgreflion felt, 

Juitice confign'd them all to hell ; ** 

But mercy formed a wondrous plan. 

To Cave and honour fallen man. 



4 lefus, who paf«'<l *he angels by f , 
^Afllim'd our fefh to bleed and die*** 
And ftill he makes it his abode ; 
A% man he nils the throne of God. 

* Rev. v. f *<*. ii. 16. 



5 Our next of kin, our Btbther now, 
- Is he to whom tbe angels bow r 

They join wkh us to praife his name> 
But *a>e the nearefl int'reft claim* 

6 But ah ! how faint our praifcs rife ! 
Sure, 'tis the wonder of tbe ikies* 
That wc> who ihare his rieheft fc>ve» 
So cold and unconcerned tfiould prove. 

7 Oh, glorious hour, it comes with fpeed T 
When we, from fin and darknefs freel, 
Shall fee the God who dy'd for man, 
And praife him more than angeh can K 

XL. Saturday Emitting. 

1 SAFELY thro' another week, 

God has brought us on our way j 
Let us now a blefling feek, 
Onj th' approaching fabbath-day ; 
Day of all the week the beil, 
Emblem of eternal reft. 

2 Mercies multiply'd each hour 
Thro* the week our praife demand j 
Guarded by Almighty pow'r, 

Fed and guided by his hand : 
Tho' ungrateful we have been, 
Only made returns of fin. 

3 While we pray for pard'ning grace, 
Thro' the dear Redeemer's name, 
Shew thy reconciled face* 

Shine away our fin and fhame : 
From our worldly care fct free, 
May wf reft this night with thee. 

4 When the morn (hall bid us rife, 
May we feel thy prefence near ! 
May ttiy glory meet our eyes 
When we in thy houfe appear ! 

• JbkUt. ^*«&S. 
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There aibrd us, Lard, atafa 
Of our everkftmg fea*. 

5 May thy gorpel's joyful found 
Conquer finnen, comfort faints; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
JBring relief for all complaints : 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove* 
Till we join the church above 1 

THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 
XLI. EbencztT*. 

< *"PHE Lord, our falvation and light, 

The guide and the flrength of our daft* 
Has brought im together to-night, 
A new Ebenener to raife : 
The year we have now palled thro' 
His goodnefe with Meffings has crownM J 
•Each morning his mercies we*o new % 
Then let our thanksgivings abound. 

% Encompafs'd with dangers and mares, 
Temptations, and fears and complaint!, 
His ear he inclined to our pray 'rs, 
His hand opened wide to our wants : 
We never beCought him in vain \ 
When burden'd with forww or fin, 
He help'd us again and again, 
Or where before now had we been ? 

3 His gofpel, throughout the long year, 
Prom Sabbath to Sabbath he gave ; 
How oft has he met with us here, 
And Jhewn hi mfelf mighty to fave ? 
His candlcftick. has been r-emov'd 
From churches once prrvilcg'd thusf 
But tho* we unworthy have prov'd. 
Is itill Is continued to us. 

* 1 few. YM. Itf 
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4 For fo many mercies recerv'd, 
Alas ! what returns have we made ? 

" His Spirit we often have griev*d, 
And evil for good have repaid t 
How well it becomes us to cry, 
"Oh! who is a Go** like to thee ? 
Who paScft iniquities by t 
And plungeft them deep in the fea I** 

5 To Jefos, who (its on the throne, 
Our heft hallelujahs we bring ; 
To thee it is owing alone 
That we are permitted to ling : 
Aflirt us, wc pray, to lament 
The tins of the year that is pa(t$ 
And grant that the next may he fpent 
Far more to thy praife than the Uft* 



XLII. ^irtMef. 

% TET heart*, and tongues unite, 
And loud thankfgivings raife 3 
Th duty, mingled with delight, 
To fing the Saviour's praife. 

% To him we owe our brea:h» 
. He took, us from the womb, 
Which dfe had {but us up in death, 
And prov'd an early tomb. / 
.3 When on the breaft we hoat> 
Our help was in the Lord ; 
'Twas he firft taught our infant tongue 
To form the lifping word. 

4 When ia mt Wood we lay. 
He would not fet us die, 
Becaufe his love had nVd a day * 
To bring fttvfCkm nigh. , 



j*4 ORDINANCES* Book II. 

5 In childhood and in youth, 
His eye was on us ftill; 

Though ft rangers to his love and truth, 
And pronf to crofs his will, 

6 And fince his name we knew, 
Pow gracious has he been ! 

What dangers has he led us thro*, 
What mercies have we feen I 

7 Now tfcro* another year, 
Supported by his care ; 

We raife our Ebenezer here, 
- « The Lord Has help'd thus far." 
2 Our lot in future years 
Unable to forefee, 
He kindly, to prevent our fears, 
Says, " Leave it all to me." 
9 Yea, Lord, we wiih to caft 
Our cares upon thy brcaft ! 
Help us to p raife thee for the pad, 
And truft thee for the reft. 



II. ORDINANCES. 

XL11I. On tpenbtg a Place for Social Proper* < 

i r\ LORD, our languid fouls infpire, 
For here, w<* truft, thou an ! 
Send down a coal of heavenly fire, 
To warm each waiting heart. 

2 Dear Shepherd of thy people, hear, 

Thy prefencc now difplay j 
As thou haft giv'n a place for pray*r, 
So give us hearts to pray. 

3 Shew us fome token of thy love, . 

Our fainting hope to raife; . 
And pour thy bleffings from above. 
That wc may. render priufe* 
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Hymn 44. GRfiTHAKCSf . t*j 

4 Within tUefe walls let holy peace, 

And love, and concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled confine*** eafr, 
The wounded fphit heal'. ^ 

5 The ftdrag heart, die melting eye, 

The humbled mind beftcrw 5 

And jhiae upon us from on high, 

Tc> make our graces grow ! 

4 May we in faith receive thy word, 
l|i faith prtfcnf our pray'rs ; 
An4» in the pfeirnce of our Lord, 
Unbofom aU our Aires. 
7 And may the goffers joyful found, 
Bnforc'd by mighty grace, 
Awttam many fmners round, 
To none and nil the place. 



XUCV. C. Jnotlur. 

1 TESUS, where'er thy people meet, 
- There they behold thy mercy-feat j 
Where'er they feek thee, thou art found. 
And ev'ry place is hallow'd ground. 

a For thou, w'tthin no walls con&n'd, 
luaabkeJl the humble mind; 
Sock ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, tali thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy choftn few ! 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here, to our waiting hearts proclaim, 
The fweetnefe of thy faving name, 

4 Here may we prove the pow'r of pray'r, 
To ftrengthon faith, and fweeten care ; 
To teach our faint dcfircs to rife, 

And bring all hta<n before our eyes* 



x*6 ORDINANCES. Book U»' 

5 Behold, at. thy commanding word, 
We ftretch the curtain and the cord * ; 
Come, thou, and fill this wider fpace, 
And blcfs us ^ith a large iucrcafe. 

6 Lord, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor fhort thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 
Oh rend the hcav'ns, come quickly downy •- 
And make a thouiand hearts chine own J 

XLV. The Urfs Day. 
x t-JOW welcome to the faints, when prefs'4 
With fix days' noife, and care, and toil, 
Is the returning day of reft, 
Which hides them from the world awhile ? 
a Now, from the throng withdrawn away, . * 
Thry feem to breathe a dUFrcnr air $ 
Compos'd and foft'ned by the day, 
All things another afpect wear. 

3 How happy if their lot is caft 
Where itatedly the gofoel founds ! 

The word is honey to their tafte, ' 

Renews their ftrength,' and heals their wounds ! 

4 The? pinch'd with poverty at home, 
With Jharp affliaions daily fed, 

It makes amends, if they can come 

To God's own houtfe for hcav'nly bread \ ' 

5 With joy they haftcn to the place 
Where they their Saviour oft have met ; 
And while they feaft upon his grace, 
Their burdens and their griefs forget. 

6 This favour'd lot, my friends, is ours, 
May we the privilege improve, 

And find thefe confecrated hours 
Sweet earners of the joys above ( 

* Ijkuih liv. a. 
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7 We thank thee for thy day, O Lor&s 
Here we thy promis'd prefence feek ; 
Ojxrn thine hand, with Meflings fior'd, 
And give us manna fur the week;. - 

XLVI. GofptkprhtiUges. '. 

I Q HAPPY they who know the Lord, 
With whom he deigns to dwell ! 
He feeds and cheers, them by his word, 
His arm fupports them well. 
% To $«!), in each diftrefimg hour. 
His throne of grace is near ; 
And when they plead his love and pow'r> 
He ftand* engag'd to hear. 
L 3 He helf'd his faints in ancient days, 

Who trufted in his name ; 
| Ami we can witnefs to his praife, 

His love is ftill the fame, 

4 WaJid*ring m fin, our fouls he found* 
And bid us fcek his face; 

Gave us to hear the gofpel-found, 
And taftc the gofpel -grace. 

5 Oft in his houfe his gk>ry mines, 
Before our wondVmg eyes ; 

We wifh not then for golden mine?, 
Or aught beneath the ikies. 

6 His prefence fweetens all our carer.. 
And makes our burdens light ; 

A word from him difpels our fears f 
And gilds the gloom of night. 

*l Lord, we expect to fuSer here, 
Nor would we dare repine ; 
But give u4 ftill to find thee near* 
And awn us Hill for thin*. 
16 



tts ovnrnAKcet . ** n % 

S Let wenjey and highly prwe 
Thcfe tokens of thy love, 
Tilt thou fhalt bid our fpirits rife, 
To worXbip thee above- 
XL VI I. Another. . 

f UAPPlf?!efhcytt> whom the Lord 
His gracious name makes known i 
And by his Spirit and Vis word 
Adopts them for his own 1 

2 He salts them to his mercy-feat, 

And hears their humble pray Y? 
And when within .his houfc they meet* 
They find his prefence near. 

3 Ito force of their united cries 

No pow'r can long wigi&and f 
For Jefus helps them from the ikies* 
By his almighty hand. 

4 Then mountains fink at once to plains. 

And light from darknefs fprings ; 
Each fteming k>fs improves their gains* 
Each trouble comfort brings. 

5 Tho' men defpife them, or revile* 

They count the trial fmall ; 
Whoever frowns, if Jcfuslmsle, 
It makes amends for all. 
€ Tho' meanly clad, and coarfely fed* 
And, like their Saviour, poor, 
They would not change their gofpel bread 
For all the worldling's (tore* 
7 When cbeer'd with faith's fuUimer joys* 
They mount on eagle's wings ; 
They can difdain, as children's toys* 
The pride and pomp of kings, 
S Dear Lord, affift our fouls to pay 
The debt of pmife we owe, 
That we enjoy a gofpc! day* 
And hray'a begun Mow* 



Hymn 49- ORIMNANCfcS. jty 

3£\SWll. Praife for the Cofttbwamr of IhtGofp*!*. . 

i QltCE, while we aim*d at Zion's (bugs, 

A fuddtfn mourning check'd our tongues) 
Then we were call'd fo fow in tears 
The foeds of joy for future years. 
X Oft as that memorable hour 

Tbe changing year brings round again, 
We meet to praife the love and pow'r 
Which heard our cries, and eas'd our pain* 

3 Come, ye who trembled for the ark, 
Unite in prate for anfwer'd pray'r ) 
Did not the Lord our forrows mark t 
Did not our fighing reach bis ear r 

4 Then fmaller griefe were laid afidc, 
And all our cares forom'd up in one-; 
** Let us but hate thy word, we cry'd, 
la other things thy will be done." 

^ Since he has granted our request, 
And we (rill hear the gofpel voice ; 
Altho' by many trials prefr, 
In this we can and will rejoice. 

€ Tho' to our lot temptations fall, 
Tho' pain and want, and cares annoy; 
The precious gofpel fweetens all, 
And yields us med'eine, food, and joy* 

XUX. A Famine of the Word. 
% ("JLADNESS was fpread thro' Ifrael's hoik 
When firfl they manna view'd ; 
They laboured who mould gather moft. 
And thought it pleafamt food. 

• Wherever a frparatinn h threatened between a mi* 
flitter and peop'e who dearly 1 



rit» 



peop'e who dearly love each other, this Ajauf 
feaieaatte as it was once ia Oiney. " 



*V* ORDINANCES. \ Book IX 

ft Bar wt.e n they had it long enjoy'd, 
From day to day the feme, 
Their hearts were by the plenty cloy'cT,. 
Altho* from hcav'n it came. 

3 Thus gofpel bread at frrft is priz'd, 

And makes a people glad ; 
But afterwards too much defpis'd, 
When cafy to be had : 

4 But mould the Lord, difp'.eas'd, withhold": 

The bread his mercy fends ; 
To have our houfes fili'd with gold 
Would make but poor amends. 

5 How tedious would the week appear,. 

How dull the Sabbath prove, 
Could we no longer meet to hear 
The precious truths we love ^ 

6 How would believing parents bear 

To leave their hcedlefs youth, 
Expos'd to ev*ry fatal mate, 
Without the light of truth ? 

7 The gofpel, and a praying few, 

Our bulwark long have prov'd j 
But Olney fure the day will rue 

When thefe fhali be remov'd. 
% Then fin, in this once favout/d Gfarn,. 

Will triumph unreftrain'd j, ' 
And wrath and veng r ance haften down,, 

No more by pray'r detainM. 
C/ Prefcrve us from this judgment, Lord, 

For Tefus* fake we plead j 
A famine of the gofpel word 

Would be a ftroke indeed* 1 

lm Ptajrerfor Mlmjtrt* 
t £jM£F Shepherd of thy choien rtieep* 
Prom death and fin let free J 
May ev'ty under-fhepherd keep 
4lU eye intent on that I 



Ifynm 51. ORDINANCES*. I9I 

^ With plenteous grace their hearts prepare 
To execute thy will • ~ ' ~ ' " 

Companion,' 'patience'} love and cart, ' 
And faithfulncfs and {kill. 

3 Enflarae their minds with holy zeal.. 

Their flocks to feed and teach ; 

And let them live, and let them feel 

The facred truths they preach. 

4 Oh, sever let the fceep complain 

That toys which fools arnufe, 

Ambition, plea fu re, praife, or gain, 

Dcbafe the Shepherd's views. 

5 He that for thefe forbears to feed 

The fouls whom Jefus loves, 
Whate'er he may profefs, or plead, 
Aa idol ihepherd proves *. 

4 The fword of God (hall break his arm, 
A Waft (ball Hind his eye ; 
His word (hall have no pow'r to warm, 
His gifts (hall ail grow dry. 
7 O Lord, avert this heavy woe, 
Let all thy IhepKerds Jay 1 
And grace, and ftrength, on each beftow, 
To labour while 'tis day. 

LI. Prayer for a Revival. 
I CAVIOUR, vifit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain! 
All will come to defolation, 
Unlefs thou return again : 
Keep no longer at a diftance, 

Shine upon us from on high ; 
Leit, for want of thine afliftance, ' 1 

JRv'ry plant Ibould droop and die* 

• Zuhariah *'u IX- ' 
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* Surclf , cbm thy garden flouriftVd* 
Evlry j*n*kefc'dt*y »* g r€cn J 
Tfctathy w*rdour fp**k vovnOk'** 

Happy feafons we have feeni 
But a drought has fincc Cuccecdtd, 

An* * feddbeline we fee ; 
LtaaY.&yheipisgrtaily oc«lcd; 
Help catroaly come i rom the* 
1 Where are tfiofe wecounted leaders, 
i FuTd with zeal, and love, and truths 

p. Old profcffbrs, tall as cedars, 

•* Bright examples of our youth ? 

SofJM, .ki whom we once deHghfedy 

Wf mall meet no move below j, 
Some," alas ! we fear are blighted* 
Scarce Ju&afte leaf they fttow. 
a Younger plants-^the fig** how pleafan% 
Coroc'd thick with htoflbms itowi* 
But they caufe us grief at prefent, 

FroiU have n'pp'd' them in the hud I 
Dcareit Saviour, haften hither, . 

Thou canft make them bloom again ; 
Oh, permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain Y 
5 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
- Make us prevalent in pray'rs ; 
Let each one efteem'd thy farvanft 

Shun the world's bewitching fnarts ; 
Break tye tempter's fatal po\*er, 
Turn the ftony heart to Heft*; 
And begin, from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afrefh. 

L1I. Hoping for <? Revival* 
% TkTY harp vjofem'd, and Uid,aude, 
* wx (To cheerful hows the harp ^elanf*) 
My cruel foes infusing cr y'd> 
" Come, fichus on* olZ4fia>fongs." 



Hymo $3. . ORDINANCES. «*•; 

a Alas ! when tinners, blindly bold, 
At Zion fcotf, and Zion's King j 
When real declines and love grows cold» 
Is this a day for mr to fing ? 

3 Time Was, whene'er the faints I met, 
With joy and praife my faofom gk>w'd t 
But now, like Eli, fed 1 fit, 

And tremble for the ark of God. 

4 While thus to grief my foul gave way, 
To fee the work of God decline; 
Methougbt I heard my Saviour (ay, 

" Difmifs thy fears, the ark is mine. 

5 Tho' for a time I hide my face, 
Rely upon my love and pow'r ; 
Still wreft'e at a throne of grace, 
And wait for a reviving hour. 

6 Take down thy long neglected harp, 

I've feen thy tears, and heard thy pray'r j 
The winter feafon lias been lharp, 
But fpring mall all its waftcs repair." 

7 Lord, I obey ; my hopes revive ; 
Come, join with me, ye faints, and fing % 
Our foes in vain againft us ftrivc, 

For God will help and healing bring. 



SACRAMENTAL HYMNS, 
LIII. C. mkwne to the Table. 

I ''PHIS is the feaft of heav'nly wine, 
And God invites to fup : 
The juices of the living vine 
Were prefs'd, to fill the cup. 
% Oh blcfs the Saviour, ye that eat, 
With royal dainties fed j 
Not hcav'n affords a coftiier treat, 
For Je'Cus is the bread* 



i#4 CflUSKAjrCB. Book fit, 

3 The vile, -tfa'loft, 1k calh to thenr, 

Ye trembling foak, appear! 
The righteous in their own efteem 
Have no acceptance here* 

4 Approach, ye poor, nor dare ftfaJfe 

The banquet fproadfor you ; 
Pear Saviour, this h welcome news* 
Then 1 may venture to*. 

5 If guilt and fin afford a plea, 

And may obtain a place. 
Surely rfae Lord will welcome me, 
AndlfiulUeehJBface. 

L1V. Ckrijf crucified. 

X TXffTEN on the croft, my Lord I fe^ 

feeding to death fur wretched ttie, , 
Satan and fin no more can move. 
For I am all transfarm'd to love, 

a His rhorns add ratih pierce thro' my hew* } 
In ev"ry groan I hear a part; 
I view his wounds with ftreamrraj eyes { 
But fee he bows hkhead and diet 1 

3 Come, (infers, view the Lamb of God, 
Wounded and dead, and tath'd in blood ! 
SeboU his fide, and vcataae near, 

The well of endleis life is here. 

4 Here I forge* my cares and pains; 

I drink, yet (till my tbtrft remains* 
Only the fountain -fcead above 
Can farisfy the thirft of love. 

5 Oh that 1 thus coaW always fool 1 
Lord, more and more thy love .reveal t 
Then my glad tongue (hail load nratlaiam. 
The grace and gl«y of thjr name. 



« Thy n*»e «** n* ^ae ^ ^ 
Kcvives my heart Mid charms my ear} 
Affords a balm for ev'ry wound, 
And Satan trembks at the found. . 

1 T 1 ^ Saviour » wtoK a noble flame 
Was kindled in his hrcaft, 
When hafting ro JerufeJera, 
He manrh'd before the reft ! 
a Good-will to men, and zeal for God, 
His ev'ry thought engrofc ; 
He longs to he fctptit'd with Wood ♦, 
He pants to reach the crofs. 

3 With all his fuff 'rings full in view, 

And woes to us unknown, 
Forth to the taflt his fpirit flew ; 
'Twas love that urg'd him on. 

4 Lord, we return thee what we can ! 

Our hearts mall found abroad, 
Salvation to the dying Man, 
And to the rifing God ! 

5 And while thy bleeding glories here 

Engage our wond'rmg eyet, 
We learn our lighter crofs to bear. 
And haften to the flues. 

LVI. ftngtodubehen. 
I L^T me dwell on Golgotha, 

Weep and love my life away 1 
While I fee him on the tree, 
Weep, and Heed, and die for me ! 
a That dear blood for fwincrs (pilt # 
Shews my fin in all its guilt : 
Ah ! my foul, he bore thy load, 
Thou haft flain the Lamb of God. 4 

* Ink a*, f * 
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*cjl ORDINANCES. > B&k II* 

3 Hark !» his dying wort, " Forgive, 
Father, let the finner live : 
Sinner, wipe thy tears away, 

I thy ranfom freely pay." 

4 While. I bear this grace reveal'4, 
And obtain a pardon feaTd, 
All my fofc affections move, 
Waken'd by the force of love. 

5 Farewell, world, thy gold is drof*, 
Now X fee the bleeding crofs ; 
Jefus dy'd to fet me free 

From the law, and fin, and thee I 

6 He has dearly bought my foul ; 
Lord, accept, and claim the whole ! 
To thy will I all reflgn, 

Now, no more my own, but thine. 

LVJI. Looting at the Croju 

3 TN evil long I took delight, 
Unaw'd by (name or fear, 
Till a new objetf ftruck my fight, 
And ftopp'd my wild career. 

a I faw one hanging on a tree, 
In agonies and blood, ■ 
Who fi&'d his languid eyes on me, 
As near his crofs I Hood. 

3 Sure never till my lateft breath, 

Can I forget that look ; 
It feem'd to charge me with his death, 
Tho' not a word he fpoke. 

4 My confidence felt, and own'd the guilt, 

And plung'd' me in defpair j 

I faw m)f fins his blood had fpilf, 

And help'd so mil him there* 



l^ns*. ORDINANCES* t?? 

5 Alas ! I knew not what I did ;. 
But now my tears are vain ; 
Where fhall my ^enabling foul be hid ? 
For J the Lore* haye,flala. 

€ A fecond look he gave, which laid, 
" I freely all forgive ; 
Thjs Wood is (or thy ranfom paid, 
$ die, that thou may'ft live." 

7 Thus, while h> death: my fin difplays 
In all its biackeit hue, 
(Such is the myftcry of grace), 
Jt feals roy pardon too, 

$ With pleating grief and mournful joy 

.-My fpm nowisfiird, r 

That I Ihould fuch a life deftroy, 

yetlivebyhimikill'd. ' 

LVIII. Supplies i» tht mUtrtvfs. , 
1 t "W^tiEN Ifrael, by divine command, £ 

• ¥ The pathlefsdefcrt trod, 
They found, tho* 'twas a barren land, 
A fure refource in God. 

t A cloudy pillar mark'd their road, 
And fcreen'd them from the heat j 
From the hard rocks the water flow'd, 
And manna was their meat. 

3 Uke them, we have a reft in view, 

ySccurefrom adverfe pow'rs; . » 

Like them, we pafs a defeit too, 
But Kracl's God is ours. ,^« 

4 Yes, in this barren wildernefs 

He is Jo us the fame, * 

By his appointed means of g~ace/ 
As ofttc he. was to tfcejn< 
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**» MtHMANCSS feookfe 

5 His word a light before us fpreads, 

By which our path we fee j 

His lave a banner o'er our beads, 

From barm preserves us free. 

6 Jefus, the bwad of fife, is ghr'a 

To be our daily food ; 
We dririk. a w o u d wus wway^aaamAnj^ttj 
'Tis water, wine, and pood. 

7 Lord, 'tis enough, I alk no mote, 

Thefe blcflinjgs art divine ; 
I envy not the worldling's tort, 
If Cbrift and heav'n ate mine. 

LIX. Cammtmion.vtth tkt Smnto m Qfmfk 

l REFRESHED by the bread and wine, 
The pledges of our Saviour's love} 
Now let our hearts and voices join 
In foags of praife with thafie above* 

* Do thty ftng, « Worthy is the Lamb ?*■ 
Altho' we cannot reach their ftrams, 
Yet, we thro' gwee can ling the Came, 
For us he dy'd, for us he reigns* 

3 If they behold htm face to face, 
While we a glimpfe can only fee ; 
Yet, equal "debtors to his grace, 
As Cafe and as belov'A are we. 

4 They had, like us, <£ faff Ymg time, 

Our cares, and fears, and grids they knew 
But they have conquered all thro' him, 
And we ere long ffcatl conquer too. 

5 Tho' all the fongs of faints in light 
Are far beneath h^ matchlefs Worth) 
His grace is fech, he will nop flight 
The poor attempts-of worn* an earth. 



Bjpna ft. OKDBt ANCB& 399 

ON PRAYER. 
LX. C. Exhortation to Prayer* 

* "W^HAT various hindrances we meet 
In comk^gto a mercy feat ! 
Yet who trot knows the worth jof .pray V> . 
Mat jMiiflwutnlie often there ? 

2 Pra^r makes the darkened cloud withdraw* 
' Pray*r climbs the ladder Jacob law, 

Gives exescife to faith and love, 
Brings ev'ry blcfling from above. 

3 Reftraining pray*t, we ceafc toughs} 
Pray'r makes the Cbrifttao's armour brig}*} 
And Satan trembles when he (Sees 

The weakeft faint upon his knees, 

4 While Mofes flood with armsibread wide, 
Succefs was found on Ifrael's fid* * • 

But when thro 1 wear ineft they faJVd, 
That moment Amalek prevatf'd. 

5 Have you no words ? Ah 1 think aga*>> 
Words flow apace when you compfcujjf 
And fill your fellow- creature's ear 
With the (ad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breatfe thus vainly fpear, 
To Heav'n in fupplication fent, i 
Your cheerful fong would oft'ner be, 

«« Hear what tfc Lor4 has done for me." 

iXI. Pcvur rf fraytr. 
I TN< thcmielves, t a* w,cafc a$\ worms, y 

liow can poor believers fraud, 
When temptations, foes, and ftorms, 
Piefc them clofe on ev'ry hand r. . 4 

* Exodus xvtt. £!• AV 
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t#» ORDINANCES. Book VL % 

% Weak, indeed, they feel they arc, 
But they know the throne of grace ; 
And the God who anfwers pray V 
Helps them when they fcek his face. 

3 Tho* the Lord awhile delay, 
Succour they at length obtain ;. 

He who taught their hearts to pray, 
Will Mo£.fct them cry in vain. 

4 Wrcftling prayer can wonders do^ 
Bring reltef in deepeft ftraits ; 
Pray'r can fore; a paffage thro* 
Iron bars and brazen gates* 

5 Hezckiah on his knees 
Froud Aflyria's hoft fubdu'd ; 

And, when fmittea with difeafe, ' 

Had his life by pray'r renew M. 
4 Peter, tho' confin'd and chain'd, 
Pray'r prevail'd and brought him out ; 
When Elijah pray'd, it rain'd, 
After three long years of drought. 

7 We tanlfkewife witnefs bear, 
That the Lord is ftdl the fame ; 
Tho' we feared he would not hear. 
Suddenly deliverance came. 

8 For the wonders he has wrought. 
Let us now our praifes give ; 
And, by fweet experience taught, 
Call. upon him while we live. 

ON THE SCRIPTURE. 
JLXII. C. TteUghl anftGloyoftkeJf&j; 
? *pHE Spirit breaths, upon the word, 
Arfri brings the truth to fight j . 
Precepts and prbnaifes afford 
A fanclifying light. 



Hymn 63. ORDINANCES. SO* 

a A glory gilds the facred page, 
Majeitic like the fun ; 
It gives a light to ev>y age, 
It gives, but borrows none* 

3 The hand that gave it £1 ill fupplies 

The gracious light and heat i ' 
His truth upon the nations rife, 
They rife, but never fet- 

4 Let evcrlaiting thanks be thine, * 

For fuch a bright d if play, 
As makes a world of darknefs mine 
Whh beams of heav'nly day. 

5 My foul rejoices to purfue 

k The fleps of him I love ; 

Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter world* above* 

LX III. The Word more precious than Gold. 

1 pRECIOUS Bible ! what a freafure 

Docs the word of God afford f 
All I want for life or pleafure, 
Food and Med*ci>te, Shield and Sword : 

Let the world account me poor, 

Haying fhis I ueed no more. 

2 Food to which the world's a ftrangcr, 
Here ray hungry foul enjoys ; 

Of excefs there is no danger, 
Tho' it fills, it never cloys : 

On a dying Chrift I feed, 

He is meat and drink indeed t 

3 When my faith, is faint and fickly, 
Or when Satan wounds my mind, 
Cordials to revive me quickly, 
Healing Med'cines here 1 find : 

To the promifes 1 flee, 
Each affords a remedy; 
. K 



±ox PROVIDENGfeS. Book U. 

4 In the hour of dark temptation 
Satan cannot make me field j 
For the word ofjoefc&tum 

Is to me a m^B^itXEL d : 
. While thej^ture-truths aw fare, 
From hiqptalice I'm fecure. 

5 Vain hi* threats to overcome rae, 
W^p I take the Spirit's fword; 
Then vfch cafe I drive him from me, 
Satan trembles at the word : 

'Tis a Swoud for conqueft made, * 
Keen the edge, and ftrong the blade* 

€ Shall I envy then the mifer, 
Coating on His golden ftore i 
Sure I am, or mould be wifer, 
I am rich, 'tis he is poor i. 
Jews give6 me in his word, 
Fo<ii>andMED'ciN£ y Sai£LBaodSwofU». 



III. PROVIDENCES. 

DUW On the Commencement of Ha/Mities m 

America. 
i ^HE gath'ring clouds, with afpeft dark, 
A rifmg ftown prefege j » 

Oh ! to be hid within the ark* 
And fhcltcr'd from fe rage 1 
a Set the com miffionM angel frown * r 
Tin: vLl in his hand*, 
JM;\1 wish hcrce wrath, is pouring 4oWtt 
Upon .".' r guRty land \ 
j Ye faints, unite in wretttrag pray'r, 
If y& tb re may be hope j 
he know* but mercy yet may fpare, 
* Jul bid the aqgel ftop f ) 

Jtrv. ivi. i« f i Sam* xxiv. id* 
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Hymn 6*5. PROVIDENCES. 3Q3 

4 Already is the plague begun *, 

And fir'd with hoftile rage, 
Brethren, by blood and int*reft one, 
Wit^ brethren now engage. 

5 Peace fpreads her wings, prepaid for flight, 

And war with flaming (word, 
And hafty ftrides, draws nigh, to fight 
The battles of the Lord. 

6 The firft alarm, alas, how few* * 

While diftant, feem to hear ! 

But they will hear and tremble too, 

When God (ball fend it near. 

7 $0 thunder o'er the diftant hills 

Gives but a murmuring found ; 
But as the tempeft fpreads, it fills* 
And makes the welkin f round* 
$ May we, at leaft, with one confer*,. 
Fall low before the throne ; 
With tears the nation's fins lament, 
The church's, and our own, 

9 /The tumble fouls who mourn and pray, 
The Lord approves and knows ; 
Bis mark fecuits them in the day 
When vengeance ftrikes his foes* 



FAST-DAY HYM 

LXV. eonfrfionandF^ur. Dtc, J| 

I (X& may the pow*r v-h.ch nrnlts the 
W Be felt by all aifeinbk d here 1 
Or elfe our fervice will bur muck, 
The God whom we proi^ll to tear I 

• JNim. xvi 46, f Wlrmamtntv JkmM nt* 
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*o* PROVIDENCES. Book IU 

2 Lord, while thy judgments (hake the land, 
Thy people's eyes are fix'd on thee ! 

We own thy juft uplifted hand, 
Which thoufands cannot, will notlfee. 

3 How long haft thou beftow'd thy care 
On this indulg'd ungrateful fpot j 
While other nations far and near, 
JJave envy'd and admir'd our lot. 

4 Here peace* and liberty have dwelt. 
The glorious gofpel brightly fhone j 
And oft our enemies have felt 

That God has made our caufe his own. 

5 But ah I both heav'n and earth have .heard 
Our vile requital of his love ! 

We, whom like children he has rear'd, 
Rebels againft his goodnefs prove *. 

6 His grace defpis'd, his pow'r defy*d, 
And legions of the blacked crimes, 
Profanenefs, riot, luft, and pride, 
Arc figns that mark the prefent times. 

J The Lord difpleasM has rais'd his rod; 
Ah, where arc now the faithful few 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 
And know what Ifrael ought to do -f ? * 

% Lord, hear thy people ev'ry where, * 

Who meet to mourn, confefs, and pray ; 
The nation and thy churches fpare, 
And Jet thy wrath be curo'd away. . 

yCVt. MofesandA±dek%. February a 7, 1778. 

*% WHILE Jofliua led the. armed bands 
Of Ifrael forth to war ; 
Mofes apart with lifted hands 
Engag'd in humble pray'r. 

• Jfa. i, 3. f x Cfoo*. xii* 32. + Exod. xvii. 5. 



Hymn 67. PROVIDENCES. *>£ 

2 The armed bands had quickly fail'd, 

And pcrifh'd in the fight, 
If Motes' pray'r had not prevailed 
To put the foes to flight. 

3 When Mofc** hands thro* weaknefs droop'd,, 

The warriors faiifted too ; * 

Mrael's fuccefs at once was ftopp'd, *% 

And Am'lck bolder*grew. S-^ 

4 A people, always prone to bOajf 

Were taught by this ftifaffi. 
That not a nuna'rous armffhoft, * 

But God was their defence. 

$ We now of fleets and armies vaunt, 
And mips and men prepare ; 
But men like Mafes moft we want, 
To fave the ftate by pray'r. 

6 Vet, Lord, we hope thou halt prepar'd 

A hidden few to-day, . 
(The nation's fecret ftrength and guard) 
To weep, and mourn, and pray. 

7 O hear their pray'rs, and grant us aid, 

?id war and difcord ceafe j 
Heal the fad breach which fin has made, 
And blefs us alLwith peace. 

j 

IXVll.-The Hiding Place. Feb. 10, X770. 

1 CEE the gloomy gath'iing cloud, 
Hanging o'er a finful land ! 
Sure the Lord proclaims aloud 
Tiroes of trouble are at hand : 
Happy they Who love his name I 
They fhali always find* him near * 
Tho' the earth were wrapp'd in flame* 
They have no juft caufe for fear* 



*># PROVIDENCE!. * Book n. 

^ Harky hi* voice, in accents mild, . 

(Oh, how comforting and fweet !) 
4 Speaks of every humble child, 
pointing out a fure retreat ! 
Come and in my chart) be rs hide * f 
To jny faints of old w^ known ) 
jj^erc you fafely may abide, 
^Hk the ftorrn bcqvtflblown. 

3 You have d^*4U$& 

On my wifdM^^f^adfi care* 
When my wnrMtbnj|Vfre£ my foes, . 
Mercy ihall my children fpare ; 
While they perilh in the$ftd, 
You that bear my holy mark f , 
Sprinkled with atoning blood, * * 
Shall be fate within the ark. 

4 Sinners, fee the ark prepar'd ! 
Haftc to enter while there's roorh T 
Tho' the Lord his arm has bar'd, 
Mercy ftill retards your doom : 
Seek him while there yet is hope, 
Ere the day of grace be paft, 

Left in wrath he give you up, 
'*' And this call fhould prove your lair. 

LXVIII. On the Earthquake, Sept. 8, 1 775. 

I A LTHO* on many pillars built, 

The earth has lately fhook ; „ • 
Ir'rrembles under Britain's guilt, 
Before its Maker's look. 
% Swift as the (hock amazement fpreods, 
And doners tremble too j */ 
What flight can (creen their guHry heads, 
If earth itfelf purfue ? 

* J/aiafi txv'u *o. f £%thki it. 4. 
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3 But mercy fpar'd us white it wara'a* 

The fhock is felt no more ; 
And mercy, now, alas ! is fcomM 
. By finnefs, as before. 

4 But if thefe warning* prove in rain, 

Say, finner, can' ft thou tell, 
How Coon- the earth n>ay quake again, 

And open wide to heil ? - 4 

5 Repent before the Judge draws nigh ; 

Or eife when he cortWs down/' 
Thou wilt in vain for earthquakes cry, 
T«hide thee from his frown *. 

6 But happy they % who love the Lord, 

And his falvation jtnow; 
The hope that's fagpded- on his Wo*d, 
No change can^Kcthrow. 

7 Shootd the deep-rooted hills be hurl'd, 

And plunged beneath the feas, 1 

And ftrong conyulfions (hake the world, 
Your hearts may reft in peace. 

8 . Jefus, your Shepherd, Lord and Chief^ 

Shall fhelter you from ill ; 

And not a worm or Jhaking leaf 

Can move, but at his will. 

LXIX. Onthe pre at Obey. Sept. 2 2, 1^77. 

I \\fEARlED by day with toils and cares, j 

How welcome is the peaceful night I 

Sweet ileep our waited ftrength repairs. 

And rits us for returning light, 
a. Yet when our eyes in fleep are clos'd, 
• Our reft may break ere well begun j 

To dangers ev'ry hour expos'd 

We neither can forefee nopfliun. 

* Stv. vi. t6. 
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3 'Tis of the Lord that we can fleep 
A fingfe night without alarms j 
His eye alone our lives can keep 
Secure araidft a thoufend harms. 

4 For months and years of iafety paft 
Ungrateful we, alas ' have been j 
Tho* patient long, he fpoke at laft, 

^ And bid the fire rebuke our fin. 

5 The fhout of fire ! a dreadful cry, 
Irnpreft e.1^ heart with deep d if may ; 
While the tierce blaze and red'ning iky 
Made midnight wear the face of day, * 

6 The throng and terror who can fpeak ? 
The various founds that fill'd the air ? 
The infant's wail, the mother's fhriek, 
The voice of blafphcrayaftd pray'r ! 

7 But pray'r prevail'd, and fav'd the town ; 
The few who lov r d the 'Saviour's name 
Were heard, and mercy haded down, 

To change the wind, and flop the flame. 

8 Oh/ may that night be ne'er forgot I 
Lord, ft ill increafe tby praying tew ! 
Were Olney left without a Lot, 
Ruin like Sodom's would enfue. 

LXX . A Welcome to Chnfiiaa Friends. 

x IT I NDRED in Chrift, for his dear fake, 
A hearty welcome here receive j 
May we together now partake, 
The joys which only he can give ! 

3 To you and us by grace 'tis giv'n 
To know the Saviour's precious name ; 
And (hortly we fhall meet in heav'n, 
Our hope, our way, our end, the dune. 
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3 May he, by whofe kind care we n«et, 
Send his good 'Spirit from above, 
Make our communication* fwect, 

And caufe dur hearts to bum with love! 

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme. 
When Christians fee each other thus ; 
We only wUh to fpeak of him, 

Who liv'd, and dy , d> and reigns Cor us. 

5 We'll talk of ajl he did and Grid, 
And fuffcr'd for us here below 5 
The path he mark'd for us to f read, 
And what he's doing for us now. 

6 Thus, as the moments pais away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore ; 

' And haften on the glorious day, 
When we mall meet to part no more. 

LXXI. At fating. 

1 AS the fun's enlivening eye 

Shines on ev'ry place the fame : 
So the Land is always nigh 
To the fouls that love his name. 

z When they move at duty's call, 
Ke is with diem by the way } 
He is ever with them all, 
Thofe who go, and thofe who ftay. 

3 From his- holy mercy-feat 
Nothing can their fouls confine ; 
Still in fpirit they may m<*et, 
And in f weet communion join* 

4 For % feafbn cail'd to part, 

Let us then ourfclves commend, 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-Mefcat Friend. 
*5 
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5 Jefut, hear our humble pray^ ! 
..TcnderVSoepherd of thy fheep ! 
l<et thjl mercy and thy care 
Ail our fouls in fafcty keep, 

6 In thy ftrength may we be ftrorig, * 
Sweeten ev*ry crofs and pain j 

Give us, if we live, ere long, 
Here to meet in peace again. 

J Then if thou thy help afford, 

y Ebenezers mall be rear'd ; .. . 

And our fouls fhall praife the Lord, 

Who our poor petitions heard. 



FUNERAL HYMNS. 

LXXII. On the Death of a Believer. 

I TN vain my fancy drives to paint 
The moment after death, 
The glories that furround the dints, 
When yielding up their breath. 

a One gentle figh their fetters breaks? 

We fcarce can fay, '* They're gone {*' 
Before the willing fpirit takes 
Her manfion near the throne. 

3 Faith drives, but all its efforts fail, 

To trace her in her flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the vail 
Which hides that world of light. 

4 Thus much (and this is all) we know. 

They afe ^completely bleft ; 
Have done with fin,, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour. ce& ? 
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5 On harps of gold they praife his name* 

His face they always view ; 

Then let us follow'rs be of them, 

That we may praife him too. 

6 Their faith and patience, love and real, 

Should mak* their raem'ry dear 7 
And, Lord, do thou the pray'rs fulfil 
They offer'd for us here ! 

7 While they have gain'd, we lofers are, 

We raifs them day by day ; 
But thou canft ev'ry breach repair, 
And wipe our tears away. 

8 We pray, as m Eiima's cafe, 

When great Elijah went,- 
May double portions of thy grace, 
To us who ftay, be fent. 

LXXIII. C. On the Dtath of a Minlficr*. 

1 TJ"IS matter taken from his head, 
" Eliftia.faw him go ; 
And, in defponding accents faul, 
« Ah, what muft Ifrael do V* 

\ % But he forgot thd Lord who lifts 
The beggar to his throne 5 
Nor knew, tbat all EliJ4h's gifts 
Will foon be made his own. 

3 What \ when a Paul has run his courfe, 

Or when Apollos dies, 
Is Ifrael feft without refource ? 
And have we no fupplies r" 

4 Yes, while the dear Redeemer lives, 

Wc have a boundlcfs ftore, 
And (hall be fed wirn what he gives, 
Wno lives foi c v c r m ore . 
K6 
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LXXIV. TktMwgBtB. 

I QFT as the bell, with folemn toll, 
Speaks the departure of a foal, 
Let each one afk himfelf, u Am. I 
PrepaVd, fhould I be call'd to die } n 

3. Only this (rail and fleeting breath 
Preferves me from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it fails, at once I'm gone, 
And plung'd into a world unknown* 

3 Then leaving all I lov'd below, 
To God's tribunal I muft go j 

Mud hear the judge pronounce my fate, 
And fix my everlafting ftate. 

4 But could I bear to hear him fay, 
" Depart, accurfed, far away ! 
With Satan, in the lowed hell, 
Thou art for ever doom*d to dwell." 

5 Lord Jefus ! help me now to flee. 
And feek rriy hope alone in thee; 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give, 
Subdue my fin, and let me live. 

6 Then when the folemn bell I hear, * 
If fav'd from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor would the thought diftreffmg be, 
Perhaps it next may toll for me, 

7 Rather, my fptrit would rejoice ; • | 
And long, and wiih, to hear thy voice j 1 
Glad when it bids me earth re fig n, 

Secure of heav'n, if thou art mine. i 

LXXV. &>pe beyond the Grdvr. 
I TLfY fctol, this curious houfe of clay, 
Thy prefent frail abode, 
i Mult quickly fall to worms a pr, 

And thou return to God. * 

7 ' 
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a Canft the*, by faith, furvey with joy 
The change before it come ? 
And fay, M Let death this houfe deftroy* 
I have a heav'nly home !" 

3 The Saviour, whom I then (bail fee 

With new admiring eyes* 
Already has prtparM for me 

A manfion in the ikies *• - 

4 I feel this mud-wall cottage (hake, 

And long to fee it fall ; 
That I my willing flight may take 
To him who is my all. 

5 Burden'd and groaning then no more, 

My refcu'd foul (hall fing. 
As up the mining path I foarf 

" Death, thou haft loft thyfting." 
•6 Dear Saviour, help us now to feek, 

And know thy grace's pow'r j 
That wc may. all this language fpeak. 

Before the dying hour. 

LXXVI. There the Weary art at rtfi. 

1 QOU RAGE, my foul ! behold the prize 

The Saviour's love provides j 
Eternal life beyond the ikies 
For all whom here he guides. 

2 The wicked ceafe from troubling there, 

The weaiy are at reft f ; 
Sorrow, and fin, and pain, and care, 
No more approach the bleft. 

3 A wicked world, and wicked heart, 

With Satan now are join'd; 
Each a&s a too fuccefsful part 
In harafling my mind. 

* % Or. r. i. f JW xy » l 7« 
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4 In conflict with this threefold troop, 

How weary, Lord, am 1 ! 
Did not thy promife bear me up, 

My foul muft faint and die, . . j 

5 But figHiqg in rny Saviour's ftrength, 

Tho' mighty are my foes, 
1 ft all a conqn'ror be at length \: . 
OV all that cartoppofe. 

6 Then why, my foul, complain or fear ? * * 

The crown of glory fee ! 
The more I toil and fuflfer here, 
The fwceter reft will be. 

LXXVII. The Day of Judgment.' , 

I T} AY of judgment, day 'of wonder* 4, 
Hark, f trie trumpet's. awful found, 
Louder than a thoufand thund&rs, 
Shakes the vaft creation round ! 
How the fummons will the nonet's heart confound. 

a See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Cloth' d in majefty divine ! 
You who long for his appearing 

Then mall fay, « This God .is -mine !" 
Gracious Saviour, own me. in that day for thine ! 

3 At his call, the dead awaken, 

Rife to life from earth and fea : 
All the pow'rs of nature (haken, 
By his looks prepare to flee : 
Careiefs tinner, .what will then become of thee ! 

4 Horrors*paft imagination 

Will furprife your trembling jicarti 
When you hear your condemnation, 
" Hence, accurfed wretch, deparfl 1 * 
~~hou with. Satan and his angels.have thy pajt P' 
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5 Satan, who now tries to pleafe you, 

Left you timely warning take, 
When that word is paft, will fei« you, 
Plunge you in the buraing lake : 
Think, poor (inner, thy eternal all's at flake. 

6 But, to thofe who have confefled, 

Lov'd and ferv'd the Lord below, 
He will fay, " Come near, ye blefled, 
See the kingdom I beftow : 
You for ever (hall my love and glory know." 

7 Under (bnrows and reproaches, 

May this thought your courage raife ! 
Swiftly God's .great day approaches, 
Sighs (hall then be chang'd to praife : 
We (hall triumph when the world is in a blaze. 

LXXVIIL Tlie Day of the Lord*. 

x (jOD with one piercing glance looks thro* 
Creation's wide-extended frame; 
The paft and future in his view, 
And days, and ages are the fame -J-. 

a Sinners who dare provoke his face, 
Who on his patience long prefume, 
And trifle out his day of grace, 
Will find he has a day of doom. 

3 As pangs the lab'ring woman feels, 
Or as the thief, in midnight fleep ; 

So comes that day, for 'which the wheels 
Of time their ceafelefs motion keep ! 

4 Hark ! from the Hey, the trump proclaims 
Jefus the Judge approaching nigh ! 

See the creation wrapt in flames, 
Firft kindled by his vengeful eye ! 

* Book III, Hymn 4. f * *<*• "*• 8—10. 
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5 When thus the mountains melt lifce way j. 
When earthy and air, and fea, (ball burn $, 
When all the fram« of nature breads, 
Pbor norwr, whither wilt thou turn ? 

6 TV puny work* which feeUe men: 
Now boait, or covet, or admire j 

Their pomp, and arts, and treafures, then. 
Shall perifti in one common fire. 

7 Lord, fix our hearts and hopes above !* 
Since all below to ruin tends - r 

Here may we truft, obey, and love, 
And there he found aroongfr fthy friends* 

LXXIX. Th< prat TXbwud*. 

1 JOHN, in vifion, law the day 

When the Judge will haften down z. 
Heav'n and earth (hall flee away 
From the terror of his frown : 
Dead and living, fmall and great* a 
Raifed from the earth and da, 
At his bar fhaM hear their fate,. 
What will then become of me f 

2 Can I bear his awful looks r 
Shall I ftand in judgment theny 
When I fee the open'd books, 
Written by th' Almighty's pen £ 
If he to remembrance bring, 
And expofe to public view, 
Ev'ry work, and fecret thing,. 

Ah, my foul, what canft thou do r* 

3 When the lift foali be ppodue'd 
Of the talents 1 enjoy 'd j 
Means and mercies, bow abue'd! 
Time and ftjrength r how rai&mploy'd ! 

* &Vi X3U Mi »*• 
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Conference, then compell'd to ready 
Muft allow the charge is true ; 
Say, my foul, what canft thou plead? 
In that hour what wilt thou do ? 

4 But the book of life I fee, 
May my name he written there ! 
Then from guilt and danger free, 
Glad I'll meet him in the air : 
That's the book I hope to plead ! 
'Tis the gofpel open'd wide j 
Lord, I am a wretch indeed ! 

I have finn'd, but thou halt dy'd *. 

5 Now my foul knows what to do ; 
Thus I (hall with boldncfs ftand, 
Number'd with the faithful few, 
Own'd and fav'd at thy right hand : 
If thou help a feeble worm 

To believe thy pvomife now, 
Juftice will at laft confirm 
What thy mercy wrought below. 



IV. CREATION. 
LXXX. The Old and New Crcaihtt. 

1 *TpHAT was a wonder-working word 

Which could the vaft creation raifc \ 
Angels attendant on their Lord f, 
Admir'd the plan, and fuag his praifc, 

2 From what a dark and fhapelefs mafs, 
All nature fprang at his command ! 
Let there be light, and light there was, 
And fun, and ftars, and fea, and land. 

3 With equal fpecd the earth and feas 
Their mighty Maker's voice obey'd ; 

He fpakc, and (riaight the plants and trees, 
And birds, and kalis, and man, were maie. 

* Kom. viii, 34. f Job xxxviii. 7. 
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4 But man, the lord and crown of all, 

By fin bis honour foon defac'd ; 

His heart (how alter'd fince the fall I) 

le dark, deform r d, and void, and wafte. 
c The new creation of the foul 

Does now no lefs his pow'r difplay *, 

Than when he form'd the mighty whole-, 
- And kindled darknefs into day. 
6 Tho' felf-deftroy'd, O Lord, we are, 

Yet let us feel what thou canft do ; 

Thy word the ruin can repair, 

And all our hearts create anew. 

LXXXI. Tk< Bool of Creafom 
x 'pHE book of nature open lies, 
4 With much inftruction ftor'd"; 

But till the Lord anoints our eyes, 
We cannot read a word. 

j Philofophers have por'd in vain, 
And guefs'd from age to age j 
For reafon's eye could ne'er attain 
To underhand a page* 

3 Tho' to each ftar they give a name, 

Its fize and motion teach ; 
The truths which all the Gars proclaim* 
Their wifdom cannot reach. 

4 With Ikill to mcafure earth and fea, 

And weigh the fubtte air ; 
They cannot, Lord, difcover thee, 
•Tho' prefent ev'ry where. 

5 The knowledge of the faints excels 

The wifdom of the fchools ; 
To them his fecrets God reveals, 
TW men account them fools* 

* % Cor, iv* 6. 



Hymnff*. CREATION. 219 

6 To them the fun and flare on high, 

The nWrs that paint the field *, 
And all the artlefs birds that fly, 
Divine tnftrulHons -yield. 

7 The creature* on their fenfes prefi, 
fc As witnefles to prove 

Their Saviour's pow'r and faithfulness, 
His providence and love. 

8 Thus may we rtudy Nature's book. 

To make us wife indeed ! 
And pity thofe who only look 
At what they cannot read f . 

LXXXII. The Rainhcw. 

1 T^IIEN the fun, with cheerful beams, 

Smiles upon a low'ring iky. 
Soon its afpect foft'ned feems, ~ 

And a rainbow meets the eye : 
While the Iky remains ferene, 
This bright arth is never fcen. 

2 Thus the Lord's Supporting pow'r 
Blighted to his faints appears, 
When afflictions threat'ning hour 
Fills their fky with clouds and fears : 
He can wonders then perform, 
Paint a rainbow on the liorm J. 

3 All their graces doubly ihine, 
When their troubles prefs them fore ; 
And the promifes divine, 

Give them joys unknown before : 

As the colours of the bow 

To the cloud their brightnefs owe. f 

4 Favoured John a rainbow faw §, 
Circling round a throne above ; 
Hence the faints a pledge may draw 
Of unchanging covenant love : 

• Matt. vi. *6—a8. f Rm. i. 20. ^ 

J Gm. ix. I4« § R**> iv. 3. 9 
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Clouds awhile may intervene, 
But the bow will ftill be feen. 

LXXXIII. Thunder. 
X TX^HEN a black o'erfpreading cloud 
Has darken'd all the air, 
And peals of thunder roaring loud, 
Proclaim the tempeft near ; 
a Then guilt and fear, the fruits of fin, 
The finner oft purfue ; 
A louder ftorm is heard within, 
And confeience thunders too. 
3 The law a fiery Janguage fpeaks, 
His danger he perceives ; 
Like Satan, who his ruin feeks, 
He trembles and believes* 
% 4 But when the Iky ferene appears. 
And thunders roll no more, 
He foon forgets his vows and fears, 
J u it as he did before. 

5 But wh'uhcr mall the finner flee, 

When Nature's mighty frame, 
The pond'rous earth, and air, and fca * 
Shall ail diffolve in flame ? 

6 Amazing day ! it comes apace I 

The Judge is hailing down ! 

Will finners bear to fee his face, 

Or ftand before his frown ? 

7 Lord, let thy mercy find a way 

To touch each ttubborn heart; 
Thit they may never hear thee fay, 

" Ye curfed ones, deput." 
S Believers, you may well rejoice I 

The thunders loudefr drains 
Should be to you a welcome voice, 

That tells you, " J k s o s r e x a s s ! w 

* a Peter Hi. io« 
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f LXXXlV. Lightning in the Night. 

• 1 A GLANCE from heav'n, with fweet effefl ^, \ 

" Sometimes -my penfrve fpirit cheers j ^ttf 

But ere I can my tliougj^s collect, ^^ 

As fuddenly it disappears. 
* 2 So lightning in the gloom of night 
k Affords a momentary day ; 

Difcloftng objects full in fight, 

Which foon as feen are fnatch'd away. 
3 Ah ! what avail thefe pleating fcencs ! . 

They ddftit aggravate my pain 5 
•While dajfoefs quickly intervenes, 

And fwallows up my joys again. 
I 4 But (hall I murmur at relief ? 

Tho* fhort, it was a precious view, 

Sent to controul my unbelief, 
, And prove that what I read is true. 
5 The lightning's flam, did net create 

The op'ning profpeft it revealed ; 

But only Jhew'd the Veal (late 
I Of v/htt the darknefs had conqeal'd. 
1 6 Juft fo> we by a gfimpfe difcern 
1 The glorious things within the vail ; 

That, when in darknefs, we may learn 

To live by faith, till light prevail. 
n The Lord's great day will foon advance, 

Pifperfingiall the (hades of night; 

Then we no more mall need a glance, 
\ But fee by an eternal light. 

LXX XV. On the Eclipfe of the Moony 
July 30, 1776. 
1 HHHE moon in filver glory (hone, 
And not a cloud in fight,. 
When fuddenly a (hade begun 
To intercejiher light. 
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. .4 Jlow faft acrofs her orb it fpread, 
^ ; How fair her light withdrew ! 
"&■ ' fr A circle tingM with languid red, 
j)r Was all appearM in view. 

3 While many wif hgnmeaning eye, 

Gaze on thy*works in vain, 
Aflift me, Lord} that I may try 
Inftru&ion to obtain. 

4 Fain would my thankful heart and tips 

Unite in praife to thee, 
And meditate on thy eclipfe, lJk 
In lad Gethfcraane. M 

5 Thy people's guilt, a heavy load* 

(When (landing in their room), 

DeprivM thee of the light of God, 

And fill'd thy foul with gloom. 

6 How punctually eclipfes move, 

Obedient to thy will 1 
Thus (hall thy faithfulnefs. and love 
Thy promifes fulfil. 

7 Dark, like the moon without the Amy 

I mourn thy abfence, Lord ! 

For light or comfort I have none 

But what thy beams afford 

% But, lo ! the hour draws near apace* 

When changes (hall be o'er j 

Then I (hall fee thee face to face, 

And be ecHps'd no more. 

UCXXVI. Moon-light. 

x fHE moon has but a borrow'd light, 
A faint and feeble ray • 
She owes her beauty to the night, 
And hides herfelf by day. 

• Gar. *iii. t« 
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v 2 No cheering warmth her beam conveys, 
Tho' pleaftng to behold j 
We might upon her brightnefe gaze | 

Till we were ftarv'd with cold. 
3 Juft fuch is all the light to man 
Which rcafon can impart ; 
It cannot mew one object plain, 
Nor warm the frozen heart. 
4. Thus moon-light views of truth divine 
To many ratal prove ; 
For what avail in gifts to fhiae * 
Without a (park of love ! 

5 The gofpel, like the fim at noon, 

Affords a glorious light ; 
Then fallen reaibn's Vnfted moon 
. Appears no longer bright. 

6 And grace not light alone beftows, 

But adds a quickVmg pow'r ; 
The defert bloflbms like the rofe f, 
And fin prevails no more. 

LXXXVII. The oVaJ. 

s IF for a time the air be calm, 

Serene and fmooth the fea appears, 
And ihews no danger ta alarm 
The unexperiene'd landfraan's fears ; 

% But if the tempeft once arife, - 
The faithlefs water fwells and raves J 
Its billows, foaming to the flues, 
Pifclofe a thoufand threatening graves* 

3 My untry'd heart thus feem'ji to na 
(So little of myfelf I knew} 
Smooth as the calm unruffled fea, 
But, ah 1 k prov'4 as treacherous too r 

• • X Cor, xiii. I. + Ifiiok *WrV. V. 
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4 The peace of which I had a.tafte 
When Jefus firft his love reveal'd, 

t fondly hop'd would always laft, , 
ipkcaufe ray foes were then conceal'd. 

5 But when I felt the tempter's pow'r 
Roufe my corruptions from their fleep, 
I trembled at the ftormy hour, 

nAnd (aw the horrors of the deep. . 

6 fc Now on prefum prion's billows borne, 
My fpirit feem'd the lord to dare ; 
Now, quick as thought a fudden turn 
Plung'd me in gulphs of blacledefpair. 

7 Lord, fave me, or 1 fink, I pray'd ; 
He heard, and bid the tempeft ceafe ; 
The angry waves his word obey'd, 
And all my fears were hufh'd to peace. 

3 Tlie peace is his, and not my own, 
My heart (no better than before) 
Is ltill to dreadful changes prone, 
Then let me never truft it more. 



tX XXVIII. The Flood. 

I HTlW fmalUhe drops of falling rain, 
If one be fingly view'd; 
Collected they o'erfpread the plain, 
And form a mighty flood. 

z The houfe it meets with in its courfe 
Should not be built on clay, 
Lett, with a wild refiftlefs force, 
It fweep the whole away. 

3 Tho' for a while it feem'd fecure, 

It will not bear the fhock, 

Unlets it has foundations fure, 

And Hands upon a rock. 
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4 Thus tinners think their evil deeds? 

Like drops of rain, are fmall ; 
-But it^he pow'r of thought exceeds? 

To count the fum of all*. 9 

5 One fin can raifc, tho' fmall it (terns, 

A flood to drown the foul ; 
What then, when countlefs million ftreams 
Shall join to fw.dl the whole. 

6 Yet, while they think the weather fair, 

If wapi'i* they fmile or frown -j 
But they will tremble and defpair; 
When the fierce flood comes downw 

7 Oh ! then on Jefus ground your hope, 

That ftone in Zion laid # ; 
Left your poor building quickly drop? 
With* ruin on your head. 

LXXXIX. Tic Thavx 
X 'PHE ice and fnow we lately faWj 
* Which cover'*! all the ground?, 
Are melted foon before the thaw* 
And oan no more be found. 
ft Could all the art of man fuffice: 

To move away the mow, »* 

To clear the. rivers from. the ice? 
Ofmake the waters flow ? 
j. No, 'tis the work of God alone p 
An emblem of the pow'r 
By which he melts the heart of fane 
In his appointed hour. 
t Ml outward means, till He appears, 
Vill inefFectuU prove; 
>' much the (inner fees and bean? 
h cannot learn to love* 
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5 But tcTttoefouteftlinner feel 

The foft'ning warmth of Grace, 
Tho' hard as ice, or rocks, or fteelj* ■ 

« His heart diffbives apace. 

f Seeing the hlood which Jefus {pilt, 

To fave his foul from woe, 

iHis hatred, unbelief, and guilt, 

All melt away like fnow. 

? Jefus, we in thy name intreat, 
Reveal thy gracious arm ; 
And grant thy fpirit's kindly heat, 
Our frozen hearts to warm. 

XC. Tfie Loadftone. 

• AS needles poiht towards the pole, 

When touch'd by the magnetic ftoncj 
So faith in Jefus gives the foul 
A tendency before unknown. 

% Till then, by blinded paffions led, • 
In fearch of fancy'd good we range j 
The paths of difeppomtment tread, 
To .nothing fix'd, but love of change. 

3 But when the Holy Ghoft imparts 
A knowledge of the Saviour's love, 
Our wand' ring, weary, reliefs hearts, 
Are fix'd at once, no more to move. 

4. Now a new principle takes place, 
Which gu des and animates the will ; 
This love, another name for grace, 
Conftratns to good, and bars from ill, 

5 By love's pure light we foon perceive 
Our noblefl blifs and proper end} 
And gladly ev'ry idol leave, 
To love «ndfcrre our Lord and Friend. 
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6 Thus borne along by faith and hope, 
We fee) the Saviour's words arc true; 
« And I, if 1 be lifted up *, 
Will draw the (inner upwaul too." 

' XC1. The Spider and See. 

j /"\N the lame flow'r we often fee 
■ Tht loathfome fpider and the bee; 
But what they get by working there 
Is diff'rent as their natures are. 

* The bee a fweet reward obtains, 
A»d honey well repays his pains ; 
Home to the hive he bears the ftore, 
And then returns in queft of more. 

3 Bufno fweet nWr that grate the field 
Can honey to the fpider yield; 
A cobweb all tbat he can fpin, 
And poifon all he ftores within. 

a Thus In that facred field, the Word, 
With fiow're of God's own planting ftor'd, 
Like bees his children feed and thrive. 
And bring home honey ro the hive. 

5^There, fpider-like, the wicked come, 
And feeni to tafte the fweet pesfume | 
But the vile venom of their hearts 
To.poUbn all their food converts* 

6 From the fame truths believers prize, 
They weave vain refuges of lies j 
And from the promife licence dtaw» 
To trifle with the holy law. 

7 Lord, (ball thy wort of life arrf love 
The means of death to. numbers pna*e ! 
Unlefe thy grace our hearts renew f , 
We fink to hell with heaven in view. 

k • IWto ail. 1*. t Xrillh 'fytri*7*' 
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XCII. The Beefavedfrm the Spider. 

1 '"PHE fubrle fpider often weaves 

His unfufpe&eJ fnares 
Among the balmy fluw'rs and leayes, 
To which the bee rep tirs. 

2 When in his web he fees one hang, 

With a malicious joy, 
He darts upon it with his fang, 
To poifon and deftroy. 

3 How welcome then fbme pitying friend, 

To (ave the threatened bee ! 
The fpider's treach'rous web Co rend, 
And fet the captive free 1 

4 My foul has been in fuch a cafe : 

When firil I knew the Lord, 
I halted to the means of grace, 
Where fweets I knew were ftor'd. 

5 Little I thought of danger near, 

That foon my joys would ebb ; 
But ah ! I met a fpider there, 
Who caught rue in his web, 

6 Then Satan rais'd his pois'nous fting, 

And aim'd his blows at me; 
While I, poor helplefs trembling thing, 
Could neither fight nor flee. 

7 But oh ! the Saviour's pitying eye 

Reliev'd me from defpair ; 

He Caw me at the point to die, 

And broke the fatal mare. 

8 My crfe his heedlefs faints mould warn* 

Or cheer them if afraid • 
May you from me your danger learn, 
And where to look for aid. 
8 
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XC1II. The tamed Lb*. 

1 ^ LION, tho' by nature wild, 

The art of man can tame ; * 
He ftands before his keeper, mild, 
And gentle as a lamb. 
X He watches, with fubmiftivo eye, 
The hand that gives him food, 
As if he meant tateftify 
A fenfe of gratitude. 

3 But Man himfelf, who thus fubdues 

The fierceft beafts of prey, 
A nature more unfeeling (hews, 
And for more fierce than they. 

4 Tho* by the Lord preferv'd and fed, 

He proves rebellious ftill ; 
And while he eats his Maker's bread, 
Refills his holy will. 

5 Alike in vain, of grace that faves, 

Or threatening law, he hears : 
The lavage fcorns, blafphemes, and raves, 
But neither loves nor fears. 

6 O Saviour ! how thy wondrous pow'r 

By angels is proclaim'd ! 
When in thine own appointed hour, 
Tbey fee this lion tam'd. 

7 The love thy bleeding cro6 displays* 

The hardeft heart fubdues 5 
Here furious lions while they gaze, 
Their rage and fiercenefs lofe *• 
6 Yet we are but renew 'd in part, 
The lion ftill remains : 
Lord, drive him wholly from my heartf 
Or keep him faft in chains* 

• Ifa'mh xi. 6. 
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XCIV. Sheep. 

I 'pHE Saviour calls his people fheep, 
And bids them on his love rely ; 

For he alone their fouls can keep, 

And he alone their wants fupply. 
a The bull can fight, the hare can flee, 

The ant in faramer' food prepare ; 

But helplefs Jhetp, and ftfch, are we, 

Depend upon the mephcrd's care. 

3 Jehovah is our fhepherd's name *, 

Then what have we, tho' weak, to feaj:>- 
Our fin and folly, we proclaim, 
ff we defoond while he is near* 

4 When Satan- threatens to devour, 
When troubles prefs on cv'ry fide, 
Think on our fhepherd's care. and pow'r* 
lie can defend) and he provide. 

5 See the rich paftures of hi* grace, 
Where in full ft reams falvation flows ! 
There he appoints our rcfting-place, N 
And we may feed, fecure from foes. 

6 There, 'midft the flock, the (hepherd dwells, 
The Sheep around in fafety lie j 

The wolf, in vain, with malice fwells, 
For he protects -them with his eye f . 

7 Dear Lord, if I am oae of thine, 
From anxious. thoughts I would. be free; 
To truft, and love, and praife, is mine* 
The care of all belongs to thee* 

XCV. T/te Garden. 

t J^ GARDEN-contemplation fults, 
And may instruction yield, 
Sweetie than all the ilow'rs and fruits. 
With which the fpot is fiii'd. 

# ?/a/m xxiii. i. f Mfrah v. 4. 
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2 Eden was Adam's dwelling-place, 

While Weft with innocence ; 
But fin o'erwhelm'd him with difgtace, 
And drove the rebel thence. 

3 Oft as the garden-walk we tread* 

We ihould bemoan his fall > 
The treijwfs of our legal head 
In ruin plung'd us all. 

4 The garden of Gethfemane 

The fecond Adam faw, 
Opprefc'd with woe, to fet us free 
From the avenging law. 

5 How ftupid we, who can forget. 

With gardens in our fight, 

His agonies and bloody iweat, 

In that tremendous night ! 

6 His church as a fair garden ftands, 

Which wails of love inclofe ; 
Each tree is planted by his hand *, 
And by his bletiing grows. 
" 7 Believing hearts are gardens too, 
For grace has fown its feeds, 
Where once, by nature, nothing graft 
But thorns and wortmXs weeds. 
8 Such themes to thofe who Jefus love, 
May conftant joys afford, 
And make a barren defert prove 
The garden of the Lord. 

XCVL For a Garden-Seat w Summtr-Bkufr* 
I A SHELTER from the rain or wittd f , 
A (hade from foorching heat, 
A refting-plaoe you here may find, 
To-cafe your weary feet. 

* tyiahlxl. 3 f Ifaiah JWui. 2. 
L4 
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a Enter, but with a ferious thought, 
Confider who is near 4 . 
This U a confecrated fpot, . 
The Lord is prefent here ! 

3 A queftion o/the utmoft weight, 

While reading, meets your eye- 
May confcience*vitnefs to your flatc, 
And give a true reply ! 

4 Is Jefus to your heart reveal'd 

As full of truth and grace ? ' 
i^id Fs his pame voor hope and (hield, 
Your rf it an&ftding-place ? 

5 Iffo, for all events prepared, 

Whatever ftorms jnay rife, 
He, whom you love, will fafely guard, 
And guide you to the ikies. 

6 No burning fun, or ftorm, or rain, 

Will there your peace annoy -, 
No fin, temptation, grief, or pain, 

Intrude to damp your joy. 
x *j But if his name you have not known, 

Oh, feek him while you may ! 
teft you mould meet his awful frown, 

In that approaching day. 
$ When tb« avenging Judge you fee, 

With terrors on his brow, 
Where can y#u hide, or whither flee, 

If you reject him now ? 

XCVII . The Creatures in the Lord's Bands. 
X 'PHE water flood like walls of brafs, 
X To let the fons of lfcael pafs * ; 
And from the rock in rivers burft f, 
At Mofcs' prayer, to quench their thirft. 

• Mx«L xiv. as. fiViwrf.tt.il* 
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% The fire, reflrain'd by God's command's, 
Could only burn his people's bands *, 
Too faint when he was with them there, 
To finge their garments or their hair. 

j At Daniel's feet the lions lay f 
Like harmlefs lambs, nor touch'd their prey J 
And ravens, which on carrion fed, 
Procured Elijah flefh and bread. 

4 Thus creatures only can fulfil 
Their great Creator s holy will j 
And when his fervants need their aid, 
His purpofes rnuft be obey'd. 

5 So if his bleffing he refufe, 

Their pow*r to help they quickly lofe, 
Sure as on creatures we depend, . 
Our hopes in difappointment end. 

6 Then let us truft the Lord alone, 
And creature-confidence difown > 
Nor if they threaten need we fear,' 
They cannot hurt if he be near. 

7 If inftm merits of pain they prove, 
Still they are guided by his love; 
As iancets by the forgeon's (kill, 
Which wound to cure, and not to kill. 

XCVIJI. On Dreaming. 
I "IXfHEN (lumber foals our weary eyes, 
* The bufy fancy wakeful keeps ; 
The fcenes which then before us rife, 
Prove, fomethmg in us never fleeps. 
ft As in another world we fcera, 
A i\ew4rcatioorof our own; 
All appeqrs real, tho* a dream, 
And all familiar, tho' unknown* 

* Danid'uuzj. + Damtlvi. z$l 
L5 
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3 Sometimes the mind beholds again 
The paft day's bus>'nefs in review ; 
Reforms the pleafure or the pain, 
And tometiraes all we meet is new* 

4 What fchcrnes we form) what pains we take ! 
We fight, we run, we fly, we fall; 

But all is ended when we wake. 
We. icarcely then a trace recall. 

5 But tho' our dreams are often wild, 
Like clouds before the driving (term ; 
Yet fome important may be ftyl'd* 
Sent to admoniih or inform. 

6 What mighty agents have accefs, 

What friends from hcav'n, or foes from hell^ 
Our minds to comfort or diftrefs, 
When we are flceping, who can tell ? 

7 One thing; at leaft, and 'tis enough, 
We lram from this furprifing fact ; 
Our dreams afford fufficient proofs 
The foul, without the fleih, can a&. 

8 This life, which mortals fo efteem, 
That many choofe it for their all, 
They will confefs, was but a dream % 
When 'waken'd by death's awful calL 

XCIX. The W*rl£ 
j GEE, the world for youth prepares, 

° Harlot like, her gaudy (hares 1 

Pleasures round her feem. to wait, 

But 'tis all a painted cheat. 
2 Rafh and unfufpe&ing youdt 

Thinks to find thee always- frnooth* 

Always kind, till better taught, 

By ciperience dearly bought* 

* Ija'iah xilX* &• 
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3 So the calm, but faithlefs fea 
(Lively emblem, world, of thee) 
Tempts the fhepherd from the more. 
Foreign regions to explore. 

4 JPhile no wrinkled wave is feen, 
While the Iky remains ftrene, 

FillM with hopes, and golden fchcraes, 
Of a ftorm he little dreams. 

5 But ere long the temped raves, ' 
Then he trembles at the Wrftet ; 

Wiflaes then he had been wife, 
But too late—he finks and dies. 

6 Haplcfs thus, are they, vain world. 
Soon on rocks of ruin hurl'd, 
Who admiring thee, untry'd, 
Court thy pleafure, wealth, or pride* 

7 Such a ftiip wreck had been mine, 
Had not Jefus (Name divine !) 
Sav'd me with a mighty hand, 
And reftrr'd my foul to land. 

8 Now, with gratitude I raife 
Ebenezers to his praife ; 

Jsow my ralh purfuits are o'er, 
1 can truft thee, world, no more* 

C. Tlie Enchantmeni difohed, 

I "DLINDED in youth by Satan's arts, 
*^ The world to our unpractis'd hearts 

A flattering profpeel fhows ; 
Our fancy forms a thoufand fchemes 
Of gay delights, and golden dreams* 

And undilturb'd repofe. 

ft So in the defert's dreary wafte, . J 

By magic pow'r produced in hafle, M 



*3« OH E hX I ON., Bpok XU 

(As ancient fabte %) 
Caftlcs, and proves, and ffiufic fweet, 
The fenfes ofthe traveler meet, 

And #op Mm in his way. 

f But while he liforas \$ith furprife, # 

The charm diflolvo^the vifan dies, 

*Twas but encfcante<hground : 
Thus it the Lord our fpirit tench* 
The world, which promw'd us fb much* 

A wiiderneft" i^jpiiMU- % 

4 At firft we ftart, and feel diftrefs'd, 
Convinc'd we never can have reft 

In fucha wretched p*ace ;„ 
But he whofe mercy breaks the charm, 
Reveals his own ahnighty arm>- 

And bi& u* feel^hU&ce. 

5 Then we begin to five indeed, 

. " When from our fin and bondage freed 
By this beloved Friend j 
We follow him from day to day, 
AiTur'd of grace thro' all the way, 
* And glory at the end. 
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I. SOLEMN ADDRESSES TO 

• SINNERS. 

HYMN I. 

Exfroftulai'toiu 

% "NJO words, cart declare, 
No fancy can paint, 
^Vhat rage and defpair, 
What hopqlcfs^omplaint, 
Fill Satan's dark dwelling, 
The prifon beneath ;' 
What weeping and yelling* 
And gnafhing of teeth ! 

j Yet tinners will choofe 
This dreadful abode ; 
Each madly pursues 
The dangerous road ; 
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Tho' God give them warning. 
They onward will go, 
They anfwcr with (corning, 
And fuih upon woe* 

3 How fad to behold 
The rich and the poor,* 
The young gnd the old, 
All blindly fecure ! 
Ail potting to ruin, 
Refuting to ftop 5 

Ah ! think what your doia$ 
While yet there is hope I 

4 How weak is your hand, 
To fight with the Lord ! 
Haw can you withftand 
The edge of his fword i 
What hope of escaping 
For thofe who oppofe, 
When hell is wide gaping 
To f wallow his foes ! 

5 How oft have yon dar'd 
The Lord td his face 1 * 
Yet ftill ^ou are fpar'd 
To hear of his grace ; 
Oh pray for repentance 
And life-giving faith, 
Before the juft fentence 
Configfi you to death. < 

6 It is not too late 
To Jcfuj'toflee, 
His irtercy is great, 
His pardon is free 1 

His blood has fuch vfrttfe * 

For airthatbdiere, 
That nothing can hurt yott> 
If him you receive. - 
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H. ^irm. 

1 gTOP, poor finner ! flop and thinly 

Before you farther go ! 
Will you (port upon the brink 

Of everlafting woe ? 
Once again, I charge you, flop I 
For, unlefs you warning take, 
Ere you are aware, you drop 

Into the burning lake ! 

2 Say, have you an arm like God, 

That you *his will oppofe > 
Fear you not that iron rod 

Wirh which he breaks his foes? 
Can you Hand in that dread day, 
When he judgment mall proclaim, 
And the earth mall melt away 

Like wax before the flame ? 

3 Palc-fac'd death will quickly come 

To drag you to his bar ; 
Then to hear your awful doom 

Will till you with defpair* 
All your fins will round you crowd, 
Sins of a Wood crimfon dye ; 
Each for vengeance crying loud, 

And wnat can you reply ? 

4 Tho* your heart be made of flee!, 

Your forehead lin'd with brafs, 
God at length will make you feel, 

He will not let you pafs : 
Sinners then in vain will call, 
(Tho* they now defpife his grace) ' 
Rocks and mountains on us fall % 

And hide us from his face. 

5 But as yet there is a hope 

You may his mercy knoW) 
Tho' his arm is lifted tip, 
He ftill forbears the blow 1 

* £Wv. vi. it. 
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'Twasfor finners Jefusdy'd, 
Sinners he invites to come; 
Norte who come mall be deny'd, 

He feys, " There ftill is room *.* 
III. iVe 'mere once as you are* 
I CHALL men pretend to pleasure 
Who never knew the Lord ? 
Can all the wording's treafur© 
True peace of mind afford i 
They lhall obtain this jewel 

In what theif hearts defire, 
When they by adding fuel 

Can quench the flame of fire. * 
a* Till you can bid the ocean, 

When furious tempefts roar f , 
Forget its wonted motion, 

And rage and fwell no more : 
In vain your expectation 
To find content in fm ; 
Or freedom from vexation 
While pafljpns reign within. 

3 Come turn your thoughts to Jefus, 

If you would good pouefs j 
'Tis he alone that frees us 

From guilt and from diftrefs : 
When he by faith is prcfent, 

The finners troubles ceafe ; 
His ways are truly pleafont \p 

And all his paths are peace. 

4 Our time in fin. we wafted, 

And fed upon the wind ; 
Until his love we. tailed, 

No comfort could we find : 
But now we ftand to witnefs 

His pow'r and grace to you J 
May you perceive its fitneCs, 

And call upon him tqo ! 
*Zwkxiv.*a. f-JSlv&a^fcit JJW.iii.17. 
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5 Our pleafure and our duty, 

Tho' oppoiire before, 
Since we have feenhis beauty, 

Are join'd to part no more : 
It is our bigheft pleafure, 

No lefs than duty'* call, 
To love him beyond meafure, 

And ferVe him with our all* 

IV. Prepare to meet God, 
1 OINNER, art thou ftill fecure ? 

° Wilt thou ftill refufe to pray ? 

Can thy heart or hands endure 

In the Lord's avenging day ? 

See, his mighty arm is bar'd 1 

Awful terrors clothe his brow ! 

For his judgment (land prepar'd, 

Thou muff either break, or bow* 
% At his prefencc nature (hakes. 

Earth affrighted haftes to flee, 

Solid mountaias melt like wax, 

What will then become of thee ? 

Who his advent may abide ? 

You that glory in your fhamc, 

Will you find a place to hide 

When the world is wrapt in flame 

3 Then the rich, the great, the wife, 
Trembling, guilty, felf-condemn'd. 
Mud behold the wrathful eyes 

Of the judge they ooce blafjphero'd : 
Where are now their haughty looks ? 
Oh their horror and defpair ' 
When they fee the open'd books, 
And their dreadful fenjteoce hear ! 

4 Lord, prepare us by thy grace \ 
Soon we iquft refi&n our breath ; 

And our fouls be call'd, to pais 
Thro* the iro# gtft of teflfc ; 



i 



a*4 T0 SINNERS. Book III. 

Let us now our day improve, 
Liftcn to the gofpel voice ; 
Seek the things that are above, 
Scorn the world's pretended joys. 

3 Oh ! when Hem and heart IbaH fail 
Let thy love our fpirits cheer, 
Strength'ricd thus we fhall prevail 
Over Satan, (in, and fear ; 
Trufting in thy precious name, 
May we thus our journey encl ; 
Then our foes flrall lofe their aim, 
And the Judge will be our f» iend. 

V. Invitation. 

1 glNNERS, hear the Saviour's' call, 
He now is palling by j 
He has fecn thy grievous thrall, 
And heard thy mournful cry. 
He has pardons to impart, 
Grace to fave thee from thy fears, 
See the love that fills his heart, 
And wipe away thy tears, 
a Why art thou afraid to come 
And tell fcim all thy cafe ? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, 
Nor frown thee from his face : 
Wilt thou fear Emmanuel ? 
Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God, 
Wh« to fave thy foul from hell, 
Has Hied his precious blood ? 
3 Think, Bow on the crofs he hung, 
Pterc'd with a thoufand wounds ! 
Hark, from each as with a tongue 
The voice of pardon founds ! 
See, from all hit burning veins, 
Blood, of wondrous virtue, flow t 
Shed to wafli away thy ftains, 
And rsafom tfeec from w«w» 
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4 Tho* his raajcfty be great, 

His mercy is no lefs ; 
Tho* he thy tranfgremons hate, 

He feels for thy diitrefs t 
By himfelf the Lor* has fworn, 
He delights not in thy death * ; 
But invites thee to return, 

That thou raay'ft live by faith, 

5 RaMe thy downcaft eyes and fee 

What throngs his throne furround*!' 
Thefe, tho' finnecs once like thee, 

Have full.falvation found.: 
"Yield not thea to unbelief ! 
While he fays, * There yet is room y * 
Tho' of tinners thou art chief, 

Since Jefus calls thee, come. 

SIMILAR HYMNS. 
Book. I. Hymn 75. 91. 
Book II. Hymn 1, 2, 3, 4. 6. 35, 77*78.. S3;. 



II. SEEKING, PLEADING* AND* 
HOPING. 

VI. Tk* Burdened Sinner* 
I AH ! what can I do, 
Or where be fecurc \ 
If Juftice purfue 
What heart can endure ! 
The heart breaks afuoder,, 
Tho* hard as a Hone, 
When God (peaks in thunder,. 
And makes himfelf known. 

• JSztkti *xxi& if. 
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a With terror I read 
My fins heavy fcore, 
. The number exceeds 
The fands on the ftidre ; 
Quilt -makes me unable 
To ftand or to Ice ; ^ 
So Cain murder'd Abel, 
And trembled tike me* 

3 Each fin, like his blood, 
With a terrible cry, 
Galls loudly on God * 
To ftflke from on high : 
Nor can my repentance 
Extorted by frar, 
Reverfe the juft fentence j 
'Tis" juft, tho**fevere. 

4 The cafe is too' plain, 
I had my own choice; 
Again, and again, 

I flighted his Voice; 
His warnings neglected, 
His patience abus'd, ■ 
His gofpel rejected, 
His mercy refus'd. 

5 And muft I then go, 
For ever to dwell 

In torments and woe 
With devils in hell ! 
Oh where is the Saviour 
I fcorn'd in times pa ft ? 
His word in my favour 
Would fave me at lair. 

6 Lord Jcfus, on thee 
I venture to call, 
Ohl*ik*|Mm,nie 
ThevileftofaU! 
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For whom did* thwkngui/h, 
And bleed on the tree > 
Oh pity my anguHh, 
And fay, « 'Twas for thee." 

7 A cafe fuch as mine 
-Will honour thy pow'r; 
All hell will repine, 
All heaven adore ; 
If in condemnation - 
Stria juftice takes place, 
It mines in falvation 
More glorious thro* grace. 

VII. Behdd, I am vile .* . 

1 Q LORD, how vile am I, 

Unholy and unclean ! 
How can I dare to venture nigh 
With fuch a load of fin ? 

2 Is this polluted heart 
A dwelling fit for thee ? 

Swarming, alas ! in ev'ry part, 
What evils do I fee ! 

3 IfJ attempt to pray, 
And lifp thy holy name, 

My thoughts are hurry 'd foon away* 

. I know not where I am. * 

4 If in thy word I look, 

Such darknefs fills my mind, 
I only read a fealed book, 
But no relief can find. 

5 Thy gofpel oft I hear, 
But hear it (till in vain ; 

. Without defire, or lore, or fear. 

1 like a ftone rchiain. „j 
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f Myfelf can hardly bear j 

This wretched heart of mine ; J 

How hateful then muft it appear. ' 
To thefe pure eyes of thine ? 

7 And muft I then indeed. 
Sink in defpair and die ? 
Fain would I'hope that thou didft bleeds 4 

For foch a wretch as 1. ] 

3 That blood which thou haft fpilt* ' 

That gracs which is thine own, 
Can cleanfe the vileft tinner's guilty 
And foften hearts of ftone. - 

9 J,ow at thy feet I bow, 
Oh pity and forgive ;: 
Here will I lie, and wait till thou, 
Shalt bid*me rife and- live* 

VIII. C. Thejhlmng Light*. 

1 'fjfy former hopes are fled, 
My terror now begins $. 
I feel, alas ' that I am dead. / 

In trefpafles and (ins* , 

% .Ah whither lhail 1 fly ! 
I hear the thunder roar : 
The law proclaims deftruetion nigh,, 
^ And'tcngeance at the door. 

3 When T review my ways, 
I dread impending doom ; 

But fare a friendly whifper fays, 
" Flee from the wrath to come."" 

4 I fee, or. think I fee,. 

A glimm'ring from afar j 
A beam of day that ihines, for me, 
To iavej&c from defoair.. 



Hymn 9- SEEKING, lee. 449 

;• 5 Forerunner of the fun m > 

It marks the Pilgrim's way \ 
I'll gaze upon it while I run, , 
And Watch the riling day*. 

TX. Encour a g et rttHf* 

x V/f Y foul is befct 

With grief and difmiy, 
•I ovc a vaft debt, 
And nothing can pay : 
I muft go to prifan, 
Unlefs that dear l*ord, 
Who dy'd and is rifcn, 
His pity afford. 

2 The death that he dy'd, 
The blood that he fpilt> 
To tinners apply 'd, 
t>ifcha*ge from all guilt: 
The great intcrceflbr 
Can give if he pleafe 
The vileft trahfgrdtof 
Immediate releafc. 

k 3 When nail'dto the trc*, 

} He anfwer'd the pray'r 

| Of one who, like me, 

1 Was nigh to defpair f } 

# He did not upbraid him 

With all he had done. 
But inftantly made him- • 

A faint and a fon. 

4 The jailor, T read, ' * 

A pardon receiv'd J : 
And how was he freed 
He only believ'd : 

♦ Pfahn cm.6\ f LuU xxHt.43. X MhviUii. 
M 
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His cafe mine refembkd, * , 

like me he was foul^ 
Like me too he trembled, 
But faith made him whole, 

> • 

5 Tho' Saul in his youth, * 
To nudnefs enrag'd, 

Againft the lord's truth J 

And people cngag'd ; j 

Yet jdus, the Saviour, 

* Whom long he revirdV 
Receiv'd hiro. to favour, 
And made him a child; 

6 A foe to all good, 

In wickednefs ikiliVk s 
Manafieh, with blood, 
Jerufaleto nll'd f ; 
In evil Ibng Vtarden'd, 
The Lojd he defy'd; 
Yet he* too was pardonTd, 
When mercy he cry'd; 

? Of finncr* the chief* 

And viler than all* 

ThejaUtrorthie^ 

Mana&h or Saul : 
*. S' , nce.they;wereforgiv'n,. 

Why (notild Idefpair, 

While Chrift is in heav'n, 

• And ftill aniWers pray'r ) 

* X She waiting Soul. 

t BREATHE from the gentle South, O LorJ> 
And cheer .me from the North j 
Blow on the treafures of thy word, 
And call the fpices forth ! 

* xlTLm. t. i6. f Z Chvn. xxxiii. i2 > 13* 
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* I wife, thou know'ft, to be refign'o* 
And wait with patient hope ; 
But hope delay'd fatigues the mind* 
And drinks the fpirits up. 

n . 3 Help me. to reach the diftant goal* 
Confirm my feeble knee, 
Pity the ficknefs of a foul 
That faints for love of thee. 

t 4 CM as I fed this heart of mine, 
Yet finee I feel if to, 
It yields Tome hope of life divine 
Within, however low. 

. 5 >(eem foriaken and alone, 
1 hearths lion roar; 
And eVry door is flmt but one* 
And that is mercy's door. 

€ There, till the dear Deliv'rer come,. 
|1t wait with humble pray'r ; 
jAnd when he calls his exile home, 
The Lord (hall find him there. 

XI. The Ejfcrt.. 

s OHEER up, my foul, there is a mercy-feat 
Sprinkled with hloojl, where Jcfus anfwers 
. fray'r; 
There humbly, caft thyfelf beneath his feet, 
For never needy firmer perifh'd there. 

% Lord, I am come I thy pronaifc is ray plea,. 
Without thy word I durft not venture high j 
But thoa'haft taffd the BurdcnM foul to thee, 
A weary burdeo'd foul, O Lord, am 11 

3 Bow*ddbwnb<ineijrti aheavy toad offin^ 
By Safaris fierce temptations forely preft, 
Befet without, and full of fears within* 
Trembling and-fa»t I come to the* forfeit 

U % 
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4 Be tkett fliyrefufce, Lord, ray hiding-plate, 
I know no force can tear me from thy fide ; 
Unnww'd I theft may all accufers fact, * 
And anfwer ev'ry charge* with «* Jefos dVd/* 

5. Yes, than ditto weep, ami oleed, a*}groft% 
and die, 
Well haft thou known what fierce" TenipWTtont 

mean; 
Such was tifU**, ami no#j c nth ro n'i foi t hi^k, 
The lame compaflwra in thy. hofirtb re4gn. 

< Lord, give me faith — he hear*— what grace it 
this! 
Pry up thy tears, royfeul, an* ceafrfio gric* ( 
He Acws me what h© ditty ani'wtofaf ii. 
I muft, I *«, I <a*> i dttattiev*. 

XII. 7%<$dl*ri*~m<x#rt\<rUtafwr m 

% A PPROACJt, my foot; the mercy-:*** 
Where Jcf«anf»eYSpwy'f; 
There humbly. faM before his feet, 
For none ta»periftr there/ 

Z Thy promlfe is oty onfy pfea, 
With this 1 venture nigh 5 
Thou called buKfen'd fouls to ft*Cj. 
And fuck, O Ijovd, am I; 

3 , Bow.'ddown beneath a load of fin* 
By Satan faely preft ; 
By.wpr without and? feats ^khin, 
I^ome to thee* for re& ., . ( 

4 fie thotffn? AWd aa+htdta-ffc** f , 
That, Jbtifet^neajr forfeit, 
I nwy ingr fierce actuferlace, * 



HyiMij. SEEKING, * c . 2$3 

5 OhwondrwwJow! to Weed and die, 

To bear the crofs and fhame, 
That guilty rmncrs, fuch as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 

6 « Poor tempeft-tofcd (buj, be ftUl f 

My promis'd grace receive ;" 
Tis Jefus fpeaks— I muft, J . wi j|, 
I can, 1 do believe. 

XIII. C. letting th* Beloved. 
I *pO thofe who know the Lord, I fpeak, 
Is my beloved near } 
The bridegroom of my foul I feek, 
Oh J when Will he appear 1 
3 Tho* once a man of grief and Aame, 
Yet now he fills a throne, 
And bears the grcateit, fwecccft name, " . 

That earth or heav'n have knowa. 
3 Grace flies before, and iove attends 
His Heps where'er hi gees 4 
Tho' none can foe km but hfc friends, 
^ And they were once bis foes. » . 
*4 He fpeaks— obedient to his call 

Our warm affe£i«4i*move; - 7 

Did he but midfe.aBke dn»att* . ! . . *. . a 
Then all alike ,would kfccv .... 
5 Then love in eVry heart tfbfafd ftign, * ' 
And war would ceafc to roar; 
And cruel and bfood-tthiriry men * 

Would thiril for bloocf no more. 
€ Such Jefus if, and Cuchhis grace, 

Oh may it fhine on you*"! *'■ 

And tell Jfit^^whea you fee Aiafi&% 
Jlonfto^Jii^iQp* , » 

• Cant.r.%, '■** ' * • • 
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X3V. Reft fir weary Souls. 
i TV>ES the gofpel-word proclaim ; 

Reft for thofe who weary be * fr » ■ 

Then, my foul, put in thy claim, 

Sure that promife fpeaks to tbee ; 

Marks of grace I cannot fhow, ! 

AH polluted is my beft ? 1 

Yet I weary am J know, ' 

And the weary long for reft. 
« BurdenVt with a load of fin* 

Harafs'd with tormenting doubt, - . 

Hourly conflicts from within, 

Hourly crones from without : \ 

All my little ftrength is gone, 

"Sink I muft without fupply ; 

Sure upxi the earth is none 

Can more weary be than I. 
J In the ark the weary dove f 

Found a welcome reft ing-place ; 

Thus my fpirit longs to prove 

Reft in Chrift, the ark of grace: 

Tempeft tofc'd I long have been, 
} And the flood incrtafes fad j 

Open, Lord, and take me io> 

Til* the ftorm be overpad. 
4 Safely loug'd w*hi» thy fcrcaft, 

What a wondrouf ctaage I find I 

N '^ I know thy promis'd *c& 

Can corripofe a troubled mind i 

You that weary are like me, 

Hearken to the gofpet call j 

To the ark for refuge dee, 

Jcfus will receive you all 1 

SIMILAR HYMNS. 

|^ Seek IS. Hymn %p 
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IIL CONFLICT. 

XV. C. Light jhiwngtuttfDarkntJu 

V tfZOD moves in- a myfterious way 
Mis wonders to perform $ 
He plants -his footftftps in the lea, 
And rides upon the ftorra. 
ft Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never ^failing flull, 
He treafarrs up his bright <M^ns, 
And works his fov' reign will. 

3 Ye fearful Cunts, freftx courage take, 
The clouds ye^o much dread 
Are big with mercy, and Jhail break 
In bleftings on your head. 

a Judge not the Lord by feeble fenfc, 

(But truft him for his grace i 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a footling face. 

5 His purpo&s wiM ripen fair,' 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The bud may have a Hitter tarte* 
But fweet will be the flow'r. 

6 Blind unbelief is fure to err *, 

And (can his work in vain ; 
God is hts own inrerpfeter, 
And he will make it plain* 

XVI, a frelcomtCrofu 

% "TMS my happ'mefs below 

Not to live without the trofs, 
Bur the Saviour** ptfcr'r to know, 
San&ifyiog ev'ry Lofs i' 

- • • Tofci Xiit. 7. 
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Trials rauft and will befall ; 

But with humble faith to fee 

Love infcrib'd upon them aH, 

Thb js happinefc to me. ' 

S God, in Ifrael, fows the feeds ^ 

f OfaiBi&ion, pain, and toil? 
/ Thefe fpring t up, and choke the weeds 
| Which would clfc o'erfpread the tol : 
I Trials make the promife fwect, 
\ Trials give new life to pray*r j 
I Trials bring roe I*, his feet, 

"JUy me low, and keep me thefe. 

3 Did I meet no trials here, . 
No chaftiiement by the way ; • 
Might I not, with reafon, feajc 
1 fhould prove a caft-away : 
Battards may efcape the rod *, 
Sunk, in earthly, vain delight ; 
But the true-born child of God 
Muft not, will not, if he might. 

XVII. C. Jjjrrftionsfana'tjxeJbyihtfnut: 

1 Q HOW I. love thy holy word, 

Thy gracious covenant, O Lord t 

It guides me in the peaceful way ; 

I think upon it ail the day. .♦ 

a What art the mines of Owning wealth, 

The ftrength of youth, the bloom of heaj tK ! 

What arc all joys compar'd with thofic 

Thine everjaftmg word beftows 1. 
3 Long unafRicled, undifraay'd, 

In plrafure's path fecure I ftray'd ; 

Thou hi ad '(I me feel thyhaft'ning ro£f r 

Aad rtraight I CiurnM unto my God. 

* tfM. xii. g. f Tfilm cxix, 7». 
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* What rho' it pierc'd my feinting heart, 
I bids thine hand that caus'd the (mart } 
It taught my tear* awhile to flow, 

But fev'd me from, eternal woe. 

5 04 * hadffl thou left Be unchaftis'dfr 
Thy precept I had ftill defpis'd ; 
And jfttf the Chare in fecret laid, 
Had my unwary feet betray 'd. 

• I love thee, therefore, O my Godj 

And breathe towards thy dear abode j s 
Whew, in thy prefence fatty bleft, 
Thy ehofen feints lor ever reft. 

XVIH. C. Jbtytatiotu 4 

X l T*HE billows fwell, the winds arc high, 
Clouds overcali my wintry iky ; 
Out of the depths to thee I call, 
My fears are great, my. ftrength is fmatk 

% O Lortl, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me thin* the ftorirt ; 
Defend me from each rhreat'ning ill» 
Controul the waves, fey, " Peace, be ftilL" 

3 Amidft the roaring of the fea, x 
My foul ftill hangs her hope on thee ; 

£ Thy content love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that (ayes me from defpair. 

4 Dangers of eVry'Jhnpe and name 
Attend the teUeVrs of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful more, ' 
And leave it to return no more. 

j Tho* trr&feft-tofs'd and half a wreck; « 
My Saviour thro* tWWoods I feek j 
Let neither winds nor ftormy main 
(nice back, my ihatter'd bark again. . 
M5 
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XrX. . C. Lodfyttpma+dsifiaSbm. 

1 fjOD of my life, to thee I call, 
^* Afflicled at thy feet 1 fell * ; 
Wheu the great water-Hoods prevail, 
LeavpaotmytreaobiiB^lirtrttottl!- > » 

2 Friend of the friemfieft, and the fitivt ! • 
Where mould I lodge my deep coropfenft > 
Where but with thee, whofe opetv do* 
Invites- the bctpkfr aid the poor ! . 

J Did ever mourner fjead with thae, . 
And thou rafafe that mourner's pie*? • 
Does not the worfirjtt fa'd remain* 
That none (haR feek thy face in vain ? 

4 That were a gffctf I could a* bear, 
Didft thou not hear and anfwer pray'r : 
Bu$ a pray'r bearing, amVring God, \ 
Supports me under ev'ry load* 

5 Fair is the lot that's caft for. me ; ' 
1 have an Advocate with thee $ 

They whom th» w«pW: taxdfak noaV • » 
Have nefuchiprivikgejtoboaft^ v 

6 Poor nW J am, defpis'd, forgot f, 

*%* Ood y my God, forget* ma not; * 

And he » fate* and rouft fucceed, 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. * 

% TV/TY foul is fad and much cKfaiayVr; - 
iy± See, Lord,, what lefttoiuW my feat* * 
With fierce ApoUyoa at iheif .head* 
My .heavenly pHg r4mage uppofel ,/ 

% See, from the ever .burning lake, ' ' A 
Eb»W. like a fmoky cloud they rife I 
With horrid bUfts nty foul they fluke* 
With forma of blafphcroie* and laeaV » 

• .P/Wwliix. 1$. f rjVmxl. if. 
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3 Their fiery arrows reach the »irk *, 
My throbbing heart with aaguifh tc*j ; 
Each lights upon a kindred fpark, ; 

> And finds abundant fuel there 

4 I hate the thought (hat wrongs the Lord j 
Oh 1 I would drive it from my brealt, 

• With thy own (harp two-edged fword, 
Far as the eaft is from the weft. 

5 Come then, and chafe the cruel hoft, 
Heal the dtiBp wounds 1 have received I 
Nor let the pojr'rs of darknefs boail, 
That I am-'foil'd, and thou f rt g»c?*d \ 

XXI. The Storm hu/hed. 

X "FIS .paft^-ths dreadfol ftormy night ' 
Is gone, with all its fears ! '. 
And now I fee returning light, 
The Lord, my Sun, appears, 

% The tempter, who but lately laid, > :. 

I foon flxould be his prey* k 

Has heard my Saviour's voice, and fled 
With lhame and grief away. 

3 Ah ! Lqrd, fince thou didll hide thy face* 

What has ray foul endur'd ? 
But now 'tis paft, 1 feel thy grace, 
And an my wounds are cur'd ! 

4 Oh wondrous change ! but juft before 

Defpair befct me round, 
I heard the lion's horrid roar, 
And trembled at the found. 

5 Before corruption, guilt, and fcaiy 

My comforts Waited fell • 
And unbelief difcover'd near 
The dreadful depths of hell. 

• Zpk. vi. t6, 

M6 ' 
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6 But Jefas pity^d my diftrefs, 

He heard my feeble cry, 
tUveal'd ha blood and rightcoufnefs, 

And brought falvation nigh. 

•J Beneath the banner of his Jove 
I now (ecure remain ; 
The tempter frets, but dares not move, 
To break my peace again. 

f L»rd, fine* thou thus haft broke my bands, 
And fet the captive free, 4 
.) J would delate .mV, tongue, my handfi, 

Ij My heart) my all, to thee. 

if 

k ~4 XXH. W^infhc Time -^ Ned. 

; f TTNLESS the Lord had been my ftay, 
t \ (With trembling joy my foul may Ly) 

My ctu;i foe had gaiii'd his end : 
I But he appcar'd fot my relief, 

Ani Satan fees, with -fhame and grie£ 
That I hart an Almighty Friend* 

a Oh ! 'twas a dark and trying hour, 
When harafsM by the tempter's pow'r* 

'• X felt my ftrongeft hopes decline I 

You only who have known his arts, 
Itou only who have felt his dam, 

I Can pity such a case as .mine. 

3 Loud in my ears a diaiye he read, 
j (My conference witnefs'd all <he faid) 

My long hlack lift of outward An ; 
Then hrragmg forth my heart to view, 
i ! Tdo well what's hidden there he knew, 

He fhcw'd me ten times worfe within. * - 

| 4 *Tis all too true, my foul rcply'd, 
Hut I remember Jefus dy'd, 
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And now he fills a throne of grace ; 
I'll go, as I have done before, 
His mercy I may ftill implore, 

I have hispromife, ** Seek my face,* 

5 But as, when fudden fogs arife, 

The trees and hills, and fun and ikies, 

Are all at once conceaPd from view; 
So clouds of* horror, black as night, 
By Satan rais'd, hid from my fi^ht 
The throne of grace and promife toe* 

6 Then, while befet with guik andWcar, 
He try'd to urge me to defpair, 

He try'd, and he almoft prevailed $ 
But Jefus, by a hcav'nly ray, 
©rave clouds, and guilt, and fear away, 

And all the tempter's malice fail'd. 

XXIII. C. Peact after a Storm. 

I TXTHKN darknefs long has veil'd my mini, 
And fmiling day once more appears; 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find 
The follies of my doubts and fears. 

% Straight I upbraid my wandYtng heart* 
And btuih that 1 mould ever be 
Thus prone to a& lb bate a part, 
4k harbour one hard thought of thee t 

j Ohl let me then at length be taught 
What 1 am ftill fo flow to learn ; 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the Thado w of a turn. 

4 Sweet, truth, and eafy to repeat f 
But when my faith is fharply try'd, 



1 fcnd mftof a learner yet, 
Viukiifyl, weak, And ant to flfclsV 



%€t CONFLICT. Book III, 

5 But, O my. Lord, one look from thee 
Subdues the difobedicnt will ; 
Drives doubt and difcontent away, 
And «hy rebellious worm is ftill. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine ; 

Thou, therefore, all the praife receive ; 
Be fhime and felf T abhorrence mine. 

XXIV. C. "Mourning and Longing. 

J *pHE Savioun hides his face ! 
My fyirir rhirfts to prove 
lUnew'd lupplies of pard'ning grace, 
And never-fading love. 

% The favour' d fouls who know 

Whatjjlojies mineinhira, «... 

Pant for his prefence, as the roe 

Pants for. the hying ftream 1 , , 

a, What trifles teafc me now ! 

' " They fwarm lite'e furamer flics, * . * 
They clemve to ev'ry thing I do, 

And fwim before my eyes. „ / 

4 How dull the Sabbath-diy, 
Wimbut'the Sabbath's Lotf ! * ' \\ 

How toilfome then tQ (ing and pray, ' ? 
And .wait 'upon the 'word ! * ' ' r 

5 Of all the truths X hear, , 
How rew del ight my tafte 1 

I *}«"* * berry here and there, 
But mourn the vintage paft. 

6 Ytt let me <(as I ought) 
Still hope, td be fupply'd ;. 

Ko pleafure tile is worth a thought* 



Hynmis- CONFLICT. *«j 

j Tho' I am but a worm, 
Unworthy of his care, 
Tfte Lord\ wilt m j defire perform; 
Ani grant me all my pray'x. ' 

S "tXTHEH my praVrsare a burden andLtaa, 
vv Np wonder I little receive; 
O, Lord, make me witting »o aite> 
Since tfcott art lb ready to give : 
Atho' I am bought wkb thy Ue*tj 
And aU thy felvation is mine ; 
At a diftance from thee, my chief good, 
I wander, and languiih, and nine. , 

X Of thy-fpnenefe of okr, wheal read, 
To thofe Who were fmners like »«* 
Why may- 1 not wrcitte and plead. 
Wiflv them a partaker tfo be >- 
Thine arm is notihortett?dfmce ttftit* 
And thofe who believe in thy name, 
Ever find thou art ¥eay and Attend 
Thfo? all generation* the <uac> 

a While my fpirit within me is pre* 

~ With forrowy temptation, and fear* . . 
Like John, I would <fce to thy bwj|», 
And pour my complaints in thine eai i 
How happy and favour'dwaahe, 
Who couldon thy bofora repofe ! 
Might this favour be granted, to mc f 
I'd fmflc at the rage of my. foes. ^ & 

4 I have heaniof thy wonderful* name* % 
How««at ;md exalted thou art j 
But ah I I confefs^ to my mame, ., 
It faintly imprcftes my heart: 

• •JMwxHi.^. 



*64 CONFLICT. Book^IK, 

The beams of thy glory difplay, 
As Peter once faw thee appear; 
That, tranfported'lifce Rim, I may (ay^ 
«« It is feood for my foul' to be here *. *" 

5 What a forrow and weight didtl thou feel, 
When nail'd, for my fake, to the tree 1 
My heart fure is harder than ft eel, 

To feel no more (brrow for thee : 
Oh ! let me with Thomas defcry 
The wounds in- thy hands and thy fide,. 
And have feelings like his when I cry, 
"My God and .my Saviour has dyttf 4"" 

6 But if thou haft appointed me ftill 
To wreftle, and fufFer, the fight ; 
O make me refign to thy will, 
For all thy appointments are right :■ 
This mercy, at leaft, I intrcat* • 
That knowing how vile J hare been, . 
1, with Mary, may watt at thy feet J, 
And weep o'er the pardon of. fin. 

XXVI. C. 8clf-acqtw*tA*c<. 

t TJEAR Lord 1 accept a fihful heart, 
Which of hfelf complains, 
And mourns, with much and frequent tmatt*. 
■ {The evil.it contains. 

% There fiery feeds of anger lurk,. 
Which often hurt my frame ; 
Ami wait hut for the tempter's work 
To fen them to a flame. 
3 Legality holds out a bribe 

To 'purchafe life from thee r : A 

And Difcontent would fein prefcribe * 
How thou (halt deal with me. * - 

• Matthew xvii. 6. f John XX. *&. 
J Lule viu 38. 
3. 



Hymn *7, C ON F L I C T. 265 

4 While unbelief withftands thy grace, 

And puts the mejxy by j 
Prelum pti on, with a brow of brafs, 
Says, u Give me, .or I die." 

5 How eager are say thoughts to roam 

In queft of what they love ! 
But ah ! when doty calls them home, 
How heavily they move 1 

6 Oh, cleanfe me in a Saviour's Wood* 

Transform me by thy pow'r, 
And make me thy belov'd abode, 
And let me rove no more* 

XXVII. Bitltr and f-wttt. 

x VINDLE, Saviour, in 'my: heart 
A flam© of love divine $ 
Hear, for mine I truft-theu.art* 
And lure I would betfeine : 
If my foul has felt thy grace, 
If to mc thy name is known ; f * 

Why mould trifles fill the pla«e? 
Due to thyfelf alone ? 
z 'Tis a ftrange myftcriows life 

I live from day today ; . * 

Light and darknefc, peace and fts&» 
Bear an alternate fway : 
When 1 think (be battle won, 
I have to fight it o'er again ; 
When I fay I'm overthrown, * 

Relief I foon obtain* 
3 Often at the mercy-feat, 

While calling on thy name, 
_ Swarms of evil thoughts 1 moet, * * . v 

Which fill my foul with iham^ . 
Agitated in my mind, 
Like a feather in the air, * 

Can I thus a blefling find ? 

My foy&r c» this be pray >* 



Jl 



»*6 CONFLICT. Bttfcni. 

4 But when drift, myXord and friend, ' 
Is pleas'd to (hew hit pow'r ; 
AH at once my troubles end, 
And I've a golden hour i 
Then I fee his (ailing face, 
. feel the pledge of joys to conae : 
Often, Lord, repeat this grace 

Till thou malt call me home. 

XXVIII. C. Prayer fir Patience* 
% rORO, who haft foffer'd all for me> 
My peace and pardon to procure, 
The Jfchter crofs I bear for thee, 
Hc!p v mc with patience to endure* 

a The ftorm of loud repining hulh, 
I would in humble Eknce mourn ; 
Why mould th* unburnt, tho' burning bufh» 
Be angry as the crackling thorn r 

-j 'Man ihoutd not faint at thy rebuke, 
like Jomua felling on his face % 
When the cursM thing that Achan took, 
Brought Ifrael into juft difgrace. 

4- Perhaps fome golden wedge fupprefs'd, 
Some fcciet fin oweads my God ; 
Perhaps that Bahylonifh veft, 
Sclf-righteoufoefs, provokes the rod. 

J Ah! were I buffered all day, 
Mock'd, crownM with thorns, and fpit upon ; 
1 yet fitookl have no right to fay, / 

, My great diftrefe is mine alone. 

4 Let me not angrily declare 

Ho pain was ever (harp like mine ; 
/ Jfot murmur at the crofe I bear, 
Ait father weep, reoeaVriDf this*. 



COttTLICT. **? 



-r* 



XXIX. C. SttmiJB*. 

I f\ LORD, my bcft defire fulfill, 
And help mc to rcfign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleafure mine. 
% Why mould I flirink at thy command, 
Whofe love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 
^ Uo, rather let me freely yield 
What moft I prize to thee; 
Who never haft a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 
4 Thy favour, all my journey through, 
" Thou art engaged to grant ; 
What elfc I want, or think I 4% 
*Tis better ftill to wwnt. 
* WiMom and mercy gride my way, 
Shall I refift them both? 
A poor bfind creature of a day, 
And crara'd before the moth ! 
4 But ah! my inward (pint cries, 
Still bind me to thy Cway ; 
Stfe the next cloud that veib my ikies, 
Drives alUhefe thoughts away. 

XXX. Wfy fauU I cmpUmt 
ft 1X/HBN my Saviour, my Shepherd, is netf, 
w HowqukWymyforrowsirpaitl 
Hew beauties around me appear, 
Kew fpints enliven my heart : 
His prefence gives peace to my foul, 
And Satifi afiaults me in vain J 
While my /hepheid hit poVr contwgk» 
1 tfcwk I ao man toil comfbift. 



i 



46* CONFLICT. B^kJH^ 

2 But, alas I what a change do I find, * 
When my Shepherd Mthdrawt from my fight I' ' 
My fears all return to my mind, j 
My day is Coon chang'd into night : ft 

• Then Satan his efforts renews ( 
To vex and enfnare me again ; , 
All my pleafing enjoyments I lofe, % V 
And can oaiy lament and complain* w 

3 By thefe changes I often pafs through J 
I am taught my own weaknefs to know ; , 

I am taught what my Shepherd can do, 
And how much to his mercy I owe s 
It is he that fupports me thro' all j 
When I faint he revives me again } 
He attends to my pray'r when I cal! F 
And bids me ho longer complain. 

4 Wherefore then fhoujd I murmur and grieve ? 
Since my Shepherd is always the &me» : ' / 
And has promis'd he never, will leave **■ . 

The foul that confides in his name : - t 

To relieve me from all that I fear. 
He was buffeted, tempted and (lain j ^ 

And at length he will iurely appear, ' 

Tho' he leaves me awhile to complain* , 

5 While 1 dwell in an enemy's land, 

Can I hope to be always in peace ? ' % . 

'Tis enough that my 'Shepherd's' at hand, . " ' ** i 

And that fhortiy this warfare will ceafe ; * | 

For ere long he will bid me remove f 

From this region of forrow and pain, I 

To abide in i*is prefence above, < " 6 

• And then T no more fhall compkiru 

XXXI. JUturti, Lord, km hnf. 
I JJETURN to blefs my waiting eyes, 

And cheer my mourning heart, O Lord I . 
Without thee, all beneath the (kies 
**o reh\ pleaTure can aflfbrrf. . j 

* J*r. i. ij. f Rtv. a," zo. 



03j^aft3»- OONFLICT. S69 

j ^B When thy )«*** prei&ice meets my fight* 
r Iftf^* care and fwtetens toil; 

The fun titties ftrth w?th double Ii£Br> 

• The tfhotoeration wears a ttrife. 
3 Upon thin* fcrm of tore I tuft, 

1 Thy gracious voice forbids my fear ; 

I) No ftormsdifhfrfejfty peaceful breaft, ' 
** No foes affeofc when thou art near* 
• 4 But ah » fince thou taft been aiyay, 
^Nothing hot ttoisbte have I known 5 
And Satati marts hte for his prey. 
Becatffc he ftes rtte left atone. 

5 My funisM*,mf eomfortsloff* 
My graces drotfp, n«y fins revive ; 
&iftfeTs'$ dlRtey'd, and tcinpcft-toi?(4 
My foul is only juft al*ve ! 
4 LrtoV hear niy cry, and come again 1 
' £ot aft mill* enemies to flume ; 
i Ajid let thfem fee 'tis not in vain 

That 1 have tf*uft*d in thy name. 

SfXXu. CaftJovMy hut m>t dejhyti* 

% nrWO' fort heftt wrthgwik and ftatf, A 

* Jlrcajinot, dare oot, quite defprfir 5: 
If I muft ptrhlk, fwoujd the Iprd 
Have taught rny heart to love h» word ? 

, Would t* have gjv'n me eyes to fte « 
My danger, and my remedy ; 
Revcal'd his name; and bid nfe* pray, 
Had I* fetbl v'd to fay me n'ay > 

' % Nc— tho* cafTdow*, I am tiot ffidn ! ' : * 

I fell, but 1 01(11 fife ag«n f ; 

The preterit, Satan, is thy hour, 
1 B^|etoihafrconlKHil%t«w%^ 4 «" 



i 



*}o CONFLICT. BookU, 

Hi* fore will plead for my relief, f|l *• 

He hears, my groans, be ices my grief} '■ 

Nor will be fufifer thee to boaft I 

A foul that fought his help was loft. 4 

j 'Tis true, I have unfaithful been, -- , 

And.griev'd his Spirit by my nn ;- 

Yet ftill his mercy he'll reveal, % 

And all my wounds and follies heal : % 

Abounding fin, I muft confefe *, '«* 
But mor§ abounding is his grace $ 

He once youchfaf M for rne to bleed* * ] 

And now he lives my caufc to plead* I 

4 I'll caft myfelf before his feet, , | 

I fee him on his mercy -feat " » ! 

£Tis fprinkied with atoning, blood) ; 
There tinners find acoefs to God : 
Ye burden'd fouls, approach with met » 
.And make the Saviour's name your pksi }, ' * 
Jtfus will pardon all who come, ' 

And ftrike our fierce accufer dumb* 

XXXIII. 7%tbtmghledTr*9tf«. 
a pOREST beaAs, that live by prey, 
Seldom fhew tbemfelve* by day; 
But when day-light is withdrawn -f 9 
Then they rove and roar till dawn* 

a Who can tell the traveler's fears, 
When their horrid yells htf bears ? 
Terror almoft flops hb breathy 
While each. *«P he looks for death. 

3 Thus when Jefus is in. view, 
Cheerful I my way rwfue ; . 
Walking by my Saviour's light, 
JHofhtngcan my foul affright. 

, • jfen> v. a©, f FJa/. civ, a*. 



HfinnH* CONFLICT. * n 

I4. But when be forbears to mine, 

*oon the traveler's cafe Is mine ; 

ldft, benighted, ftruck with dread* 
m» What a painful path I tread ! 

j 5 Then my foul with terror hears - 

Worfe than lions,, wolves, oc bears,. 
ft> Roaring loud in ev'ry party 

Vjjg Thro' thefbreft of my heart* 

j**. 6 Wrath, impatience, envy, pride, 

Satan and his hoft befide, 
* Preft around me to devour ; 
j ■ How can I efcape their pow'r h 

i 7 Gracious Lord, afford me light, 

^ »* Put thefe beads of prey to flight ; 

Le& thy po w.Y of love be fhewn * y 
' .Save me, for I am th'tnt own. , 

XXXIV. Th* Prifiuirr. 
ti * VyHEN the poor pris'ner thro' a grate 
' • Sees others walk at large, 

How does he mourn his lonely Hate, 
And long for a difcharge ! 

2 Thus, I, confinUm unbelief,. 
p My lofs of freedom mourn;. 

T And fpend my hours in fruitlcfs grief* 

Until my Lord return. 

3 The beam of day, which pierces through 
The gloom in which I dwell,. 



Onjy dUciofes to my view 
The horrors of my celU 



4 Ah ! how my peafive fpirit faints, 
To think of former days ! 
When I could triumph with the faints, 
And join their fangs 0/ praifc 1 

* Pfrlmcxix. 94. 



a7a CONFLICT. Bfck UJ. 

5 But now my joys arc all cut off, ^ ^* 

In prifon I am carV, 
And . Satan with a ernel feoff *, 
Says, « Where's your God at Uft ♦ 

6 Dear Savimirj for tity mercy's lake, 

My ftrong, my only plea, j 

Thefe gates and bars in pieces break f, 4} 

And fet the pris'ner free !. > 

7 Surely my foul m*il fing to thee, 

For liberty reftorM ; 4 

And all thy faints admire to fee 
The mercies of the Lord. 

XXXV. Perplexity relieved. 
t TTNCERTAIN how the way to find 
U Which to fahration led, 
I lift'ned long, with anxious mind, 
To War what others faid. 
% Wtfch fome of joysTintf comforts told, . \ 

\ fear'd tfcK 1 was wrong ; 
For IH^as 1 ftttprd, dead, 1 atid told* 
Had neither joy nor forig. 

3 The Lord my laVrfflg^eait terfev'd, 

And made my biirderr H$ht ; % 

Then for anwment I bclievM, I 
Supposing all was right. 

4 Of^rtfce temptations others talk**, j 

Of angtriifc arid tfifirnay, 
Ttro* what diftrefles they had walk*** j 

Before they fiundthe^way. 

5 Ahl tBetrf tfcoxigh* mfrbt^Vere vim, 

ForIhadli*dat**feV 1 

I wW# for aH my-fears agarm* 
To make me more like thefe. 



Hymn $6. CONFLICT. 273 

90 I had my with ; the Lord difclos'd 
The evils of my heart, 
And left my naked foul expos' d 
To Satan's fiery dart. 

7 Alas ! " I now muft grve it up," 

I cry'd in deep defpair ; 
How could I dream of drawing hope 
From whit I cannot bear ! 

8 Again my Saviour brought me aid, 

And when he fet me free, 
* Truft (imply on my word," he laid, 
And leave the reft to me." 



X31XVJ. Prayer anfwtred by Croffet. 

% T ASK'D the Lord, that I might grow 
In faith, and love, and evVy grace} 
Might more of his (alvation know, 
And feck more carneftly his face. 

a 'Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I truft, has aafwcr'd pray'r j 
But it has been in fuch a way, 
A? altnoft drove me to defpair. 

3 I hop'd that in fome favour*d hour, 
At once he'd anfwer ray requeft ; 
And by his love's conftraining pow'r, 
Subdue my (ins, and give me reft. 

4 Inftead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils «>f my heart ; 
And let the angry pow'rs of hell 
Affault my foul in ev'ry part. 

5 Yea more, with his own hand he feem'd 
Intent to aggravate my woe ; 

* Crofs'd all the fair defigns I fchem'd, J 

Blafted my gourds, and laid me low, M 

N- '* M 
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6 Lord, why Is this, L trembling cry'c^ 
Wilt thou purfue tny worm to death ? 
«< 'Tis in this way," the Lord reply'd, 

• M I anfwer prayer for grace and faith. 

7 Thefe inward trials I vmploy, 
From frlf and pride to fet thee free ; 
And break, thy fchemes of earthly joyv 
That thou may'ft feck thy all in me." 



XXXVII. ItniUTruJiandrtotbea/mt^ 

I gEGONE, unbelief, 
My Saviour is near* 
And for my relief 
Will furely appear : 
By pray'r let me wrcftlc, 
And he will perform ; 
With Chrift in; the veflcl, 
I fmile at the ftorm. 

£ Tho' dark be my way* 

Since he is my guide, 

'Tis mine to obey, . 
. 'Tis his to provide/; 

Tho* citterns be woken,. 

And creatures all fail, 

The word he has fpoken 

Shall furely prevail. 

3 His love in time paft 
Forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at lafc ' 
In trouble to (ink ; 
Each fweet Ebcneaer 
I have in review, 
Confirms his good pleafure 
To help me (juitc through. 



% 



„. 1?ymi!37. CONFLICT. 3^5 

4 Derermin'd ttftfave, 

He watch'd o'er my parti, 

When, Satan's blind flave, 
^ J (ported with death ; 

And can* he have taught me 
1 To truft in his name, 

'* And thus far have brought me,. 

^ ■ To put me to mame ? 

5 Why ihould I complain 
Q| want or dtftrefs, 
Temptation or pain * 
He told me no kfs : 
The heirs of falvation, 

I know from his word* 
Thro* much tribulation 
Muft follow their Lord *. 

' [ 6 How bitter that cup, 
> No heart can conceive, 

Which he drank quite up> 

That tinners might live ! 

His way was much rougher 

And darker than mine ; 
I Did Jefus thus fuffer, s 

And ihall I repine ? 

7 Since all that I meet 
I Shall work for my good, 

The bitter is fwcet, 

The med'eine is food ; 
f • Tho* painful at prefect, 

'Twill ceafe before long, 

And then, oh ! how pleafant 

The conqueror's foog -f \ 

• Mi xhr. *a. f Jfcr» viii. 37. 
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»7* CONFLICT. Boekllfc 

• XXXVIII. Quejiiom to Unbelitf. 

1 • TF to Jefus for relief 

x My foul hashed by pray'r, * 

Why mould I give way to grief, 

Or hcart-confuming care > ^ 

Are not all things in his hand ? 
Has he not his promife pad ? ^ 

Will he then regardlefs ftand, 

And let me fink at laft > - 

2 While I know his providence 

Difpofes each event, 
Shall I judge by feeble fenfe, 

And yield to difedntent ? 
If he worms and fparrows feed, 
Clothe the grafs in rich array *, 
Can he fee a child in need, 

And turn his eye away ? 

3 When his name was quite unknown, 

And fin my life employ'd ; 
Then he watch'd me as his own, . 

Or I had been deftroy'd : 
Now his mercy-feat I know, 
Now by grace am reconcile ; 
Would he fpare me while a foe ■{■, 

To leave me when a child ? 

4 If he all my wants fupply'd, j 

When 1 difdain'd to pray, 
Now his fpirit is my guide, , 

How can he fay me nay ? ' 
If he would not give me up i 

When my foul againft him fbug'it, 
Will he dtfappoint the hope 

Which he himfcif has wrought > 

~ » Mattt. vL a6. f JRm. v. io. 
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Hymn 39. CONFLICT. 477 

5 If he Ihed his precious blood 
To bring merflrhis fold>. 
Can I think, that meaner good * 
He ever will withhold ? 



I* Here my 



Satan, vain is thy device ! 9 

iy hope'refts^Jvell abur'3. 



In that great redemption-price 
I fee the whole fecur'J. 



\ 



XXXIX. Great Jffitfs by -weal Means. 

■J U NBELI£ F the foul difmays, 
What objections will it raile 1 
But true faith fecurely leans 
- On the promife, in the means. 

2 If to faith it once be known, 
God has faid, " It mall be done, 
And in this appointed way ;" 
Faith has then no more to fay. 

3 Mofes* rod, by faith uprearMf, 

Thro* the fea a path prepar'd ; * ! 

Jericho's devoted wall J 

At the trumpet's found muft fall. 

4 With a pitcher and a lamp §, 
Gideon overthrew a camp ; 

And a ftone, well aim'd by faith ||, 
ProvM the arnVd Philiftine's death* " 

5 Thus the Lord is pleas'd to try 
Thofe who on his help rely ; 

By the means he makes it known, < 

That the pow'r is all his own. 

6 Yet the means are not in vain, 
If the end we would obtain ; 
Tho 7 the breath of pray'r be weak, 
None mall find but they who feek. 

* Horn viii. 32. -\ Exod. xiv. 21. 
J Jo/hua vi. 20. § J ud l €l Vl ** **» 1 

|| x Sam xvii. 4*. I 

N 3 . 1 



Ij 27S CONFLIC^^Bookim 

;' 7 Goc! aione the heart can reach, 
•j Yet the mini (Vers mufl^gach; 

*} 'Tis their part rtie feed torow, 

' And 'tis his to make it grow* 



^ XL. fPly art th.u cafl &rw*f 

^J~ DE ftill, my heart! thefe anxious cares 
^r v To thee arc hardens, thorns, and foares, 
^ They caft difhonour on thy Lord, 

i k And contradict his gracious word. 

] £ Brought fafely by his hand thus far, 
< Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 

\ **How can' it hou want if he provide, 

«' Or lofe thy way with fuch a guide ^ 

' 3 When firft before his mercy feat 

Thou d^d ft to him thy all commit; 

He gajre thee warrant, from that hour* 
\ 'to rAift his witdom, love, and pow*r. 

4 Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And he refufe to hear thy call ? 

* And has he not his promifc paft, 

( ! That thou lhalt overcome at laft ? 

5 Like David, thou may'lt comfort draw* 
Sar'd from the bear'* and lion's paw j 

■! % Goliath's rage I may defy, 

For-God> my Saviour* ftill is nigh. 
4 He whd has hel ft ((me, hitherto, 
Will help ^'il'm^ journey thro** 
An"d give me daily caufe to raife 
New Eb^nexers to his prarfe. 
? Tho' rough aod thorny be the road* 
It leads thee horae^pace, to God ; 



Then count thy fin&nt trials fmall, 

** * 'iiajJU* 



Por heav'n will jaJTc amtadt for ail* 



Hymn 4*. CONFLICT. 079 

XLI. ThelVaytfMcefi. 

1 £)NE glance of thine, eternal Lord, 
Pierces all nature thro' j 



^ Nor heav'n, nor earth, nor hell afford 



A (helter from cW -uiew * 



a The mighty whole, each fmalltr part, 
At once before thee lies ; 
And ev'ry thought of ev'ry heart ^1 

Js open to thine eyes. 

3 Tho* greatly from myfelf conceal'd, 

Thou lee' it my inward frame j 
To thee I always ftand reveal 'd, 
Exa&ly as I am. 

4 Since therefore I can hardly bear 

What in myfelf 1 fee ; 
Ham vile and black mult I appear, 
Moll holy God, to thee ? 

5 But fince my Saviour Aands between, 

la garments dy'd in blood, 

*Tis he, inftcad of me, is feen, 

When I approach to God. 

6 Thus, tho' a finoer, I am fafe | 

He pleads before the throne, 

His life and death in my behalf, 

And calls my fins his own. 

7 What wondrous love, what myfteries* 

1ft this appointment (bine ! 
My breaches of the law are his *, 
And his obedience mine. 

XLH. 7%e ftlgrim's Sovg. 
I JTROM Egypt, lately freed 
By the Redeemer's grace, 
A rough and thorny path we tread, 
In hopes to fee his face. 

* 7, Cor, v. 2* 
*4 
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ft The flefti diflikes the way, • 
But faith approves it well ; 
This only leads to endlefs day, 
AH others lead to hell. 

3 The promis'd land of peace 
Faith keeps in conftant view $ 

How diff'reut from the wildernefs 
We now are pafling thro' ! 

4 Here often, from our eyes 
Clouds hide the light divine ; 

There we ihall have unclouded Ikies, 
Our Sun will always mine. 

5 Here griefs, and cares, and pains, 
And fears, d ftrefs us fore ; 

But there eternal pleafure reigns, 
And we ih;dl weep no more. 

6 Lord, pardon our compjaints, 
We follow at thy call ; 

The joy prepar'd for fuffVing faints 
Will make amends for all. 

SIMILAR HYMNS. 

Book I. Hymn io. 13. 21,22.24. 27.40.4^ 
44.51.56.63.76.88. 107.115. 126, 
130, 131. 136. 142. - 

Book II. Hymn 30, 31. 84. 87. 91. . 
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IV. COMFORT. 

XLIII. Faith a new and comprehenjive Senfi, 

1 gIGHT, hearing, feeling, tafte, and find!, 
Are gifts we highly prize j 
But faith docs fiogly each excel, 
And all the five comprize. 
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z Mdre piercing than the eagle's figtity 
It views the world unknown, 
Surveys the glorious realms of light. 

And Jefus on the -throne. 
It hears the mighty voice of G od, 

And ponders what he faith $ 
His word and works, his gifts and rod r 
Have each a voioe to faith. 
4 It feels the touch of heavenly pcVr*». 
And from that boundlefs fouroe 
derives frera vigour ev'ry hour 
To run its daily courfc. 
5 The truth and goodnefe of the LoriT v 

Are fuitcd to ks tafle \ ; 
Mean is the worldling's pamper'd boards 
To faith's perpetual fcaft. 
4 It fmells the dear Redeemer's name 
Like ointment poured forth J ; 
Faith only knows, or can proclaim*. 
Its favour or its worth. 
7 Till faving faith poflefs the mind, 
In vain of fen ft we boaft ; 
We are but fenfelefs, taftolefs, blind,. 
*And deaf, and dead, aad loft. 

XLIV. C. The happy Chang* 
I JJOW bleit thy creature is, O God,. 
When, with a fingle eye, 
He views the'luftre of thy word, 
The day-fpring from on high ! 
a Thro* all the ftbrms that veil the ikies» 
And frown on earthly things, 
The Sun of Righteoufnefs he eyes, 
With healing on his wings. 

• Luke viii. 46. + Pfalm cxix, 103* 1 

J Salomons Songi. 3^ J 
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3 Struck by that light, the human fert », 

A barren foil no more, 
Sends the fweet fwell of grace abroad, 
Where ferpents lurk'd before. 

4 The foul, a dreary province once 

Of Satan's dark domain, 
Feels a new empire form'd within, 
And owns a heavenly reign. 

5 The glorious orb, whole golden beams 

The fruitful year controui, 
Since firft, .obedient to thy word, 
He ftarted from the goal, 

6 Has cheer' d the nations with the joys 

His orient rays impart j 
But, Jefus, 'tis thy light alone 
Can (bine upon the heart. 

XLV. C. Retirement. 

I PAR from the world, O Lord, I Hee, . 
From itrife and tumult far; 
From fcenes where Satan wages ftill 
His moil fuccefsful war. 
% The calm retreat, the fiient (hade, 
With pray'r and praife agree ; 
And feem, by thy fweet bounty made, 
For thofe who follow thee. * 

3 There if thy Spirit touch the foul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
Oh, with what peace, and joy, and love, - 
She communes with her God ! 

4 There like the nightingale the pours 

Her folitary lays ; 
Kor afks a witnds of her fong, 
Nor thirfts for human praife. 

* I/aiah xxxv. 7, 
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i 5 Author and Guardian of my life* 
[ Sweet fourcc of light divine, 

L And (all harmonious names in one), 
f My Saviour, thou art mine I 

V 4 What thanks I owe thee, and wbat love, 
I A boundlefs, cndlefs ftore, 

f Shall echo thro* the realms above 

When time wall be no more. 

XLVI. JifusmyAU. 

1 TtlTHY fliould I fear the darkeft hour, 
* Or tremble at the tempter's pow'r ? 

Jesus vouchfafes to be my tov/r. 

2 Tho* hot the fight, why quit the field? 
Why muft I either flee or yield, 
Since J esUs is my mighty ihield > 

3 When creature-comforts fade and die. 
Worldlings may weep } but why Ihould I ? 
Jesus flill lives, and frill is nigh. 

4 Tho' all the flocks and herds were dead, 
My foul a famine need not dread, 
For Jesus is my living bread. 

c I know hot what may foon betide, 
Or how my wants (hall be fupply'd ; 
But Jesus knows, and. will provide. 

6 Tho' fin would fill me with diftrefs, 
* The throne of grace I dare addrefs, 

Fpr Jesus is my righteoufnefs. 

7 Tho' faint my pray'rs, and cold my love* 
My ftedfaft hope (hall not remove, 
While Jesus intercedes jiWve. 

8 Aga'mft me earth and hell combine; 
Bur on ray fide is r»pw'r divine ; 
Tesvs is all; and he.is mine» . 
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XLVIt. C. The WJden Life. 

j *T\) teft the Saviour all my wants, 
How pleating is the talk ! 
Jfot lefe to praife him when he grants, 
Beyond what 1 can aft. 

2 My lab' ring fpirk vainly feeks 

To tell but half the joy ; 
With how much rendernefs he fpeaks, 
And helps me to reply 

3 Nor were it wife, nor fliouid I choofe 

Such focrets to declare $ 
Like precious wines, tkeir tafte they lofe 
Expos' d to open air. 

4 But this with boldnefs I proclaim, 

Nor care if thoufands hear, 
Sweet is the ointment of his name, 
Not life is half fo dear. 

5 And can you frown, my former friends* 

Who knew what once I was ; 
And blame the fong that thus commends 

The man who bore the crofs > 
46 Truft me, 1 draw the likenefs true, 

And not as fancy paints $ 
Such honour may he give to you, 

For fuck -have all his feint*. 

XLVIII. C. JoyardTeaceinBtttrvh^. 

K COMETiMES a light furprifes 
The Cbriftian while he fings; 
It is the Lord who rifes 

With healing in his wings J 
When comforts are declining^ 

He gran* che foul agalft 
A feafon of dear fhining. 
To cheer it aft* fait. 
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2 In holy contemplation, 

We fweetly then purine 
The theme of God's Ovlvation, 

And find it ever new : 
Set free from prefent forrow, 

We cheerfully can fay, 
J E«n let th' unknown to-morrow * 

Bring with it what it may. 

3 It can bring with it nothing, 

But he will tear us thro* ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 

Will clothe bis people too 1 
Beneath the fp reading heavens, 

No creature but is fed^ 
And he who feeds the ravens, 

Will give his children bread, 

4 The vine nor fig-tree neither \ 

Their wonted fruit (hall bear, 
Tho' all the field (hot. Id wither, 

Nor flock* nor herds be there : 
Yet God the fame abiding, 

His praifefhall tone my voice 5 
For, while in him confiding, 

1 cannot but rejoice. 

XLIX. C. True Fkafvre. 

3 T ORD, ray foul with pleafure fprings, 
When Jefus* name I hear ; 
And when God the fpirit brings 

The word of promife near : 
"Beauties too, in holiacfs, 
Still delighted I perceive ; 
.Nor have words that can exprefe 
The joys thy prtcejfts give. 
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a Cloth'd in fencYity and grace, 
How fwect it is to fee 
Thofe who love thee as they pafs, 
Or when they wait on thee I 
Pleafant too, to fit and tell 
What we owe to love divine ; 
Till our bofoms grateful fwcll, 
And eyes begin to fhine. 
3 Thofe the comforts I poflefs, 

Which God (hall itill incrcafe, 
All his ways are pleafantnefs *, 
And all his paths are peace. 
Nothing Jefus did or fpoke, 
Henceforth let me ever flight ; 
For I love his eafy yoke f» 
And find his burden light. 

L. C. The Chriftian. 

I TJONOUR and happinefs unite 

" To make the chriftian s name a praife s 
How fair the fcene, how clear the light, 
That fills the remnants of his days I 

3 A kingly character he bears, 

No change his prieftly office knows ; 
Unfading is the crown he wears, x 

His joys can never reach a clofc* 

3 Adorn'd with glory from on high, 
Salvation mines upon his face ; 
His robe is of th' ethereal dye, 
His fteps are dignity and grace, 

4 Inferior honours he difdains, 

Nor ftoops to take applaufe from earth j 
The King of kings himfclf maintains 
Th' expences of his heav'nly birth. 

* Frtv, iiu 17. f Matt* w* 30» 
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5 The nobieft creature fecn below, 
Ordain'd to fill a throne above ; 
God gives him all he can beftovr, 
His kingdom of eternal love ! 

6 My foul is ravifh'd at the thought ! 
Methinks from earth 1 fee him rife ! 
Angels congratulate his tot, 

And fhout him welcome to the flues ! 

JLT. C. Lively Hope ami gracious Fe*r. 

1 J WAS a grov'Uing dreature once, 

And bafcly cleav'd to earth ; 
1 wanted fpirit to renounce 
The clod that gave me birth. 

2 But God has breath'd upon a worm, 

Aad fent me from above. 
Wings, fuch as clothe an angel's form, 
The wings of joy and love. 

3 With thefe to Pifgah's top I fly, 

And there delighted lhnd, 
To view beneath a mining Jky 
The fpacious prpmis'd land. 

4 The Lord of all the vaft domain 

Has promis'd it to me ; 
The lcpyth and breadth of all the plain/ 
As far as faith can fee. 

5 How glorious is my privilege 1 

To thee for help I call ; 
I ftand upon a mountain's edge, 
Oh fave me, left I fall \ 

€ Tho' much exalted in the Lord, 
My ftrength is nor my own ; 
Then let me tremble at his word, 
And none (hall caft me down. 
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I VES ! fince God himfelf has faid it* 
On the promife I rely ; 
His good word demands my credit,* 
What can unbelief reply ? 
He is ftrong, and can fuHUl 5 
He is truth, and therefore wilL 

2- As to all the doubts and queftions. 
Which my fpirit often grieve, 
Thefe are Satan's fly fuggeftions,. 
And I need no anfwer gU*e ; 

He would fain deftroy, my hope, 
But the promife bears it up. 

5 Suie the Lord thus far has brought me 
By his watchful tender care ; 
Sure 'tis be himfelf has taught me 
How to feek. his face by pray.'r : 
After fo much mercy pare, 
Will he £ive me up at lait ? 

. f True, I've been a fool if h. creature,. 

And have finn'd again ft his grace j 

But.forgivenefs is his nature, 

Tho' he juftly hides his face : 
Ere he call'd me, well he knew * 
What a heart like mine would do* 

5 In my Saviour's intereeflioa 
Therefore 1 will ftill confide ; 
Lord, accept my free confefGon, 
1 have finn'd, but thou haft dy'd f : 

This is all i have to plead, 

This is all the plea i need. 

* Iffi'tak xtojii, 6. f Rom. riii. 34. 
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LIII. Peace reftored. 

1 O*** %cak that gracious word again, 

And cheer roy broken heart j 
No voice but thine can (both my pain, 
Or bid my fears depart. 

2 And canft thou (till vouch fafe to own 

A wretch fo vile as I ? 
And may 1 ltill approach thy throne, 
And Abba, Father, cry ? 

3 Oh then let faints and angels jo'gn, 

And help me to proclaim 
The grace that heaid a breach like mine, 
And put my foe* to fhame ! 

4 How oft did Satan's cruel Uoaft 

My troubled foul affright ! 
He told me 1 was furely loir, , 

And God had left me quite *. 

5 Guilt made me fear, left all were true 

1 he lying tempter faidl 
But now the Lord appears in view, 
My enemy is fled. 

6 My Saviour,' by his pow'rful word, 

Has turn'd my night to day ; 
And his falvation's joys reftor'd, 
Which I had finn'd away. 

7 Dear Lord, 1 wonder and adore, 

Thy grace is all divine ; 
Oh keep me that I fin no more 
Againft fuch love as thine I 

LIV. Hear what he has done for my Soul! ' 
X CAV'D by blood, I live to tell 
° What the love of Chrift hath done; 
He reclecm'd my foul from hell, 
Of a rebel made a fon : 

• FJalm ixxi. 1 1. 
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\ Oh I tremble ftill, to think 

How fecure I liv'd in fin ; 

Sporting on deftru&iou's brink, 
> Yet prefcrvM from falling in. 

2 In his own appointed hour, 

To my heart the Saviour fpokc ; 
Touch'd me by his fpirit'a pow'r, 
And my dang'rous (lumber broke. 
Then I faw and own'd my guilt, 
Soon my gracious Lord reply 'd : 
»** Fear not, I my Wood have fpilt, 
'Twas for fuch ai thee 1 dy'd." 

3 Shame and wonder, joy and love, 
All at once poflefs'd my heart ; 
Can I hope thy grace to prove 
After acting fuch a part ? 

" Thou haft greatly ftnn'd," he faid, 
But 1 freojy ail forgive ; 
I xnyfelf thy debt have paid, 
Now I bid thee rife and live.'* 

4 Come, my fellow finners, try, 
Jefus' heart is full of love ! 

Oh that you, as well as I, 
May his wondrous mercy prove i 
He has fern me to declare, 
All is ready, all is free : 
Why mould any foul defpair, 
When he fav*d a wretch like me ? 



l*V. Freedom from Cart* 

I \yHILE 1 liv'd without the Lord 
(If I might be fuid to live), 
Nothing could relief afford, 
Nothing fctUfa&ion give, 



Hym«5k COMFORT. *$i 

% Empty hopes and groundick fear 
Mov d by turns my anxious mind; 
Like a feather in the ai% 
Made the fport of ev'ry wind. 

3 Now, I fee> whate'er betide, 
All is well if Chrift be mine j 
He has promis'd to provide, 

I have only to refign. 

4 When a feme of fin and thrall 
Forc'd me to the finners friend, 
He engag'd to manage all, 

By the way and to the end.- 

5 " Caft," he faid, « on me thy care *, 
*Tis enough that I am nigh j 

I will ah thy btrrdens bear, 
I will aW thy wants fupply. 

6 Simply follow as i lead, 
Do not reafon, but believe ; 
Call on me in time of need, 
Thou (halt furely help receive." 

7 Lord, I would, I do fubrait, 
Gladly yield my all to thee; 
What thy wifidom fees moft fit, 
Muft be, furely, beft for me. 

$ Only when the way is rough, 
And the coward flem would ftart, 
• Let thy promife and thy love 
Cheer and animate my heart. 

LVt. Humiliation and Praift. 
(Imitated from the German.) 
| "^y HEN the wounded fpirit hears 
The voice of Jefus' blood, 
How the raeflage ftops the tears 
Which elfc in vain had Aow'd t 

* ffalm Iv. a*, t fettr v, 7. 
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Pardon, grace, and peace proclaim'd, 
And the (inner call'd a child ; 
Then the ftubborn heart is tam'd, 
Rcnew'd and reconcil'd. 

% Oh ! 'twas grace indeed) to fpare 
And fave'a wretch like me ! 
Men or angels could not bear 
What I have offer'd thee :. 
Were thy bolts at their command, 
Hell ere now had been my place ; 
Thou alone could (I fi enf ftand, 
And wait to mew thy grace* 

3 If in one created mind 

The tendernefs and love 
Of thy faints on earth werejoin'd 

With all the hofts above ; 
Still that love were weak, and poor, 
Ifcompar'd, my Lord, with thine} 
Far too fcanty to endure 

A heart lb vile as mine. 

4 Wondrous mercy I have found, 

But, ab, how faint my praiic 1 
Muft I be a cumber-ground, 

Unfruitful all my days ? 
Do I in thy garden grow, 
Yet produce thee only leaves \ 
Lor<£, forbid it fhould be fo ! 

The thought my fpirit grieves. 

5 Heavy charges Satan brings 

To fill me with did refs; 
Let me hide beneath thy wings. 

And pled thy righ:eoufnefs : 
Lord, to thee for help I call, 
'Tis thy promife bids me come ; 
Tell him thou haft paid for all, 

And that /lull ftrike mm dumb. 
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LVII. C. For ih Poor. 

X T\f HEN Hagar found the bottle fpent *, 
And wept o'er lihmael ; 
A meflage from the Lord was Cent 
To guide her to a well. 

2 Should not Elijah's cake and cruife f 

Convince us at this day, 

A gracious God will not refufe 

Provilions by the way > 

3 His feints and (ervants (hall be fed, 

The promife is f ecu re ; 
« Bread fhall be giv'n them, as he faid, 
Their water fhall be furc J." 

4 Repafts far richer they (hall prove, 

Thaji all earth's dainties arc; 
*Tis fweet to tafte a Saviour's love, 
* Tho' in the meaneft fare. 

^ £ To JcfuS then your trouble bring, 
^ Nor murmur at your lot ; 

While you are poor, and he is King, 
You (hail not be forgot. 

LVIII* Home In Firm. 
I AS when the weary trav'ller gains 

The height of fome o'er -looking hill, 
His heart revives, if crofs the plains 
He eyes his home, tho* diftant ftill. 
ft While he furveys the much-lov'd fpot, 
He flights the fpace that lies between } 
His part fatigues are now forgot, 
Becaufe his journey's end is fecn. 

* Gtn. xxi. 19. \ Kings xvii, 14. J jjfo.ixxjii. 16. 
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3 Thus, when the Chriftian pilgrim views, 
By faith, his rnanfion in the fries, 

The fight his fainting ftrengtfe renews, 
And wings bis fpeed to reach the prifee : 

4 The thought of home his fpirit cheers, 

No more he grieves for troubles paft ; ' 

Nor any future trial fears *, 
So he may Cafe arrive at laft. 

5 Tis there, he fays, I am to dwell i 
With Jefus in the realms of day ; 

Then 1 (hall bid my cares farewell, 
And he Ikall wipe my tears away. 

6 Jefus, on thee our hopes depends, 
To lead us on to thine abode : 
Affur d our home will make amends 
For all our toil white on the road. 

SIMILAR HYMNS. 
Book I. Hymn 4. 7. 9. 11. *c. 35, 36. 3$ 
41. 46,47, 48. 70. 93. i*8. 131. 
Book II. Hymn 45, 46, 47. * 



V< DEDICATION AND 
SURRENDER. 

LIX. Old Tlanp are faffed awajm 

1 JET worldly minds the world purfiue, 

It has no charms for me; 
Orce 1 admir'd its trifles too, „ 
But grace has fet roe free. 

2 Its pieafurca now no longer pleaXe, _ 

No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like thefe> 
Now {have feen thcJLord. 
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J AsbytfieKghtofop'nmgday 
The ftars are all conceaTd ; 
So earthly rieafures fede away, 
When JeTus is reveaTd. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fix'd my roving heart. 

5 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone, 

And wholly live to thee j 
But may I hope that thou wilt own 
A wortWefs worm like mc? 

6 Yes ! tho' of fmners I'm the worft, 

I cannot doubt thy will ; 
For if thou hadft not lov'd me firft, 
I had refus'd thee ftill *. 

LX. The Veneer of Grnct. 

1 H APP * the Wrth where & racc prefides 
^ To form the future life ! 

In wifdom's paths the foul fhe guides, 

Remote from noife and ftrifc. 

2 Since I have known the Saviour's name, 

And what for me he bore j 

No rilore I toil for empty fame, 

I thirft for gold no more. 

3 Plac'd by his hand in this retreat, 

I make his love my theme ; 
And fee that all the world calls great 
Is but a waking dream. 

4 Since he has rank'd my worthlefs name 

Amoigft his favoured few, 
Let the mad world who feoff at them, 
Revile and hate me too. 

• Jer* xxxi. 3. 
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5 O thou whofc voice the dead can raife, 

And foften hearts of ftonc, 
And teach the dumb to fing thy praife, 
This work is all thine own. 

6 Thy wond'ring faints rejoice to fee 

A wretch like me reltor'd ; 
And point, and fay, " How chang'd is he, 
Who once dcfy'd the Lord I" 

7 Grace bid me live, and taught my tongue 

To aim at notes divine ; 
And grace accepts my feeble fong, 
The glory, I-ord, be thine ! 

LXI. C My Soul thirpthfor God. 

I T THIRST, but not as once I did, 
The vain delights of earth to fharc; 
Thy wounds, Emmanuel, all forbid, 
That I Ihould feek my pleafures there. 

a It was the fight of thy dear crofs 

Firft wean'd my foul from earthly things ; * 
And taught me to efteem as drofs 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 

3 1 want that grace that fprings from thee, 
That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched thorn, like roe, 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rofe. 

4 Dear fountain of delight unknown f 
No longer fink below the brim ; 
But overflow, and pour me down 
A living, and 1 fe-giving flream 1 

5 For fure, of all the plants that fharc 
The notice of thy Father's eye, 
None proves lefs grateful to his care, . 
Or yields him meaner fruit than I. 

8 



Hymn $3. SURRENDER. " aof 

LXIL C Zove cm/training to Obedience* 
l f^O ftrength of nature can fuffice 
To fcrve the Lord aright ; 
And what (he has, ftie mifapplies, 
For want of clearer light, 
a How long beneath the law I lay 
In bondage and diftrefs ! 
• I toil'd the precept to obey, 
But toil'd without fuccefs. 

3 Then, to abftain from outward fan, 

Was more than I could do j 
Now. if I feel its pow'r within, 
I feel I hate it too. 

4 Then all my fervile works were done 

A righteoufnefs to raife j 
Now, fredy chofen in the Son, 
. I freely choofe his ways. 

5 What lhalfr'I do, was then the word, 

That I may worthier grow ? 
What (hall I render to thee Lor4 r 
Is my enquiry now. " 

6 To fre the law by Chrift fuifiU'd, ' : • 
- And hear his pard'ning voice, 

Changes a (lave into a child *, 

And duty into choke. 1 

LXIIt. C. • The Heart healed and changed inh 
Mercy, 

\ gIV enflav'd mc many years, '/'\ 
And led me bound and blind ; 
Till at length a thoufen* fears ' e 

Came fwarming o'er my mind. . . * 

> 
X % - .,* Aw%«i. Jl.^; „ .„,. W 

o 
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Where, faidl in deep diftrefs, 
Will thefc finful pleafurcs end ? 
How ftiall I fecure my peace. 

And make the Lord my friend t 

a Friends and minifte/s faid much 
The gofpel to enforce ; 
But my blindnefs ftill was fuch, 
I chofe a legal courfc : 
J4uch I faded, watch'd, and ftrove, 
Scarce would (hew my face abroad, 
FearM, almoft, to fpeak or move, 
A ftranger ftill to God. 

3 Thus afraid to truft his grace, 

Long time did I rebel ; % 

Till, defpairing of my cafe, 
Down at his feet I fell : 
Then my ftubborn heart he broke, 
And fubdu'd me to his fway ; 
By a fimple word he fpoke, 

" Thy fine are done away.** 

LX1V. C. Batted tf Si*. 
1 XIOLY Lord God I I love thy truth, 
" Nor dare thy leaA commandment flight \ 
Yet piere'd by fin, the ferpent's tooth, 
] mourn the anguiih of the bite. 

* &u{ tho* the poifbn lurks within, 
fiopc bids roc ftiil with patience wait; 
Till death (hall fet me free from fin, 
Free from the only thing 1 hate. 

3 Had I a throne above the reft, 
Where angels and archangels dweft * 
One (in> unflain, within my breaft, 
Would make ihat bcav'n as dad* as he& 
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4 The prisoner, lent to breathe fxcih air, 
And blefs'd with liberty again, 

Would mourn were he condemn'd to wear 
One Hnk of all his former chain. 

5 But oh ! no-fee invades the blifs, 
When glory crowns the Christian's head J 
One view of Jefus as he is, 

Will ftrike aQ fin for ever dead. 

LXV. Tk Chili*. 

•% QUIET, Lord, my froward heart, 
^ Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, fimple, free from art, 
Make me as a weaned child : 
From diftruft and envy free, 
Pleas'd with all that pkafes thee. 

% What thou flialt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to thy wifdom leave : 

'Tis enough that thou wilt care, 

Why fhoold I the burden hear ? 

3 As a little child relies 

On a-care beyond his own ; 

Knows he's neither ftrong nor wife j 

Fears to ftir a ftep alone $ 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

4 Thus prefefv'd from Satan's wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
May I live upon thy fmiles. 

Till the promised hour appears, 
When the for* of God fhaU prove 
All their Father's boundlefe love. 

• ffihn exxxi.'?. Mitt, xvifi. 3* 4^ 
Oi 
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LXVI. True Eapplntfs. 

X T?IX ray heart and eyes on thine t 
What are other objects worth ! 
But to fee thy glory dune, * 

Is a heav'n begun on earth : 
Trifles can no longer move, 
Oh, 1 tread on all befide, 
When I feel my Saviour's love f 
And remember how he dy'd. 

2 Now my fearch is at an end, 
Now my withes rove no more f 
Thus my moments 1 would fpend, 
Love, and wonder, and adore : 
Jefus, fource of excellence ! 

All thy glorious love reveal t 
Kingdoms ihall not bribe me hence, 
While' this happinefs I feel. 

3 Take my heart, 'tis all thine own, 
To thy wfU my fpirit frame ; 
Thou (halt reign, and thou alone, 
Over all I have or am : 

If a foolifh thought fhall dare . 
To rebel againft thy word, 
Slay it, Lord, and do not fpare, 
Let it feel thy Spirit's fword. 

4 Making thus the Lord my choice, 
I have nothing more* to choofc, 
But to lifteh to thy voice, 

And my will in thine to lofe : 

Thus, whatever may betide, 

I ihall fafe and happy be; 

Still content and fctisfy'd. 

Haying all, in having thee* «, 
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LXVII. The Happy Debtor. 

X ^pEN thoufend talents once I ow'd, 
And nofijing had to pay ; 
But Jefus freed mc from the load, ? 

And waih'd my debt away. 
% Yet fince the Lord forgave my fin, 
And Wotted out my fcore, 
Much more indebted I have been, 
Than e'er I was before. 

3 My guilt is cancelled quite, I know, 

Anil fatisfaction made ; 
• But the vaft debt of love I owe 
Can never be repaid. 

4 The love I owe for fin forgiv'n, 

For power to believe, * 
For prcfent peace, and promised heav'n, 
No angel can conceive. 

5 That love of thine, thou tinner's Friend ! 

Witnefs thy bleeding heart ! 
My little all can ne'er extend 
To pay a thoufandth part. 

6 Nay more, the poor returns I make 

I firft from thee obtain * 5 
. rAnd 'tis of grace, that thou wilt take 
$ich poor returns again. 

7 'Tis well — k mail my glory be 

(Let who will boaft their ftore) # 
In time and to eternity, ' 

To owe thee more and more. 

SIMILAR HYMNS. 

Book I« Hymn 27. 50. 70. 93. I22» 
Btwk II. Hymn 23. 90. 

• j.Cftn** xxix. 44. * 
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vr. CAUTIONS. 

LXVIIL C. The NrmComctt. 

1 HpHE new-born child of gof pel-grace, 

Like fbme fair tree when fujuraer'soi^b* 
Beneath Emmanuel's mining face, 
Lifts up hb blooming branch on high* 

2 No fears he feels, he fees no foes, 
No conflict yet his faith employs, 
Nor has he learnt to whom he owes 
The ftrength and peace his foul enjoys* 

3 But fin foon darts its cruel fting, 
And comforts (inking day by day : 
What feemM his own, a felf-fcd fpring* 
Proves but a brook that glides away. 

4. When Gideon arm'd his num'rous hoft, 
The Lord foon made his numbers lefs ; 
And faid, lelt Ifrael vainly boaft *, 
*' My arm procur'd me this fuccefs." 

5 Thus will he bring ©ur fpirits down, 
And draw our ebbing comforts low, 
That fav'd by .grace, but not our own* 
We may not claim the praife we owe. 

LXIX. C. True and falftComfirtt. 

1 Q GOD, whofe favourable eye 
The fm-fick foul revives, 
Holy and heav'nly is the joy 
Thy mining prefence gives* 

% Not fuch as hypocrites fuppofe, 
Who with a gracelefs heart 
<Tz£te not of thee, but drink a dofe, 
Prepaid by Satan's art. 

* JHgfw vii. 3* 
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$ Intoxicating joys are theirs, 

Who, while they boaft their tight. 
And (eem to (bar above the tors, 
Are plunging into night. 

4 Loll'd in a (oft and fatal flecp, 

They fin, and yet rejoice ; 
Were they indeed the Saviour's £beep» 
Would they not hear his voice > 

5 Be mine the comforts that reclaim 

The foul from Satan's pow'r ; 
That make me blufh for what I ao, 
And hate my fin the more. 

6 'Tis joy enough, my AH in All, 

At thy dear feet to lie ; 
Thou wilt not let me lower fall, 
And none can higher fly. 

LXX. Ttm andfalje Zeal. 

I 2 EA ** is that pure and heav'nly flaint 
The fire of love fupplies ; • 

While that which often bears the name, 
Is felf in a djfguife. 

% True zeal is merciful and mild, 
Can pity and forbear ; 
The falfe is headftrong, fierce, and wild* 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3 While zeal for truth the Chriftian warms* 

He knows the worth of peace ; 
But felf contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increafe. 

4 Zeal has attain' d its higheft aim. 

Its end is (atisfy'd, 
If finners love the Saviour's 
Nor feeks it ought befi4c< 
°4 
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5 But felf, however well employ'd, 

Has its own ends in view j 
And fays, as boafting Jehu cry'd *, 
" Come, fee what I can do." 

6 Self may its poor reward obtain, 

And be applauded here : 
But zeal the beft applaufe will gain, 
When Jefus rtiall appear. 

7 Dear Lord, the idol felf dethrone, • 

And frdm our hearts remove ; 
And let- no zeal by us be lhewn, 
But tkat which fprings from love. 

LXXI. C. A Ihhtg and a dead Faith. 
1 'PHE Lord receives his higheft praife 

From humble minds and hearts fincere ; 
While all the loud profeflor fays 
Wends the righteous Judge's ear. 

7, To walk as children of rhe day, 
To mark, the precept's holy light, 
To wage the warfare, watch and pray, 
Shew who are pleafing in his fight. 

3 Not words alone it coft the Lord, 
To purchafe pardon for his own ; 
Nor will a foul, by grace rcftor'd, 
Return the Saviour words alone. 

4 With golden bells, the prieftly veft +, 
And rich pomegranates borrler'd round, 
The nerd of holinefs exprefs'd, 

And cail'd for fruit as well as found. 

5 Eafy, indeed, it were to reach 
A manfion in the courts above, 

If fwciling words and fluent fp*ech 
Might ferve, inflead of faith and love. 

• 2 JCf/g-j x. io\, f £xod. XJViii. J J. 
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• 6 But none (hall gain the biifsful place, 
Or God's unclouded glory fee, 
Who talks of free and fov'reign grace, 
Unlefs that grace has made Jim free 1 

LXX1I. C. Jkmft wf the &#tf. 

1 / TK)0 many, Lord, abufc thy grace, 

In this licentious day ; 
* And while they boaft they fee thy fed*, 
They turn their own away. 

2 Thy hook difplays a gracious light 

That can the blind reftore j 

But thcfe are dazzled by the fight, 

And blinded ft ill the more. 

3 The pardon fuch prefurfte upon, 

They do not beg, but (teal ; 
And when they plead it at thy throne, 
Oh ! where's the Spirk's feal ? 

4 Was it for this, ye law left tribe, 

The dear Redeemer bled ? 
Is this the grace the faints imbibe 
From Chrift the living head ) 

5 Ah, Lord, we know thy chofen kw 

Are fed with heav'nly fare ; 
But thefe the wretched hulks they chew 
Proclaim them what they are. 

6 The liberty our hearts implore, 

Is not to live in fin ; 
But (rill to wait at Wifdom'i door, 
Till Mercy calls us in. 

LXXIU. C. The narrow Way. 

1 'yyH AT thoufand* never knew the road ! 
What thoufands hate it when 'tis kji^wnl 
None but the chofen tribes of God 
Will fcek or cheofe rt for thcfe oWtu - 

i 
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% A thou&nd ways in ruin en l v 
One only leads to joys on high ; 
By that my willing fteps afcend, 
Pleas'd with a journey to the iky. 

3 No more I afk or hope to find 
Delight or happinefs below ; 
Sorrow may well poflefs the mind 

That feeds where thorns and thirties grow. 

4 The joy that fades is not for me, 
I feck, immortal joys above ; 
There glory without end (hall be 
The bright reward of faith and love. 

5 Cleave to the world, ye fordid worms* 
Contented lick your native duft ; 

But God fhall fight with all his (forms, 
Againft the idol of your truil. 

JLXXIV. C Dependence. 
I TTO keep the lamp alive, 

A With oil we fill the bowl; 
"Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace tnat feeds the foul. 
% The Lord's unfparing hand 
Supplies the living ftream ; 
It is not at our own command, 
But ftill deriv'd from him. 

j Beware of Peter's word * t 
Nor confidently fay, 
« I never wll deny thee, Lord," 
But grant I never may. 
4 Man's wtfdom is to feek 
His ftrength in God alone ; 
And ev'n an angel would be weak, 
- Who truited in his own. 

• Matth.xxv'i 33. 
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5 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide ; 

This more exalts the King of kings *, 
Than all your works betide. 

6 In Jefus is our ftore, 
Grace iflues from his throne; 

Whoever fays, " 1 want no mote," 
Confeffes he has none* 

LXXV. C. MtofMrh. 

1 ("J.RACE, triumphant in the throne> 
Scorns a rival, reigns alone ! 
Come, and bow beneath her fway, 
Caft your idol-works away. 
Works of rmn, when made his pica, 
Never ihall accepted be ; 
Fruits of pride (vain -glorious worm!) 
Arc the bell he can perform. 

z Self, the god his foul adores. 
Influences all his pow'rs $„ 
Jcfus is a flighted name, 
Self-advancement all his aim : 
But when God the Judge (hall come. 
To pronounce the final doom, 
Then for rocks and hills to hide 
All his works and all his pride! 

3 Still the boalTing heart replies, 
What ! the worthy and the wife, 
Friends to temperance and peace. 
Have not thefe a righteoufnefs ? 
Banifh ev'ry vain pretence 
Built on human excellence ; 
Perifh ev'ry thing in man, 
But the grace that never can. 

* John vi. 29. 
O 6 
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rLXXVI. ShttDueii. 

'1)9, when viewM by fcripturc-lighl^ 

Is a horrid, hateful fight ; 
at when feeo in Satan's glaft, 
hen it wears a pleating face. 

lien the gofpel-trumpet founds, 
fhen I think how grace abounds, 
ftien I feel fweet peace within, 
hen I'd rather die than fin. 

fhen the crofs I view by faith, 
n is madnefs, poifon, death ; 
empt me not, 'tis all in vain, 
are I ne'er can yield again* 

itan, for a while debarr'd, 
/hen he finds me off my guard, 
uts his gtafs before my eyes, 
Quickly other thoughts arife. 

That before excited fears, 
lather pleating now appears; 
fa fin, it fcems fo finall, 
)r, perhaps, no fin at all. 

)ftcn thus, thro' fin's deceit, 
rrief, and flume, and lofs I meet 5 
ike a fiih, my foul miftook, 
aw the bait, but not the book* 

) my Lord, what mail I fay? 
low can I prefume to pray ? 
lot a word have I to plead, 
ins like mine are black indeed 1 

lade by paft experience wife, 
«t me learn thy word to prize \ 
'aught by what I've felt before, 
■et me Satin's glafs abhor. 
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LXXVII. Are tkrrtfr* that Jul! brfaileJT 

t DESTRUCTION'S dangerous road 
What multitudes purfuc! 
While that which leads the foul to God 
Is known or fought by few* 

2 Believers enter in 

By Chrift, the living gate; 
But they who will not leave their fin* 
Complain it is too ftrait. 

3 Iffelfmuft be deny 'd, 
And fin forfaken quite ; 

They rather choofe the way that's wide, 
And ft rive to think it right. 

4 Encompa&'d by a throng. 
On numbers they depend; 

So many furely can't be wrong. 
And mifs a happy end. 

5 But numbers are no mark 
That men will right be found ; 

A few were fav'd in Noah's ark *> 
For many millions drown'd* 

6 Obey the gofpel call, 

And enter while you may ; 
The flock of Chrift is always fmall f, 
And none are fafe but they. 

7 Lord, open tinners' eyes, 
Their awful ftate to fee j 

And make them, ere the ftorm ari&j 
To thee for fafcty flee. 

LXXV1H. The Sluggard. 

2 r THE wiihes that the fluggard frames J, 
Of courfe muft fruitlefe prove ; 
With folded arms he Hands and dreams, 
But has no heart to move. 

# JrV. iii. ao. f Luke xii. 32. } PnV* vi. j' 
M.andixiv«30.8nduiif l>aadx*4# J 
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2 Hii>field from others may be known, 

The fence is broken through ;. 
The ground with weeds is overgrown, 
And no good crop in view. 

3 No hardship he, or toil, can bear, 

No difficulty meet ; 
He waftes his hours at home, for fear 
Of lions- in the itrcet. 

4 What wonder then if floth and fleep 

Diftrefs and famine bring I 
Can he in harveft hope to reap, « 

Who will not fow in fpring ? 

5 'Tis often thus, in foul-concerns, 

We gofpel-fluggards fee ; 
Who, if a wifh would ferve their turns, 
Might true believers be. 

€ But when the preacher bids them watch, 
And fcek, and ftrive, and pray * ; 
At ev'ry poor excufc they catch 
A lion in the way I 

7 To ufe the means of grace, how loth ! 
We call them ftiil in vain ; 
They yield to their beloved floth, 
And fold their arms again. 

3 Dear Saviour, let thy pow'r appear, 
The outward call to aid ; 
Thefe drowfy fouls can only hear 
The voice that wakes the dead. 

LXXIX. Not in Word, but in Fewer. . 

I JJOW foon the Saviour's gracious call 
pifarm'd the rage of bloody Saul f ; 
Jefus, the knowledge of thy name 
Changes the lion to a lamb ! 

i Cor* it. &4» JLuh xiii. 24. f AUi ix. 6* 
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a Zacchcus, when he knew the Lord *, 
What he had gatn'd by wrong reftor'd ; 
-And of the wealth he priz'd before, 
He gave the half to feed the poor. 

3 The woman who fo vile had been f, 
When brought to weep o'er pardon'd fin, 
Was from her evil ways eftrang'd, 

And ihew'd that grace her heart had chang'd. 

4 And can we think the pow'r of grace 
Is loft, by change of time and place ? 
Then it was mighty* all allow, 
And is it but a notion now ? 

5 Can they whom pride and paffion fway, 
Who mammon and the world obey, 

In envy and contention live, 
Prefume that they indeed believe ? 

6 True faith unites to Chrift the root, 
By him producing holy fruit ; 

And they who no fuch fruit can ihow, 
Still on the itock of nature grow. 

7 Lord, let thy word effectual prove, 
To work in us obedient love ! 

And may each one who hears it dread 
A name to live, and yet be dead J. 



SIMILAR HYMNS. 

Book I. Hymn*. 20. 85. 87. 91. 104. 115. 

139. 141. 
Book II. Hymn 34. 49. 86. 91, 99. 

* Luh xix. 8. f *#** vii * 47- t &*• **• u 
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VII. PRAISE. 

LXXX. C. *tmfif*Fmtk. . 

I f\P all the gifts thine hand* beftows, 
*^ Thou giver of all good I . 
Not heav'n itfelf a richer knows* 
Than my Redeemer'* blood, 
a Faith too, the hlood-receiving grace, 
From the fame hand we gain j 
Elfe, fweetly as it fuits our cafe, 
That gift had been in vain. 

3 Till thou thy teaching pow*r apply, 

Our hearts refufe to fee, 
And, weak as a diftemper'd eye, 
Shut out the view of thee, 

4 Blind to the merits of thy Son, 

What mis'ry we endure! 
Yet fly that hand, from which alone 
We could expeft a cure. 

5 We praife thee, and would praife thee moie, 

To thee our all we owe ; 
The precious Saviour, and the pow'r 
That makes him preciou* too. 

LXXXI. C. Grace and Provident. 
S ALMIGHTY King t whofc wondrous hand 
" Supports the weight of fea and land, 
Whofc grace is fuch a boundkfsr ftore, 
No heart mail break that fighs for more. 

% Thy providence fupplies roy food, 
And 'tis thy bkffing makes it good j 
My foufcis nourifb'd by thy word, 
Let foul afid body praife tne LtmL 
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3 My ftreams of outward comfort came 
From him who built this earthly frame; 
Whatever I want his bounty gives, 
By whom my foul for ever lives. 

4 Either his hand prefervcs from pain, 
Or, if I feel it, heals again ; 

From Satan's malice fhields my brcafr, 
Or overrules it for the beft. 

5 Forgive the fong that falls fo low 
Beneath the gratitude I owe ! 

Jt means rhy praife, however poor, 
An angel's fong can do no more. 

L X X XI I. Praife for redeeming Love. 

I T ET us love, mdjtng and -wonder. 
Let us praife the Saviour's name ! 
He has hufti'd the Law's loud thunder) 
He has quench'd mount Sinai's flame : 
He has wafh'd us with his blood, 
He has brought us nigh to God. 

a Let us love the Lord who bought us, 
Pity'd us when enemies, 
Cail'd us by his grace, and taught us, 
Gave us ears, and gave us eyes : 

He has wafh'd us with his blood, 

He prcfents our fouls to God. 

' 3 Let us fitrg, tho' fierce temptations 

Threaten bard to bear us down ! 

For the Lord, our ftrong falvation # i 

Holds in view the conqu'ror't crown : 

He tha{ wafh'd us with his blood, 

Soon will bring us home to God. 

* Jlfv. h XQ, 
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4 Letutmttfcr, grace and juftice 
Join, and point to mercy's ftore ; 
When thro' grace in Chrilt ourtruft is* 
Juftice (miles, andaiks no more t 

He who wafh'd us with his blood, 
Has fecurM our way to God. 

5 Let \Mpraife and join the chorus 
Of the faints enthron'd on high; 
Here they trufted him before us, 
Kow their praifes fill the flty • : 

« Thou haft wafh'd us with thy Wood, 
Thou art worthy, Lamb of God 1" 

6 Hark ! the name of Jefus founded 
Loud from golden harps above ! 
Lord, we Wufc, and are confounded, 
Faint our praifes, cold our love! 

Wain our fouls and fongs with blood, 
For by thee we come to God. 

LXXX1II. Q.I tolll pra'tfi the Lord at all Tantu 
x "yyiNTER has a joy for me, 

While the Saviour's charms I ready 

Lowly, meek, from blemifh free, 

In the fnow-drop's penfive head. - 

2 Spring returns, and brings along 
Life- invigorating funs : 

Hark I the turtle's plaintive fong 
Seems to fpeak his dying groans 1 

3 Summer has a thoufend charms, 
All expreffive of bis worth ; 

'Tis bis fun that lights and warms* 
His the air that cools the earth. 

4 What, has autumn left to fay 
Nothing of a Saviour's grace ? 
Yes, tbe beams of milder day 
Tell me of his fouling face. 

* Mew* v* 9* 
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5 Light appears with early dawn ; 
Wliile the fun makes hafte to rife, 
See his Weeding beauties drawn 
On the Unfiles of the ikies. 

6 Ev'ning, with a filent pace, 
Slowly moving in the weft, 
Shews an emblem of his grace, 
Points to an eternal reft. 

LXXX1V* Perfevcrance. 
S JJEJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 
Who makes your caufe his own ; 
The hope that's built upon his word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 
% Tho' many foes befet your road, 
And feeble is your arm, 
Your Kfe is hid wiih Chrift in God # , 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are* you fhall not feint, 

Or fainting (hall not die; 
Jefus, the ftrength of ev'ry faint "J-, 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Tho' fometimes unperceiv'd by fenfe, 

Faith fees him always near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence, 

Then what have you to fear ? 
£ As furely as he overcame, 

And triumph'd once for you ; 
So furely you that love his name, 

Shall triumph in him too. 

LXXXV. Salvatwn. 
j OALVATION! what a glorious plan, 
** How fuited to our need \ 
The grace that raifes fallen man 
Is wonderful indeed 1 

• Col iii. 3« \ Ifmdh xl. %$• 
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* 'Twas wifddm form'd the vaft defign, 
To ranfom us when loft ; 
And love's unfathomable mine 
Provided all the eoft. 

3 Strict Juftice, with approving look, 

The holy cov'nant feal'd ; 
And truth) and power, undertook 
The whole (hould be fulnllU 

4 Truth, Wifdom, Juftice, Pow'r, and Love* 

In all their Glory ihane ; 
When Jefas left the courts above, 
Ana dy'd to fave his own. 

5 Truth, Wifdom, Juftice, Pow'r, and Love^ 

Are equally difplay'd ; 
Now Jefus reigns enthron'd above 
Our advocate and Head . 

6 Now fin appears defcrving death, 

Moft hateful and abhor 'J; 
And yet the fianer lives by faith, 
And dares approach the Lord* 

LXXXVI. Reigning Grace, 
1 X[0\V may the Lord reveal his face, 
And teach our iramm'ring tongues 
To make his fovercign, reigning grace * 9 

The fubjeft of our fongs I 
No fweeter fubjeft cau invite 

A finner's heart to ling ; 
Or more difplay the glorious right 
Of our exalted King* 
A This fupjccl fills thejftarry plains 
With wonder, joy, and love; 
And furnifhes the nobleft ftraiai 

For all the harps above : t 
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While the redeem'd in praife combine 

To grace upon the throne ♦, 
Angels in fokmri chorus join, 

And make the theme their own* 

3 Grace reigns, to pardon crimfon fins, 

To melt the hardeft hearts j 
And from the work, it once begins f> 

It never more departs : 
The world and Satan drive in vain j 

Againft the chofen few J ; 1 

Secur'd by grace's conqu'riag reign, ' 

They all mail conquer too. 

4 Grace tills the foil,' and fows the feeds, 

Provides the fun and rain, 
Till from the tender blade proceeds 

The ripen'd harveft grain. 
'Twas grace that call'd our fouls at firft, 

By grace thus far we're come, 
And grace will help us thro* the worft, 

And lead us fafely home. 

5 Lord, when this changing life is paft 

If we may fee thy face, 
How ihall we praife, and love, at lad, 

And fitrg the reign of grace || I 
Yet let us aim while here below 

Thy mercy to difplay ; 
And own atleaft the debt we owe, 

Alttlft' we cannot pay. 

■ LXXXVII. Praife to the Redeemer. 

1 pREPARE a thankful fong 
To the Redeemer's name ! 
His praifes (hould employ each tongue, ' 
And ev'ry heart inflame 1 

• Phil. 1. 6. + Rev. v. 9, !*«,' 

\ Rom. viii, 35—39. j| P/alm cxv. u j 
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% He laid his glory by, 

And dreadful pains endur'd, 
That rebels, fuch as you and I, 
From wrath might be fecur'd. 

3 Upon the crofs he dy'd, 
Our debt of fin to pay ; 

The blood and water from his fide 
Waih guilt and filth away. 

4 And now he pleading Hands 
For us, before the throne, 

And anfwers all the Law's demands* 
With what himfelf hath done. 
5 ' He fees us, willing flaves 
To fin and Satan's pow'r ; 
But, with an outftretch'd arm, he fave% 
In his appointed hour. 

6 The Holy Ghoft he fends 
Our ftubborn fouls to move j 

To make his enemies his friends* 
And conquer them by love. 

7 The love of fin departs, 
The life of grace takes place, 

Soon as his voice invites our hearts 
To rife and feek his face. 

8 The world and Satan rage, 
But he their pow'r controuls j 

Hiswifdom, love, and truth, < 
Protection for our fouls* 

9 Tho* prefs'd, we will not yield, 
But fhall prevail at length* 

For Jesus is our fun and Amid* 
Out righteoudiefs and flrength. 
jo Aflur'd that Christ our king 
\Vill put our foes to flight, 
Yfth on the field of battle, fin* 
And triumph, while we feh& 
1 
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LXXXVUI. Man by Nature, Graet, mid Ghry. 

X TORD, what is man ! extremes how wide* 
In this my fterious nature join ! 
The flefti, to worms and dull ally'd, . 
The fou^ immortal and divine 1 

> Divine at firft, a holy flame 

Kindled by the Almighty's breath } 
Till, ftain'd by fin, it foon became 
The feat of darknefs, ftrifc, and death* 

3 Bat Jefus, ob ! amazing grace ! 
Aflum'd our nature as his own, 
Obey'd and fuffcr'd in our place. 
Then took it with him to his throne. 

4 Now what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour's blood ? 
Again a life divine he feels, 
Dcfpifes earth, and walks with God. 

5 And what, in yonder realms above. 
Is ranfom'd man ordain'd to be r 
With honour, holmeft, and love, 
No feraph more adom'd than he* 

6 Neareft the throne, and firft in fong, 
Man matt his hallelujahs raife ; 

While wond'ring angels round him throngj 
* And fwcll the chorus of his praife, 

SIMILAR HYMNS. 

Book I. Hymn 57, 58, 59. 7>, 86. 
Book II. Hymn 36. 38, 39. 41, 42. 
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VIII. SHORT HYMNS. 

BEFORE SERMON. 
LXXXIX. 

I QONFIRM the hope thy word allows, 
Behold us waiting to be fed $ 
Blefs the proviflons of thy houfe, 
And fatisfy thy poor with bread : 
Drawn by thine invitation, Lord, 
Thirfty and hungry we are come ; 
Now, from the fulnefs of thy word, 

' Feaft us, and fend us thankful home* 

xc. ^ 

1 T0"OW, Lord, infpire the preacher's heart, 

And teach his tongue to (peak j 
Food to the hungry foul impart, 
And cordials to the weak. 

2 Furnifh us all with light and pow'rs 

To walk in Wifdom's ways; 
So lhall tht benefit be ours, 
And thou &alt have the praife* 

XCI. 

1 'FHY promife, Lord, and thy command, 
Have brought us here to-day ; . 
And now, we humbly waiting ftand 
To hear what thou wilt lay *. 

% Meet us, we pray, with words of peace. 
And till our hearts with love* ;"' 
That from our follies we may ecafe, i • , f 
And henceforth faithful prove. _ ^ 

• ffalm Uxxv, 8. 
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XCIL 

1 H UNGRY > and f«nt, and poor, 
Air **?* old ™> ^rd, again 
AHcmbled at thy mercy's door, 
Thy bounty to obtain. 

* Thy word invites us nigh, 
Or wc muft (tatve indeed ; 
For we no money have to buy, 
No ri&hteoufnefs to plead. 

3 The food ourfpirits want 
Thy hand alone can give; 
Oh, hear the pray'r of faith, and grant 
1 That we may cat, and live. 

xciii. fyfa cvi . 4> 5# 

I RE vv^w R U u' , WC pra ^ thec ' ^ 
i And ^ r 1 W u° ,0VC th ? S^cious name, 
And to our fouls that good afford, ' 

I Thy pr om ,fc has prcpar'd for them. 

> To us thy great ftlvation /how, 

Give us a tafte of love divine; 

I a WC u thy P 60 ^' 8 W ma y ^ow, 
And mthcr holy triumph join. ' 

XCIV. 

1 >JP_f t0 Sin a»'s dreadful blaze *, 
But to Zion's throne of grace. 
Sr» way marW out with htood/ 
dinners aow approach to God. 

: * Hebrews xii. ^ M . 
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. a Not to hear the fiery law, 

But with humble joy to draw 

Water, by that well fupply'd*, 

Jefus open'd when he dy'd. 
-. 3 Lord, there are no Hi earns but thine 

Can affuage a tbitft like mine ; 

'Tis a thhrft thyfelf didft give, 
» Let .me therefore drink and live. 

xcv. 

1 1 * (~)FTEN thy public means of grace, 
' ^ Thy thirfty people's wat'ring place, 
The archers have befet f? 
Attack'd them in thy houfc of pray'r, 
" To prifon dragg'd, or to the bar, 
When thus together met. 
;% But we from fuch aflaults are freed, 
Can pray, and fing, and hear, and read, 

And meet, and part in peace : 
May we out privileges priie, 
In their improvement make us wife, 
And blefs us with increafe. 
3 Unlefs thy pretence thou afford, 
Unlefs thy bleffing clothe the word, 

In vain our liberty 1 
What would it proBt to maintain 
A name for life, mould we remain 
Formal ami dead to thee ? 

AFTER SERMON. 
XCVI. DtMt.-mW' * 6- 29. 

• 1 XJtflTR lead's God who can compare ? 
YY Or who like Ifrael happy are I 
O people faved by the Lord, 
He is thy fliicld and great reward ! 

* Ifaiah xii. 3. f Judges v. 11. 
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a Upheld by everlaftmg arms, 

Thou art fecur'd from foes and harms ; 
In vain their plots, and falfc their .b©afts, 
*Our refuge is the Lord of hofts. 

XCVIT. mbaikuKm. 17, 18. 

JESUS is mine ! I'm now prepar'd 

To meet with what I thought moft hard ! 
Yes, let the winds of trouble blow, 
And comforts melt away like fnow ; 
Ho blafted tries, or failing crops, 
Can hinder my eternal hopes : 
Tho' creatures change, the Lord's the fame'; 
Then let me triumph in -his name. 

XCVIIL 

"TyX feck a reft beyond the ikies, 

In everiafting day ; 
Thro' floods and flames the paflage lies, 

But Jefus guards the way : 
The fwelling flood, and raging flame, 

Hear and obey tits word ; 
Then let us triumph in his name, 

Our Saviour is the Lovrf. 

XCiX* Deul. otnii. 9, 10. 

? TpHE faints Emmanuel's portion are, 

Redeem'd by price, reclaimed by pow'r ; 
His fpecial choice, and tender care, 
Owns them and guards them ev'ry hour. 

% He finds them in a barren land, 
Bcfct with fins, ana* fears and woes ; 
He leads and guides them by his hand, 
And -bears thena Cafe from #11 their foes* 
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C. Hebrews xiii. 20, 24* 

1 N'OW may he who from the dead 

Brought the Shepherd of the fheep, 
Jefus Chrift, our King and Heady 
All our fouls in fafety keep ! 

2 May he teach us to fulfil 
What is pleating in his fight ; 
Perfect us in all his will, 
And preferve us day and night ! 

3 To that dear Redeemer's praife, 
Who the cov'nant fqal'd with blood, 
Let our hearts and voices raife 
Loud thankfgivings to our ,God. 

CI. 2 Corinthians xiii. 14. 

"\J[ A Y the grace of Chrift our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundlefs love, 
"With the holy Spirit's favour, 
Reft upon us from above '. 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other,. and the Lord; 
And poflefs, in fweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

CIL 

*T*HE peace which God alone reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels *, 
Direct and Jj^ep, and cheer your hearts : 

* Mil. jr.* 7* 



Hymn 104. SHORT HYMNS. 315, 

And may the Holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blefling down 
On every foul a&mbled here I 

cm. 

1 r PO thee our wants are known, 

From thee are all our pow'rs j 

Accept what is thine own, 

And pardon what is ours : 

Our praifes, Lord, and pray'rs receive, 

And to thy word a blefling give. 

% Oh, grant that each of us, 

Now met before thee here, 

May meet together thus, 

When thou and thine appear * 
And follow thee to heav'n our home, 
E'en fo, Amen, Lord Jefus, come *. 



GLORIA PATRI. 
civ. 

*pHE Father we adore, 
And everlafting Sox, 
The Spirit of his love and pow'r, 

The glorious Three in One. 

At the creation's birth 

This fong was fung on high, 
Shall found, thro' cv'ry age, on earth, 

And thro* eternity. 

* Rev. v. ao» 
p 3 



$%6 SHORT HYMNS. Book III. 



CV. 

I pATHER of angels and of men, 
Saviour, who haft us bought, 
Spirit, by whom we're bom again, 
And fanctify'd and taught ! 

% Thy glory, holy Three in One, 
Thy people's fong (hall be, 
long as the wheels of time mall run, 
And to eternity. 

CVl. 

1 (JLORY to God the Father's name, 

To Jefus, who for ftaners dy'd j 
The holy Spirit claims the lame, 
By whom our fouls are fan&ify'd. 

2 Thy praife was fung when time began 
By angels, thro' the ftarry fpheres ; 
And mall, as now, be fung by man 
Thro* vaft eternity's long years. 

CVII. 

VE feints on earth, afcribe, with hcavVs high 
X hoft, 

Glory and honour to the One in Three ; 
To God the Father* Son, anj Holt 

Ghost, 
As was, and is, and evermore fhall be. 



( 3*7 ) 



A TABLE 



4 THIRD BOOK, 

According to the Order and Subject 
of the Hymns. 



I. SOLEMN ADDRESS 

Tu SINNERS. 

EHyram 
XPOSTULATION i 
Alarm, . . t 

We were once as you are, j 
Prepare to meet God, 4 
Invitation, - 5 



II. SEEKING, PLEADIK 

AND HOPING. 
The burdened Sinner, $ 
Benott I am vile, - 7 
The fhinirig light, - £ 
Encouragement, - g 
•The waiiing Soul, - 10 
Tfte effort, - 1 1, I* 
Seeking the Beloved, 1* 
Ktit tor weary fouls, 14 
t 

111. CONFLICT. 
Light fluning out 0/ 

darkrefs, - jr 

Welcome cfofs, - f& 
Affijaions ian&ified by 

the word, . m 

Temptation, . ,, : 

Looking upwards in a 

itorro, - - |£ 



Hyma 
Valley of the fludow of 

xo 
21 
a* 

*4 



death, 
The flarm hmheiT, 
Hcl^j m time nf nu-cd, 

Peace; at'tuf a Itpnn, 
Mourning and irm^ipg, 
Htjjk« tnc toul tic tiiy 

itivtn. | r l - X5 

S.jii'.icquAihrjnce, - ao 
i Jitter and jwc&ir, - 27 
Prayer for plLitnc^ 18 
iu-> 1 liL-jri,, - 29 

U by iliould 1 complain ? 30 
Act urn, Lord!, now 
, ^"''Jj! * 31 

C^ft iio W n t bui not de* 

Utojfedj - 31 

The beni^hrccl traveller, 33 
rbepiiionjir, - 34 

Pcrpjejiitjr relieved- 3* 
Pr*ycr aniwereid by 

crafici, jg 

1 v ill irurt and not be 

• irinL 37 

Qj-icilions- to Unbelief, 38 
Great effc4r 5 by imaU 

Why aj 1 thoucift dtjwn i 40 
7 lit: way Of acce&, - 41 
The pjlgriitfa ftrig, 4a 
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A TABLE, See. 



IV. 



COMfORT. 

Hymn 

Faith a new fenfe, 4} 

The happy change, 44 

Retirement, , - 4s 

Jefus my all, - 46 

The hidden life, - 47 
Joy and peace in believing 48 
True pleafure, - 49 
The Chriftian, - 50 
Lively hope and graci- 
ous fear, - 5 T 
Confidence, - 51 
Peace reftored, - 5 J 
Hear what be fus done, 54 
Freedom from care, 55 
Humiliation and prai fe, 5 6 
For the poor, - 57 
Home in view, - 58 



V. DEDICATION AND 

SURRENDER. 
Old things palled away, 59 
Power ofgrace, . 60 

Mf foul thirtieth tbr God, 61 
Love constraining to 

obedience, 
Heart hea!ed and chang- 
ed by mercy, 
Hatred of fin, 
The child, 
True hapninefs, 
The happy debtor, 



. VI. CAUTION'S, 

Hymn 
The new convert, - 08 
True and fale comforts, 69 
True ar.d f.ilie zeal, 70 
Living and dead faith, 71 
Abufe of the Gofpel, 
The narrow way, 
Dependence, 
Not of works, 
Sin's deceit, 

Are there few lived 1 ^ 77 
The Sluggard, - 78 
Not in word, but in power 79 
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74 



VII. PRAISE. 
Pralfe for faith, - 80 
Grace and providence, 8t 
Praife forredeemtng love, 8a 
I will praife the Lord at 

all times, - 8) 

Perteverance, - 84 

Salvation, - 85 

Reignir.g grace, - 8fi- 
Praife to the Redeemer, 87 
Man by nature, grace, 

and glory, - 88 



VIII. SHORT HYMNS. 
Before Sermon, - 89— 95 
After Sermon, - ot — 10 j 
Gloria Patri, - 104— 107 



THE END OF THE THIRD BOOK, 
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POEMS. 

THE KITE } or, PRIDE MUST HAVE A 
FALL. 

t "My waling dreams are befi conceal' d f 

Much folly , little good they yield j 
Sut now and then I gain, when Jleeping, 
40 friendly hint, that's worth the keeping : 
lately 1 dream 'd of one who cry'd, 
4t Beware ofjelf, beware of pride ; 
j When you are prone to build a Babel, 

| ' Recal to mind this little fable. " 
fySCE on a time a p^aper kite 

Was mounted to a wondrous height, 
Whcrej giddy with its elevation, 
It thus exprefs'd felf-admi ration : 
*' See how yon crowds of gazing people 
Admire my flight above the fteeple ; 
| How. would they wonder if they knew 
All (hat a kite like me can do ? 
Were I but free, I'd take a flight, 
And pierce the clouds beyond their fight, 

^- But, ! like a poor jpris'ner bound, 
My firing confines me near the ground : 
I'd brave the eagle's row'ring wing ^ 

* Might I but fly without a firing." 

It tugg'd and pull'd, while thus it fpoke* 
To break the ftrin&— at laft it broke, 
©epriv'd at once orall its flay, 
In vain it try'd to foar away 5 % 

Unable its own weight to bear, 
It fluttered downward thro' the air j 
.Unable its own courfe to guide, 
r The winds foon plung'd it in the tide, 
\ Ah ! foolifh kite, thou hadft no wing, 
How couldff thou fly without a firing ? 

My heart reply'd, " O Lord, I fee 4 

. How much this kite refembles me 1 A 

r . * > 
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Fcrgetfctl that by thee I ftaad, 
Impatient of thy ruling hand ; 
IHovr oft I've wilh'd to break the lines 
Thy wifdom for my lotaffignsr 
How oft indulged a vain defire 
For fomething more, or fomething higher ? 
And, but for grace and love divine, 
A fall thus dreadful had been mine." 

A THOUGHT Ott THE SEA-SHORE. 

~i TN ev'ry obje&here I fee 

Something, O Lord, that leads to thee.; 
Firm as the rocks thy ffromlfe ftandc, 
Thy mercies countlefs as the fands, 
Thy lovo a fca immenfely wide, * 

Thy grace, an eveNnpwing tide. 

-z In ev'ry object here rfce 

Something,- my heart; .that points at thee. 

Hard as the rocks that.bound theftrand, 

Unfruitful as the barren fand, 

Deep and deceitful as tbe ocean, 

And, like the tides, in gmftant motiotfl 

THE SPIDER AND TOAD. . 

CQME author (no great matrer who, 

Provided what he fays fee true) 
Relates he law, with hoftile rage, 
A Spider and a toad engage : -• * 

For tho'- with potion both are ftof 'd, 
Each by the other-is nbhorr'd ; 
It feems as if their common venom 
Provoked an enmity between 'em. 
Implacable, malicious, cruel, 
-Like modern hero in a duel, 
The fpider darted on his Foe, 
Unfixing death at every blow. 
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TThe toad, by ready inftinct taufcht,. 
-• An antidote, vrhen wounded, fought 
' From the herb Plantain, growing near, 
Well known to toads its virtues rare,^ 
" The spider's poifon to repel ; 
It cropp*d the leaf, and foon was well. 
' This remedy it often try'd, 
And ail the fpider's rage defy'd. 
The pvfon who ihe contcft view'd, 
While yet the battle doubtful ftood, 
Remov'd the healing plant away— 
And thus the fpider gain'd the day : 
For when the toad returned once more 
Wounded, as it had done before, 
To feck, relief and found it not, 
• It fwell'd and d/d upon the fpot. 
In ev'ry circu romance but one 
(Could that hold too, 'I were undone^ 
'No glafc can reprefent my face 
More juftly than this tale my cafe. 
The toad's an emblem of my heart, 
And Satan acls the fpider's part. 
Envcnam'd by this poifon, I 
Am often at the point to die ; 
But he wh« hung upon the tree, 1 
From guilt and woe to fet me free, > 
Js like the Plantain leaf to me. J 
To him my wounded foul repairs, • 
He knows my pain, and hears my prayers,; 
From him I virtue draw by faith, 
Which (aves mc from the jaws of death : 
From him frelh life and ftrength I gain. 
And Satan fpends his rage in vain. 
No fecret arts or open force, 
Can rob me of this fuse refource; 
Though banim'd to fome diftant land, 
My med'eine would be ftill at hand; 
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Though foolifh men its worth deny, 
Experience gives them all the lie; 
Though Deifts and Sociniaos join, 
Jefus tfill lives, and lHH is mine. 
*TisT»ere the happy difference lies, 
My Saviour reigns above the ikies, 
Yet to my foul is always near, 
For he is God, and cv'ry where. 
His blood a favereign balm is found * 
For ev'ry grief and evVy wound ; 
-And fooner all the hills lhall flee 
And hide themfclves beneath the fcaj 
Or ocean, ftarting from its bed, 
Rufh o'er the cloud -topt mountain's head j 
The fun, exhauftcd of its light, 
Become the fourcc of endlefs night; 
And ruin fpread from pole to pole, 
Than Jefus fail the tempted foul. 



FINIS. 



